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ERRATA.— VOL. I. 

Page 47, Une 18, for "last mUe." read <' last half mile.'' 
„ 131, „ 15, for**Pastar,»'read"Parlar." 
,. „ „ 17, for " oqui," read " ogni." 
„ „ „ 18, for " diping," read " dipingo.'' 
„ 226, second line firom bottom, after " if," insert '' chal- 
lenged by." 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



HARDEN HALL. 



VOL. I. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



HAEDEN HALL; 



THE THREE PROPOSALS. 



^ Nobel 



EDITED BY THE HON. F B- 



" While memory watches o'er the sad review. 
Of joys that faded tike the morning dew ; 
Peace may de)>art— and life and nature seem, 
A barren path— a wildness and a dream**' 

CAUPI)SI.L. 



IN THREE VOLUMES. 
VOL. L 



LONDON: 

SMITH, ELDER, AND CO., CORNHILL. 

1847. 




Digitized by 



Google 



London: 

Printed bj Stewabt and Murray, 

Old Bailejr. 



Digitized by 



Google 



PREFACE. 



Permit me, gentle reader, to request your 
indulgence, while perusing the following pages. 
I have not ventured to suhscrihe my name 
to these volumes, although it is as well known 
to you as any in the ^^ Court Circular f for 
were I to do so, probably you would have 
exclaimed, ^^It is very questionable whether 
any amusement can be derived from such a 
source/' But, stop : possibly your opinion 
in this case may be erroneous. How many 
a dreary and profitable waste has been 
brought, by good culture, to produce an 
abundant crop. How improbable it was. 
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some five or six years ago, that Lord G 

B k should ever have proved himself 

an orator! But these are days of con- 
tinual change; so, before you utterly con- 
demn my simple tale, make the attempt to 
follow it to the end. Notwithstanding there 
may be nothing so very extraordinary in it — 

** Dicam insigne; recens; adhue 
Indictum ore alio/'--* 

yet should it beguile some weary hour, any 
trouble the Author may have had will be 
more than amply repaid. 

^' So that it wean me from the weary dream 
Of selfish grief or gladness,— Hio it fling 
Forgetfulness around me, it shall seem 
To me, though to none else, a not ungrateful theme.'' 

Childe Harold. 
Londanfy Sq>tember, 1847. 
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CHAPTER L 

The Honourable and Reverend Arthur Selby 
had married early in life the daughter of the 
Honourable George Lyndsay, and soon after 
their marriage he had been presented to the 
living of Tonnington, in the south of England. 
Thither he took his fair bride; and though 
she had been accustomed to a very different 
country^ having been brought up on the ro- 
mantic banks of the Wye, and with every 
luxury both in the country and in town, 
she rejoiced, in the change : she had chosen 
^ hier 'own lot in life, and a happy one it 
proved to her. There seemed little fear of 
the illustrious family of Selby coming to an 
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2 HABDEN HALL. 

end; for their union had heen hlest with 
many children : ten in all. 

The sons were dispersed in differeiit parts 
of the world, in various professions; hut it is 
chiefly with the daughters that my tale has 
to do, so we leave the sons to speak for 
themselves. 

Mrs. Selby had still remains left of great per- 
sonal beauty, though of late years, through ill 
health, her fine commanding figure had he- 
come slightly bent. But nothing could change 
the sweetness of her expression^ vrbkk beamed 
with goodness. The mildness of her soft blue 
eyes £>rQ^d a j^e contrast to the hue of her 
hair^ , which, though now intenningled inlSk 
grey, showed tiiai: in her youthftd days it had 
been a dark hazel brown. 

Our history ocnumeneee at aa important 
epoch in Catherine Selby^s life, when she had 
attained the bewitching age of seventeen, and 
wfis preparing to make her eUbut under the 
chaperonage of her grandmother, Lady Anne 
Lyndsay. She was full of joyful anticipa- 
tions of all the pleasure that awaited hier in 
the great metropolis. 
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It was towards the end of May^ and the 
few trees that grace Grosrenor-square wore 
looking greener and fresher thaA they ever 
do at any other time of ike year^ when a 
travelling chariot was seen to stop at No. 46^ 
Grosvenor^street. 

It is always rather a nervous and agitating 
moment whilst waiting for the ring of the door-c 
bell to be answered^ and so Catherine Selby 
found it on the pr^ent occasion. Not that 
anything approaching fear mixed with her 
feelings of joy. She knew she was shortly to 
be warmly embraced by her grandmother^ and 
that nothing but pleasure awaited her ; stiH 
she thought^ if I am disappointed: if this 
London life does not answer all my expeo- 

tations : if she was beginning to torture 

hersdf with dcmbts^ when the door was opened^ 
and rushing upnstairs she found herself in her 
grandmother's arms. ^^ My dearest granny, 
how well you are looking, and how lovely the 
room is ! Newly fiunished, and a new piano- 
forte ! How lovely everything looks ! I am 
so happy to be with you again.^^ 

^^ And so am I, dearest child, to see you 

b2 
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here ; but now tell me how your mother is, an 

when the rest intend to join us ? ^for come 

tiiey must this season for a short time. Your 
grandfather says he insists on their doing* so. 
What accounts have you of your brothers? and 
all the others, are they well?" 

The good old lady inquired after the whole 
fiimily individually. All these questions Cathe- 
rine was charmed to answer, for her heart 
overflowed with affection to those she h^ 
left. Her grandmother now begged she would 
take some refreshment, and rest herself; for, 
aid she, smiling and patting the beaming 
eheek of her beloved grandchild, ^^ You are to 
begin your gaiety to-night^ by going to a 
small soiree dansante at Lady Julia Read's; 
and as this is your first appearance in the 
gay world, I wish you to look particularly well, 

• not wearied as if from a journey.'' 

^^ Oh, how charming I a dance to-night? I 
am not a bit tired : quite ready for anything, 

• not the least inclined to lie down : much more 
' ready to frisk about ;" and, humming a waltz, 

she began whirling round the room. 

" Stop, stop, dear Catherine, you must be 
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imder orders 3'^ and Lady Anne Lyndsay tried:, 
(though without success) to look decided and 
severe. ^^ You positively must save yourself 
for this evening : and now come and see your 
new apartment/' So saying, . they both left 
the drawing-room, and proceeded up-stairs. 

When they reached the landing-place, 
Catherine was turning to the right; but her. 
grandmother said, ^^I have a new room for; 
you, my love, away from the street, that you, 
may be enabled to sleep quietly after all your 
gaieties : it is fitted up with your favourite; 
pink, so I hope you will like it/' 

^^Oh! it is lovely, indeed!'' exclaimed. 
Catherine j ^^ a perfect boudoir !" 

In fact, it was so 3 it was octagon, wiA) 
pannelled oak wainscoting : that dark rich oak 
that our forefathers so much admired. The 
bedstead was also of dark oak, carved ; and so 
were four chairs, and a curiously made table^ 
in the window. This had always been a great 
favourite of Catherine's, because when shut up 
it appeared a round table, and when the legs 
were drawn on one side, it became an old- 
fashioned arm-chair. But amongst all this 
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6 HABDEN HALL. 

ancient furniture^ more modem comforts were 
not neglected. There was the toilette table^ 
with its white mnslin cover, lined with pale 
pink, on which stood a handsome mirror, 
various bottles of scent, and those nnmberless 
little articles which adorn a bed-room that is 
oecupied by a person of taste. On the other 
side stood a handsome bookcase, containing^ 
small editions of the best English authors, and 
all materials requisite for writing. 

^^ And is this really to be my onm room all 
Uie time I am here V exclaimed Catherine, in 
such ecstasies with all she saw, as scarcely to 
know what to do next. ^^ You have, indeed, 
remembered all my fancies and whims, dearest 
granny, and have made for me a perfect para- 
dise ; and yet here is one thinglhave not noticed 
-"--^n oak wardrobe, I dedare !'' and on opening 
the door, another exclamation of delight burst 
from her. — ^^ Oh ! what a lovely dress ! what 
roses I^ and holding up the wreath, a piece of 
paper fell to the ground, with the following 
words written on it : — ^^ For Kate's first Imll, 
with her grandfather's love.'' Tears filled 
Catherine's eyes, as she read these few simple 
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vords. That an old man, like Mr. Lyndsaj^ 
diould think of I^r dress at all^ appeared to 
het such great kindness^ that she could hanUj 
refirain from kissmg the little scrap of paper 
vhkh bore her grandfEither's writing. 

^And where is grandpapa^ that I may 
thank him ? for I mn^ thank him this rery 
mxmteJ' 

^'Eo, my loTe^ joa cannot thank him 
directly, for he is gone out to dinner '^ 

^Ta dini^r; why, it is not six o^dock!^ 

^No, my dear, I know that; hut his old 
friend. General Legge, dmes at half-past fire ; 
and we dine at seven, that you may have time 
to rest beforehand. Do not thin^ of dressing 
fcr dinner; but lie down now, and at seven 
your maid will come to you.'^ ♦ 

^^ (Ml, dearest granny, do not go away ; I 
would much rather talk and diatteir with 
you.'' 

^^ I know it, my dear,'' replied Lady Anne, 
smiling; ^^ so once more adieu;" and^ kissing 
her own Catherine, as she fondly called her, 
with great tenderness^ left the room. 

^^ What a whirl of anticipated delight I am 
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in/' thought Catherine. ^^ I am not the least 
tired ; and yet^ if grandmama wishes it^ I will 
rest. But lived there ever such a happy girl 
as I am ? — everybody is kind to me. Papa^ 
mama^ brothers^ and sisters^ Sandford^ and 
Elizabeth — all kind to me. If they were but 
here^ I should have nothing left to wish for: 
but we shall soon meet again ; and^ besides^ I 
shall write to mama every day, and to-morrow 
how much I shall have to tell her, — all about 
•my ball to-night. I wonder if the gown will 
fit me. How I wish it was time to dress. 
Those little tunics — how pretty they are, 
looped up with roses, which look so real and 
natural! Well, well, the Stanleys may say 
what they like about London being dull, and 
London rooms being dark and dismal ; where 
could one see a prettier room than this? I 
am determined to be pleased with everything 
and everybody.'' 
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CHAPTER 11. 

OuB youthful heroine had scarcely come to 
this desirable and wise conclusion, when, 
after a gentle knocking* at the door, her maid 
came in to say that it wanted only a quarter 
to seven, — if Miss Selby wished to make her 
toilet. 

^^ Not till after dinner, Wilson, thank you. 
But do look into the wardrobe, and see what 
grandpapa has given me for a ball to-night.^' 

^^ Why, miss, you are not surely going to a 
ball to-night! you will be dead, miss, with: 
sheer tiredness/' But the change in Mrs. 
Wilson's tone and manner when she saw the 
ball paraphernalia were so apparent, that 
Catherine, who had a strong sense of the 
ludicrous, could not refrain from laughing, 
saying, ^^ Well, Wilson, do you think it pretty ? 
Had I better go to the ball, or not ?'' 
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^^ Oh, yes, miss, g^o, by all manner of means : 
but there is the bell, miss, for dinner, and her 
ladyship does not like waiting*/' 

^^ No more she does, Wilson, so I will run 
down if you will put out all my things for 
me, and I will ccnne up between eight and 
nine/' 

At the drawing-room door CatlieriDe waa 
met by the old butler, Parker, who had often 
carried her mother as a child, and bore great 
adBEection to all her childr»i« The good* 
natured old man waited a moment till she 
was fairly seated, and then announced the 
dinner. 

The dining-room had little to distingmsh if 
from other lai^e London dining-rooms^ with 
the excq>tion of some fine old family portraits 
and pictures of Mrs. Sdfay and her brewers — 
all of wk^ had died rery young— by Sir 
Thomas Lawrence. One of Mrs. 8elby in her 
ciiildhood was very pretty : a &ir-haired 
boy, her youngest brother, was knedting at 
her side, near the grave of their eider brothera ; 
the attitude of the <diildren was strikingly 
beautiful : it seemed as if they were pouring 
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6irt all their griefs and cliildi^ sorrows (some^ 
times how keenly felt I) at the grare of those 
wfao^ when alire^ had soothed and softened 
all their little disappointments and tronhles. 
Another — and this was the one that Catherine 
liked the best — ^represented her mother when 
abcmt the age of ten^ crossing a stream^ on a 
little rough Shetiand pony: the attitude of 
tiie child was so fearless and happy^ that she 
appeared to smile upon the difficulties which 
beset the mountain -path she must traverse 
ere she readied her home. 

Lady Anne Lyndsay herself had never been 
handsome J though she was a fine^ striking- 
looking woman^ tall and slight^ witii a plea- 
sant countenance^ and fine brown eyes: her 
Imir^ when youngs had rivalled the raven's 
badr^ but now it was perfectiy white^ and had 
been so fw many years* 

The two ladies had soon despatched their 
dinner^ and tiien retired to the drawing-- 
room^ where Catherine^ after trying the new 
jnanoferte^ and pronouncing it perfect^ began 
to arrange a bouquet with some of the flowers 
the had brought up to town with her. At 
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lengfth^ to her delight^ it was time to go. and 
dress; though her granny would willingly 
have waited another hour : hut as the clock 
struck nine^ she rose, saying, — 

^^ Now, my love, your labour must begin ; 
and when you are dressed come to my boudoir 
for some tea, where you will probably find 
your grandfather waiting to see you : but do 
not hurry and fuss yourself, or Mrs. Wilson 
will be angry with both grandpapa and 
grandmama/' 

About an hour after this little conversation, •, 
a gentle knocking was heacd by Lady Anne 
at her door, and Catherine entered. 

^^ Oh, my dear grandpapa, how do you do ? ' 
how kind of you to give this charming dress I 
does it not look beautiful?" and she turned 
round, and held it out to the pleased old man. 

^^It does, indeed, become you very well,, 
my dear : I am very glad you like it so 
much ; . and here are two bracelets for you.'^ 
Saying this, the kind old man took up tw4> ' 
little red leather cases, and showed her a gold 
bracelet studded with turquoise, and a hair^ 
Inracelet with a dark blue enamel clasp. . ^^ This : 
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last is your ^andmother's and my hair, my 
dear, which I knew you would value very 
much/' 

^^I do, indeed. A thousand thanks for 
both I I shall always wear the hair brace- 
let, — never be without it. There is the car- 
riag'e ! I am sure I heard the bell ring f and 
her colour heightened, and her bright eyes 
flashed brighter than before. Her grand- 
father then announced his intention of going 
that night with them, that he might see his 
favourite little Kate, as he always called her, 
dance at her first ball. 

They soon arrived at Lady Julia Read's. 
She lived in Manchester-square, the corner 
house. Sounds of music met their ears at the 
door ; and they were ushered, by a long file 
of servants, up-stairs, into a lofty square room, 
so fiill of easy chairs, ottomans, stands of 
flowers, and various ornaments, that no little 
• caution was necessary in threading your way 
through this labyrinth of furniture. In the 
first apartment there were not many of the 
company assembled, but as they proceeded, it 
was evident, from the increased noise of voices^ 
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that they approached the scene of action; and 
when they had crossed this overstocked up- 
holsterer^s shop, as it might with truth be well 
called, they saw that it opened into a long 
gallery where dancing was going on. Here 
they found Lady Julia Bead and her husband 
waiting to receive tiieir company. She was at- 
tired in white crape, made in ihe most juvenile 
and most fashionable style. Mr. Lyndsay 
was her cousin; and when he did her the 
lionour to invite her to his hoq)itable house 
in Grosvenornatreet, she very graciously ac- 
cepted the invitation, and was pleased at being 
noticed by him : but in the country she did 
not scruple to forget all the kindnesses she 
bad all her life received from him. Nothing 
of this was, however, visible in her manner at 
this moment ', and her reception was most gra- 
cious and cordial. When Lady Anne Lyndsay 
said, ^^ You must let me introduce our grand- 
daughter. Miss Selby, to you,'* she exclaimed, 
in the most natural way, 

^^ Oh, pray do! We are cousins, you know, 
and ought to be well acquainted with one 
another.'' 
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This introduction being* over^ Lady Jnlia 
Bead presented her cousin to her hnsband^ «a 
insignificant litde ma^^ bedizened with chains 
and rings^ and wearing a profusion of light, 
greasy-looking hair. He had married for 
rank^ and his wife im money : iStiete was not 
much love lost between them : they had both 
obtained the two things most coTeted by them, 
and managed to keep up a decent dbow of 
affection in tibie eyes of the world. 

^'We must get Miss Selby a partner,^ 
said Mr. Bead^ putting his glass to his eye, 
and staring into the other room, while Us 
fingers mechanically fidgeted about a large 
bloodstone seal suspended firom a massive gold 
watch chain. ^Are you," he continued, to 
Miss Selby, ^acquainted with my nephew, 
Mr. Bead J*' 

^^ Not in the least,'' replied Miss Selby. 

^Then I am sure he wiU feel honoured by 
dancing with you, if not engaged. But, 
really,'' he continued, afiectedly, ^^he is such a 
pet with all the ladies, that I very much fear 
we shall not catdi him." 

Mr. Lyndsay touched Cadierine's ann, and 
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hoped she was duly sensible of the great 
honour that awaited her. A bright smile 
was her reply ; and the next minute she 
heai'd, ^^Mr. Read^— Miss Selby.'' 

^^ WiQ Miss Selby dance with me the next 
vake?^ he inquired, in an affected tone. 

She bowed assent, and they moved off to 
join the circle who were whirling round at 
railroad pace. 

Catherine was passionately fond of dancing, 
and she had now a partner equally so ; there 
was not more time for conversation than 
usually happens upon such occasions. She 
settled, in her own mind, that the nephew 
was superior to his uncle. She found him 
quiet and gentleman-like, though a prodigious 
dandy. When the dance was ended, they 
proceeded to the refreshment room, where 
they were mixed up with the rest of the 
company; and, as Catherine's acquaintance 
was as yet very limited, Mr. Bead introduced 
her to Mr. Drake and his fair partner, the 
lovely Miss Elliott. 

Catherine was young enough to be channed 
.with everything she saw. She was delighted 
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with tli^e little room and a perfect bijou of a 
€03iseryatory that opened into it^ scented by 
orai^e trees and the nmA fragrant roses and 
jftfi»nine. 

^*I think we ought bow to return to 
grandmama^ Mr. Bead ^ she will be looking 
out for me*'' 

Ad Catherine said this^ she saw a smile of 
derifiion on Miss Elliott's &ir hce, who whis^ 
pered something to her partner^ and he smiled 
inreturzi. 

Bather annoyed at this^ Catb^ine moved 
&ster away^ and after some little pushing and 
a^ueezing^ succeeded in feuliiig Lady Anna 
L3mdsay^ who was indefatigable in provuiii]^ 
her w^ partners. There were at Ihis ball^ 
the usual amount c^ wellrdressed people and 
pretty girls } to Miss Selby there seemed to 
be more beauty than she had ever seen before 
coflected together. She was a norice in the 
Londcm world^ and knew nothing of the 
countless numbers of handsome people that 
are nightly seen flitting from one gay festive 
scene to another. But what excited her 
. horror was the old Duchess of B ^ rouged 
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up to the eyes^ with plumpers in her cheeks to 
keep them from becoming* wrinkled; a whole 
set of false teeth — ^which^ by some mistake^ 
showed all the gold fastenings — and a black 
wig. Not content with a common close 
cap^ which might have hid some defects and 
kept the wig straight^ she must needs have 
her diamonds put as a tiara round her head ; 
and her pink satin gown was made in a most 
unbecoming style^ so decolt^e that her wizzened 
throat was seen to perfection^ more resembling 
dried parchment than anything else. 

^^How dreadful!'' said Catherine, as the 
old, dressed-up automaton passed her. ^^ How 
different from you, grandmama/' 

The contrast was indeed striking, for the 
neck of the latter was carefiilly covered up 
with a snow-white handkerchief — ^her grey 
curls confined under a neat little close cap. 
She looked what she was — an English grand- 
mother of high degree; and as Catherine 
gazed on her, she thought that, with the 
exception of her own beloved mother, she 
had never seen so loveable a face. 

Two o'clock came, and feeling tired from 
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her journey, Catherine was quite ready to 
leave the g-ay scene, having enjoyed her 
evening very much. A sound and refreshing 
sleep recruited her for the labours of the 
following day. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Breakfast was hardly over the next day, 
when a note was brought to Lady Anne 
Lyndsay. Catherine was feeling* impatient 
to know the contents. She felt a presenti- 
ment that it concerned her. Her grandmother 
seeing plainly by her tell-tale face how inte- 
rested she was^ put the note into her hands 
without any comment. It ran thus : — 

^^Deab Lady Anne^ 

^^I have taken an opera-box for this 
evening, and if you will allow me to do so, 
I shall have much pleasure in taking Miss 
Selby with me. 

Ever yours truly, 

Lucy Elliott.'' 

^* Well, my dear, what do you say?'' 
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^'Oh! go; go, decidedly, if I may. The 
opera is the very thing* I most wished to go 
to, if you have no objection, granny. But 
who is this Mrs. Elliott 2'' 

^' Why, did you not see her last night at 
the ball, and her pretty daughter with her ? 
She is a kind person, and I am very glad you 
should go with her : but see if there is no 
time mentioned. Yes, in the cover — eight 
o'clock J so you will see the whole afiiedr, and 
I trust enjoy it very much.^ 

After the answer had been duly de- 
spatched, and a long letter home, Catherine 
thought she ought to occupy herself with 
reading, but it was quite useless. Opera ! 
opera! was all she could think of, and she 
ithrew away the book in disgust. While, 
therefore, she is giving herself up to these 
delightftil anticipations, we must beg our 
readers will follow us to another scene. 

A man, who appeared about six] and thirty, 
was sitting leaning his arm on the breakfast^ 
table, lolling over a newspaper. He might 
once have been good-looking; but now in 
the deeJiabille of a blue silk dressing-gown, and 
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uncombed light hair, it was diflScult to imagine 
he ever could have boasted of good looks. 
Nearly opposite to him, in an equally listless 
attitude, was seen reclining a fat woman in 
a yellow dressing-gown, wearing bracelets and 
rings. 

^^ I think your nephew might have been 
here by this time to inquire how we are after 
all the racketing of last night,'* said Lady 
Julia Bead : for she it was j ^^ besides, I have 
been thinking of a very good match for him.'' 

^^You had better let him manage his own 
affairs on that head, and not have a finger in 
every pie. Lady Julia,'' replied her husband, 
in a sullen tone. 

*^^Have a finger in every pie, indeed! and 
who is better able to manage a good match 
for him than myself? You do not think, Mr. 
'Bead, do you, there are many women in 
my station of life who would demean them* 
selves by marrying the son of a trades— — ^ 

*^^ Stop, wife, — stop this moment ! " exclaimed 
Mr. Bead, becoming scarlet j ^^ypu gave me 
your word of honour, woman, that you would 
liever mention that fact to any onej and kt 
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me tell you that there are few people who 
would let an extravagant wife have her own 
way so much as I have always let you, since 
that cursed day we were married. Ah, well I 
rememher that day! I thought you then 
pretty and good ; hut I have lived to see my 
mistake, and have discovered that all is not 
gold that glitters.'' 

Here he was interrupted hy a loud laugh 
from Lady Julia, who exclaimed, — 

^^ Well, you have put yourself into a mighty 
.rage all ahout nothing. But now tell me^ 
when can you let me have some more money ? 
for I owe ahove thirty pounds, which must be 
paid to-day. Mr. Read, do not start and look 
so frightened, as if you had never heard of 
thirty pounds in your life! — when I know 
for certain that you paid yesterday .fifty 
pounds for some paltry plants .which nobody 
cares for. However, money I want, and 
money I mil have — I rmist have, or else my 
father. Lord Sawden/^ with marked emphasis 
on the last two words, ^^ shall hear of it.'' 

So saying, she got up and left the room. 
Mr. Read's reflections were none of the 



Digitized by 



Google 



S4 * HABDEH HALL. 

pleasantest after her departure : not that h&r 
presence would have softened matters in the 
slightest degree. He saw hiaself dailj 
getting more inydyed; and though a rich 
man^ no fortune could stand such needless ex- 
travagance as both he and his wife had heen 
guilty of. There was hut one expedient, and 
that was persuading his nephew to cut off the 
entafl^ so that he might dispose of his house 
and property : but, though dead to most good 
feelings, he still felt some compunction in 
doing this. His father had made a great 
fortune by trading in wool, and at his decease 
left his son a fine place in SomersdfihiK, with 
a handsome fortune to Veep it np, strictly 
entailed J so that, though his manners and 
education were decidedly against him, he 
contriyed to cateh Lady Julia Idawley, and 
prevail on her to marry him : she not being 
yeiy unwilling at two and thirty, thinJdng^ 
IMTobably — and as die herself considered most 
correctly — that it was her last chance. This 
ill-assorted matdi had proved no happier 
than many others: at the end of the first 
week the pair had discovered that the less they 
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8aw of one another^ the more agreeable k was 
to both parties; though^ at the same time^ 
it was mutually agreed upon, that in the eyes 
of the woiid all should appear most loring 
and affectionate. 

Happily bo children had followed their 
nnion^ to be brought up in the same ndous 
and dreadful principles : for that they were 
Ghrigtiansj iiTing in a Christian land; nerer 
seemed to ooeur to either of them. 

It is now time to inquire how Lady Julia 
Sroad occupied herself in her boudoir: it was 
a round room at the end of the gallery we 
have be&re mentioned; and she had scarcely 
bad time to array herself in the smartest 
morning toilet^ before the nephew^ par etp- 
cellence^ made his appearance. 
. ^Hy dear boy/' she hegan^ ^you are the 
very p^son I wanted. You must come and 
sit by me and listen to all I have got io say; 
for^ in the first place^ you have been the cause 
of a most serious altercation tfak morning 
hetween your unde and mysel£^ 

^^ Good heavens I madam^ you don't 
it?'' 
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^^ I do, indeed : but that is of little moment. 
A little tiflF of this sort blows over so soon, 
^nd is of such rare occurrence, that it was 
hardly worth mentioning. But now tell me, 
how did you like the ball last night?'* 

^^I thought nothing could have gone off 
better, — everything was so beautifully ai> 
ranged j but what is of still rarer occurrence, 
people seemed pleased and satisfied* There 
was one charming girl. Of all the young 
ladies I have seen a long time. Miss Selby 
:appears to me the most attractive : there is 
none of that manner now so common amongst 
girls, of laying themselves out to be caught 
hy the first man who is fool enough to attend 
to them : she seemed a perfect novice in such 
arts.'' 

^^^ And so, my dear, of course she is ; and as 
you seem so much smitten with her, I regret 
the more the report which I heard just now, 
that she was to marry no one who had not 
ten thousand a year. But I don't believe it, 
for her grandfather has always said that he 
would provide amply for herj and I think 
your best plan is to make up to her as much 
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as you can. If she has anything, it will be 
acceptable at any rate: she is to be the 
^belle' this season, and therefore first come first 
served, as the old saying is ; and you were the 
very first person she danced with.^' 

^^ Mere chance, mere chance, dear aunt.'' 
^^ Well, have it so : but was it mere chance 
that I overheard her say to Lady Anne Lynd- 
say, that you were very handsome, very agree- 
able, and she liked you very much?'' saying 
these words very slowly. '^ My plan is," con- 
tinued Lady Julia, ^Hhat you at once call 
there, and inquire after her. No, stop, that 
will not do. Go, with my compliments, and 
.beg to know whether the old gentleman is the 
worse for coming here last night. And, stay, 
I have no doubt but that Miss Selby is going 
somewhere this evening, so give her this 
bouquet, with my kindest love. Find out 
from the servant where she is to be found this 
evening; and you must contrive to get there 
also, for I am determined to take you in hand, 
-and have you well married. You can have 
no objection to a pretty wife with 2,000?. 
•a year, which is the fortune of two old maiden 
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mmiSp who aro morally oertain to leave her 
every farthing ihey have aeraped together 
during the last aizty yeara.^ 

'' Wdl, aunt, I viUdo aU thifl^ if yoa wiah 
it j but I am not yet over head and eara in 
love.^ 

^^ Love I nonaeneie^ boy, who ever talks of 
love to a woman of the world like myself? 
Talk of it aa modi as you please to Miaa 
Sdby, bat never mention it to me. Come 
to me this time to-morrow, and tell me how 
your affiiirs are going on ; in the mean time, I 
flhall immediatoly spread the r^rt that Miss 
Selby accepted you last night, too thankfid 
£3r sudi a good opportonity of escaping from 
her old granny-^ 

Great was Mr. Bead's disappointooent, when 
he reached Grosvenor-^treet, to find every one 
was out. What to do with the nosegay was 
the next question, and after having wdl 
weighed every ciieumstanoe, he residved to 
return it to his aunt, tolling the simple tradi. 
Poor young man ! he was weak, as well aa — 
hut he shall speak for himself. Lady Julia 
Bead was angry at her bouquet being re- 
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turned^ and immediately wrote a note to Miss 
Selby, to say that her nephew had just been 
to call on her for the express purpose of offer- 
ing her this houquet for the opera^ but that 
he was too humble and too modest to leave it 
Witt the servant, so she had taken upon her- 
self to send it. The note was hardly de- 
spatched, when Lady Anne^s cards were 
brought to her. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

That evening' saw Catherine dressed and 
ready at the appointed time^ not without some 
nervousness at the thoug'hts of going into 
public with a perfect stranger. She had not 
much time to ruminate over these disagreeable 
feelings^ and soon found herself completely 
settled in the front seat of a most capital box 
in the centre of the house. She had never 
been at the opera before^ and this was a very 
crowded night ; at first the multitude of faces 
quite bewildered her, but she soon became ac- 
customed to the sight. Her rapturous delight 
was intense when the music began, and when 
Lablache, and Persiani, and Grisi filled that 
immense space with their powerful voices, 
she scarcely dared to breathe, so great was 
her fear of losing a single word : hers was 
pure unmixed delight. She was not long left to 
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these pleasing" reflections, for the first act was 
hardly over when young* Mr. Elliott appeared 
with a friend, whom he introduced as Lord 
Fleetwood. Catherine started hack as she 
heard his name, colouring deeply j but after 
giving* a distant how of recognition, appeared 
again intensely interested in all she saw. She 
strove, indeed, to check the ^^ tell-tale '' in 
her cheek, and to appear an indifierent spec- 
taitor of what she saw passing between Lord 
Fleetwood and Miss Elliott. The latter was 
dressed in pale blue, and as Catherine looked 
upon her she certainly could not biit ac- 
knowledge to herself that she looked very 
lovely; 

^^ I hope. Miss Selby, you are enjoying your 
season,'' said his lordship ; ^^ it was quite by 
chance I heard you were in town.'' 

This, and such common-place remarks, was' 
all that passed ; and, to the eye of strangers, 
they were to all appearance perfectly indiife- 
rent to each other. 

Miss Elliott spoke but little to any one 
save Lord Fleetwood, who paid her great 
attention; and Catherine heard him whisper 
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to b^, ^^ Pray how did you beeome iaeqnainted 
with Miss Selhy? Has she been lon^ in 
town?" Misa Elliott was ikH; one who liked 
to be crosa-questkmed aboat oth^ pretfrjr 
jmm^ ladies : her own idol^ she expected 
Qthana to make her theirs* Her answer was^ 
tiierefore, short and eoncise^ that they had 
met the night before at a baU giren by Ladj 
JnliaBead. 

Lord Fleetwood saw immediately from bar 
mortified tone that he had been guilty of a 
great o£Eenee^ and to reetify it hegna imme- 
diately to talk to this amiable young lady 
about her dress^ the beauty of her eurls^ her 
bracelets, &c., and her pretty face soon re- 
sumed iti9 bright smile. 

In ihe mean time, Mr. Bead had made hk 
appearance, and was endearouring to gain 
Catherines attention: she was but a bad actress, 
and could not Yery qaickly recover her ccmipo- 
sure, though she made grei^ ^Ebrts to do so ; 
however, she observed, from time to time, a 
cold smile come over Lord Fleetwood's fsice, as 
he caught her eye. In about an hour, both 
ike gentlemen took their leave, and Cath^ine 
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be^n to breathe more freely^ and thoroughly 
to enjoy the opera: but she was not sorry 
when the carriage arrived; and After thanking 
Mrs. Elliott for her kindness^ was glad to find 
herself once more alone in her own room. 
Her maid having retired to rest — ^being, to use 
her own fexpression, ^^ knocked up with sheer 
tiredness/ — and also every soul in the house^ 
the stillness, perhaps, worked upon Catherine : 
she could not contain herself any longer, and 
bursting into tears, she mentally exclaimed, 
^^ So all my pleasure is gone, if I am to meet 
this horrid man at every turn. I will return 
home to-morrow* But how can I be so sel- 
fish, so undutiful to those who have done sd 
much to promote my happiness ? I had better 
by far tell grandmama all my adventures to- 
morrow.^^ Then she recollected that they were 
not her own adventures she had to relate, but 
those of one equally dear to her — ^those of one 
she loved with the truest sisterly affection; 
and not feeling at liberty to do this, she wisely 
resolved merely to mention having met Lord 
Fleetwood, and nothing more. 
While Catherine is quietly sleeping, we 

VOL. !• D 
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must beg to draw the attention of our readers 
to her mother and sister Susan. The forme)* 
was deeply interested in reading a closely 
•mritten letter j it was from her daughter, and 
contained the accoimt of her first night at the 
opera. Here there were no reservations ; she 
had nothing to hide from such a mother and 
sister, who from earliest childhood had been 
accustomed to read her, and know her every 
thought. But when Mrs. Selby came to the 
detested name of Lord Fleetwood, a mist came 
over her eyes, and she trembled so violently 
that the letter was nearly falling from her 
hands; then, making a strong effort, she 
repressed these outward emotions, and merety 
said to Susan, ^^ A little water, my love.** 

Susan was very much alarmed when she 
saw her mother^s face, and exclaiming, ^Good 
God! has anything happened to Catherine?*' 
Bnatched up the letter. There she saw ample 
cause for her mother^s agitation, and rapidly 
figured to herself, with the brilliant imagina* 
tion of sixteen, the misery a renewed inters 
course with such a man must bring to all 
parlies. 
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Mrs. Selby was perplexed by the most 
painful thoughts; at length she said, ^^Ca- 
therine must remain where she is : she must 
learn to control all emotion on seeing Lord 
Fleetwood : she must learn to struggle against 
feelings such as we, my dear Susan, this 
moment have given way to. Remember what 
the dying words of your beloved sister were 
two years ago, — ^Let my sad story be for- 
gotten, and with it all angry feelings towards 
the author of my unhappiness.''' 

Floods of tears prevented Susan giving any 
other answer, except throwing her arms 
round her mother's neck and imploring a 
blessing on that beloved head — on that mother 
who in every trial, every distress, soothed her 
children's spirits ; taught them to look to the 
Author of all good for peace and comfort; 
and still more by her example than by her 
precepts, showed how necessary it was to pre- 
serve a cheerful demeanor towards all men. 

Mrs. Selby now recommended her daughter 
to take some exercise, knowing that nothing 
80 soon changes the thoughts and ideas of 
young people as being in the fresh air. Susan 
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would have remonstrated, but seeing her 
mother decidedly wished it, she said she would 
walk to Newstead Lodge, and see the Stanleys* 

^^Do, my love; but I need hardly say^ 
never mention a syllable about our affairs to 
any one beyond our own immediate circle.. 
You know that I encourage, as much as pos'- 
sible, every openness when we are quite alone, 
but never to strangers does it answer to talk 
of private affairs/' 

Smiling, arid giving a cheerful assent, after 
kissing her mother, Susan quickly equipped 
herself for walking, and set off. It was only 
a mile to Newstead Lodge, where she wad 
going. Those who have never visited the 
south of England, imagine that the whole of 
Wiltshire is like Salisbury Plain, — one Uni- 
versal down from one end of the country to 
another. Susan had often heard this obser- 
vation made by strangers, but she knew how 
untrue it was ; and as the sun shone brightly 
above her, she felt her mother had been right 
in sending her out* 

Her path lay along the banks of the river 
Avon, which by Tonnington ^dnds very pret- 
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iily, and was of considerable width. That part 
of the country is well wooded j and the way 
she went led through pleasant fields that 
sloped down to the water, and, at this time of 
the year, were filled with haymakers, alto- 
gether forming a gay scene. Many groups of 
children were at play, some making crowns of 
the yellow buttercups, while others wove chains 
with the bright daisies ; and one little curly- 
pated boy particularly attracted her attention j 
some of those beautiful flowers commonly called 
ragged robins were twisted in his dark curls, 
and he looked so joyous and happy that she 
Stopped to inquire his name. 

At first the children looked abashed, and 
smiled without answering; but when Susan 
repeated the question in her soft, gentle voice,' 
the eldest of the party, a sturdy boy, whose' 
hair was quite bleached with continual ex-' 
posure to the sun, said, ^^ He's Betsy Moor^^' 
boy, miss.'* 

^^ Oh, yes, I know him now; they live near' 
the bridge, over the way,'' replied 3usan : for 
both she and her sisters were well acquainted^ 
with every one in their own sweet village* 
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Pursuing her path a little farther^ it led 
next through a small fir copse^ thickly studded 
with larch^ then clothed with their first fresh 
leaves : so green^ so hright^ so soft does the 
opening bud of the larch appear^ before the 
dununer sun has darkened its hue^ that it 
reminds one of youth's first innocency^ before 

" ' T is blighted by the world's cold scom.'* . 

The river here making a sudden tum^ our 
little Susan had to cross over it on the 
labourers' bridge of a single plank; but she 
did so with a finn^ steady step^ for it did 
not occur to her that there could be any 
danger; and^ throwing herself on the mossy 
grass on the opposite side^ she loosened her 
bonnet, and let the gentle spring breeze play 
through her light curls. On heai*ing the vil- 
lage clock strike twelve, she jumped up, and, 
hastening on her way, soon saw the chimneys 
of Newstead Lodge appear amongst the trees* 
The present proprietor had been making great 
alterations; he had bought it of his eldest 
brother, who, having another fine place, cared 
very little for this, and had never resided 
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there. Indeed, till his brother took it off 
his hands, he had seriously thought of con- 
verting it into a farm-house, — ^the fate of sa 
many old family mansions in those days* 
Most of the old house had been pulled down; 
but still tihiere were sufficient remains to shew 
that it had been once a mansion of conse- 
quence. In the sixteenth century it had been 
a manor house, built in that peculiar style 
we denominate Elizabethan, by an ancestor of 
the present proprietor. Sir Roger de Stanlie^ 
a worthy country knight of those days, who 
lived and died on his own estate. The part 
that was the least altered from what it had 
been originally, was the lodge, which was a 
yery curious old building, constructed at each 
side of the gate with a watch-tower over the 
gateway. This tower could only be entered 
by means of a trap-door ; and though in the 
time of Queen Bess, secret hiding-places were 
not so much needed, this had been of great 
service in the time of the Rebellion. Susan 
never approached the house without dwelling 
on the many wonderful escapes she had heard 
related of people, from this same tower. To 
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her it gave the place considerable interest, 
that Charles II. had been allowed to sleep 
there one night. The Stanlie of that day was 
a warm supporter of the throne j and, by his 
great zeal against the Parliament, was well 
jiigh being brought to the scaffold soon after 
Jus beloved master* But the democrats, know- 
ing his influence in the country, thought it 
more advisable to conciliate him j and there-^ 
fore allowed him to return to his own estate* 
Peserted and dismantled he found itj the 
fanatic Eoundheads had been there, and 
sacked the house. For months the old 
fciight heard no tidings of his only son, 
the last surviving branch of his family. But 
he was destined to have this happiness before 
his grey hairs sank with sorrow into the 
grave. The night was dark and stormy, 
when, soon after he had retired to rest, the 
deep bark of his favourite bloodhounds aroused 
Mm* Those were days when weapons of some 
sort were never far from hand j and, hastily 
rising, the old knight buckled on his sword^ 
and descended to the court-yard* Amidst the 
darkness and rain, it was difficult to distin<« 
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^ish any object. He went straight to tha 
lodge gate, about a hundred yards from the 
house, and there he fancied he could see two 
men endeavouring to force their way in ; they 
seemed to be both heavily armed, and dressed 
alike. As Sir John approached, he heard 
them speaking in quiet, low tones. Great 
was his joy on discovering that it was his 
gon, with his king, in disguise, flying to the 
nearest seaport, to take ship for the continent. 
The first words he spoke, asking who it was, 
revealed to his fond son that it was his father. 
Religiously was the incognito of the king kept 
4uring the two days he dwelt there, and the 
third morning saw them, by sunrise, far on 
their journey towards the coast; and from 
thence they escaped to the continent, Susan 
heartily rejoiced in their safety; and eyed 
the old tower with great partiality as she 
approached the house. 

Her friends were at home, busily engaged 
in writing notes, Maria jumped up, and, 
putting a note into her hand, said, ^^Eead 
it — ^read it,*' It was to Mrs, Selby, to say, 
ibat on the SOth of the month, Mrs, Stanley 
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hoped to give ^ f6te champStrey Bnd that all 
her young friends from the rectory would 
come to it. Susanna eyes glistened with de- 
light^ as she exclaimed^ ^^ How delightful 1 we 
shall he enchanted to come. I can answer 
for mama.^ 

^^ Yes ; and we want you to come the night 
before^^ siud a dozen voices at once; ^^ because 
you can help us to arrange matters. Will you 
come?'' 

^^ I shall like it^ of all things^ if mama can 
spare me. I shall he charmed l^ 

^^ Well, then, I am sure it is a settled thing,'' 
said Mrs. Stanley ; ^^ for when did Mrs. Selhy 
ever refuse her children anything that she 
thought gave them pleasure ?'' 

^^ Never, indeed,'' replied Susan, much gra- 
tified at this just praise of her mother. ^^ It 
will he Tuesday week ; so I must come to you 
on Monday." 

And then the girls proceeded to discuss 
their different dresses, with great glee. . 

Mrs. Stanley was occupied in reading the 
newspaper, when suddenly she exclaimed, 
^ Why, how is this, Susan, that you did not 
teU me of your sister's marriage ?" 
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^^ Because I never heard of it/' was the 
laugphing reply. 

^^Oh^ come^ there is no use 8a3rin^ that^ for 
here it is in black and white;'' and Mrs. 
Stanley read : — ^ It is now generally known in 
tiiie fashionable circles^ that the lovely and 
accomplished Miss Selby, grand-daughter of 
the Honourable G. Lyndsay, will be shortly 
led to the hymeneal altar by Augustus Bead^ 
£sq.^ nephew of Mr. and Lady Julia Bead. 
The young lady is heiress to a very consider- 
able fortune."' 

^^ What humbug 1 what arrant nonsense!" 
exclaimed Susan. ^^ Who can have put any- 
tiiing so absurd^ so untrue^ in the Morning 
Post? and an heiress besides: that is a 
capital idea ! one amongst ten children to be 
an heiress would be something quite new 1" 
and she laughed so heartily that all her 
young friends joined in chorus^ not ceasing to 
wonder who could have put such a ridiculous 
paragraph in Ae paper. ^^But papa will be 
80 tonoyed/ continued Susan. ^^ Who can liiis 
Mr. Bead be ? — ^But I forgot to tell you that 
we heard from Catherine to-day : a very long 
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letter : she has been quite gay already, and 
sent her best love to you all. And now, adieu; 
I must be off, or mama will think me lost — * 
besides, I must go and tell her about the 
paragraph. There is two o'clock striking, 
and I promised to be at home by that 
time/* 

Maria immediately proposed walking part 
pf the way back with Susan, and in a few 
minutes they were proceeding arm and arm 
towards Tonnington. The two families lived sa 
near that a great intimacy subsisted between 
them. This was not occasioned by any pecu- 
liar similarity of character, for, with the excepN 
tion of their all being very good-natured, there 
were few points on which they thought alike : 
perhaps, of all the daughters, the two that 
resembled each other the least were Maria 
and Susan, The latter was open and confid- 
ing almost to a fault, never dreaming of love 
and marriage, The former was fond of secrets 
and mysteries, and never po well pleased aq 
when she had some wedding to discuss. Ac^ 
oordingly, they had not proceeded far, before 
Haria exclaimed :— - 
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^^I wondet* if it is true that Catherine 
is going to be married? I dare say it 
is/' 

'^ Of course not,^ interrupted Susan j ^^ don't 
you think we should have heard of it ? Besides^ 
I am quite sure that the utmost of her ao 
quaintance with this Mr. Bead is dancing 
with him at his uncle's ballj so it is quite 
impossible/' 

^^ As to that, there is nothing impossible in 
the case. Partners in a quadrflle have beeA 
changed for partners for life; and there is 
such a thing as love at first sight : and 
yet — ^^ and here Maria hesitated, for she 
knew how differently her friend had been 
taught to think upon these subjects from 
herself; but she could not resist the tempta- 
tion, and so she continued, — ^^Mn Bead id 
hardly of high enough rank to captivate a 
fine girl like Catherine at first sight." 

^^ His rank would have little to do with it^ 
I should think," said Susan. 

^^ Why, is not rank the one thing that girls 
like ourselves most look •to when we marry?'* 
Said Maria; ^^and does not a coronet in your- 
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eyes cover a multitude of sins ? I am sure 
it does in mine/' 

^^And not one in mine/' replied Susan. 
^^Why, would a coronet on one's carriage 
add to one's happiness^ if the man who gave 
it to you was disagreeable^ and unsuited to 
you?" 

^^ At least, ^you know, ^the feet is, my 

dear Susan, you are yet too young to know 
the fuU value of it. But, believe me, if there 
were two Venuses in shape and form, and two 
Minervas in wisdom, equal in every other 
respect, but one a countess and the other 
a plain Mrs. Nobody, in the eyes of the 
world, that countess would be twice as much 
valued as her rival." 

^^ That may be very true," replied Susan^ 
^^ of some people ; but still, I don't see that^ 
because the world thought the countess best 
off, it at all follows that she was so." 

^^ Well, at least take my advice, Susan, on 
one point ; do not refuse a good match merely 
because you do not like the man. You may 
like him afterwards; and when he is married 
to another, you will be sorry for it. And as 
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to being" over head and ears in love, why, I 
think, between you and me, the thing is 
quite absurd j so I shall expect to hear more 
of Mr. Bead. Nous verronsf^ and she looked 
archly at Susan, who laughed good-humour- 
edly, though rather annoyed by these remarks. 
She knew that Maria alluded to an early 
offer that had been made to her, and which, at 
sixteen, Maria had, to use her own expression, 
thrown away. But the history had been so 
often told to Susan, — ^who being a good listener, 
was generally favoured by all her friends 
with their private griefs — ^that she did not wish 
to hear it all over again, and was not sorry to 
change the subject : so they talked of new 
songs, of drawings, and fixed on a very pretty 
spot for sketching the church at Tonnington j 
the last mile appeared shorter than usual, and 
they very soon arrived at home. Maria then 
proposed to return, but Susan insisted on her 
going in to see her mother ; and after a little 
liviely chat, she rose and took her leave of 
them. 
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CHAPTER V- 

Theee is generally^ in every lar^ family^ 
some particular family feature; and though it 
must be described by n^^atives^ the one which 
the Selbys shone in was a perfect freedom 
from all coquetry and flirting : they none of 
them ever thought it beneath them to let it be 
publicly known that weeks and months often 
passed without their seeing^ scarcely hearing 
of ^^an eligible young man." 

With the family party at Newstead^ it was 
widely different; they thought every week 
that did not bring some youth to their door 
a dead lo^. Maria was really an accom- 
plished^ clever girl; she drew well^ and sang 
sweetly^ and ought to have found occupation 
in herself; but such a thing she never dreamt 
of: she was entirely dependent on society; 
and as they lived the whole year in a country 
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village, with ilie occasional change of visiting 
at other country houses, she had long made 
up her mind to embrace the first opportunity 
she met with of changing her name. Hfer 
mother was an easy, good-natured, kind-* 
hearted woman; there was no kindness she 
would not have performed for a living soul; 
but, like the best of us, she had her foibles. 
Her predominant weakness was a very natural 
one, — a devout admiration of beauty in the 
other sex. With a most indulgent husband, 
and affectionate children, a good house, and 
complete establishment — ^the last being by no 
means unimportant in her eyes — she might have 
been most thoroughly happy, had she not been 
literally dying to see her dau^ters married. 
Charlotte, the eldest, was nine and twenty : a 
very charming person; and though fully 
i^^preciated by her mother, yet sometimes that 
mother could not conceal her great, her over* 
powering wish to see each of her dear girls at 
the head of a fine ^ttablishment Still, she 
had nearly given up all hope of having Char- 
liptte settled. Her manner, generally, was 
so cold and distant, that it was only those 
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'who were admitted to her confidence^ who 
esteemed her as she deserved. By her own 
sex she was adored j and in her own family- 
was reckoned a perfect Minerva. Nothing 
could be settled^ from the choosing a bonnet 
ribbon^ to the most important affair^ without 
Jier help j -and now she was called here, there^ 
and everywhere^ to make some preparation for 
this grand f£te« 

Mr. Stanley, like a wise man, the moment 
^ter the scheme had been proposed and he had 
^ven his consent to his delighted children, 
had set off for London, and did not intend 
returning till the very day: by so doing, 
as Mrs. Stanley quietly remarked, giving a 
strong proof of genuine good sense j because 
everybody knew how much gentlemen were in 
the way when ladies wished to have any little 
gaiety. The part that interested the lady of 
the house most, was writing to four young 
men, to beg they would honour her with their 
company. All the preparations were made on 
the grandest scale : — ^but we must not forestall 
the anticipated pleasure by taking a glance 
behind the scenes. 
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Besides^ it is now time to return to Lady 
Julia Read^ who we left well pleased at having 
6ent Miss Selby a bouquet. The following 
morning found her again in the same attire in 
her boudoir at the end of the gallery, anxiously 
waiting for the arrival of her nephew. Eleven, 
twelve, one, and two o'clock had struck, and 
Still the nephew came not : her rage and fury 
were momentarily increasing, when the door 
opened, and he burst in, saying, — ^ 

^^ My father is dying, and I must be oflF to 
Oaldiam this moment: the carriage is now 
preparing for me/' 

^^ Nonsense ! your father will live long 
enough to make you a poorer man than 
you are now; so take my advice, and do 
not go/' 

^^ But, here is a letter from my poor broken- 
hearted mother, entreating me to go down to 
her instantly." 

^^ One word for all," replied Lady Julia, au- 
thoritatively* ^^ If you choose to leave town 
in the very height of the season, merely to see 
to old father, I have done with you for ever ; 
and shall certainly prevail on your uncle td 
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make somebody with more spirit and pluck 
than you seem to have, his heir/' 

^^ But, Lady Julia,'' interrupted her terrified 
nephew. 

^ There are no ^buts' in the case, sir : here 
I have been waiting for you these three hours^ 
to tell you how to set to work to catch the 
richest heiress in town; and the only thing 
you can think of is, a stupid, old father, who 
has got through half a dozen attacks of gout 
already, and will, in all probability, weather 
tiiis one also. But you can choose for your* 
self, Mr. Bead. Either give up this foolish 
journey, write a penitent letter to your father^ 

and remain here with me, or : but there 

can be no doubt which you will do. Can you 
possibly doubt my affection for you t^ Here 
Lady Julia smoothed her ruffled browj and, 
laying her arm on his shoulder, continued, 
in a gentler tone, ^^Stay with me, dearest 
boy. I am your best friend.'' Then, seeing 
him still waver, she rang the bell : ^^ Desire 
John to tell Mr. Bead's servant, he does not 
want the carriage this morning." The servant 
bowed, and left the room. ^Now, then, mt 
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down tibere/^ said Lady Julia^ ^^ and write a 
▼eiy touchingf^ rhodomontading letter to your 
venerable parent^ whicli I will send." 

The weak^ culpable^ young* mim did as lie 
was desired: and yet^ as he wrote^ his cosh 
scirace smote him, that he was acting very 
imdutiftdly by his poor father. He threw 
down the pen, exclaiming, — 

^^ By Jove J I must go/* 

But Lady Julia had him too completely 
under her thumb to mind these little bursts 
of feeling; so, placing the lighted candle 
before him, she waited till she saw him sign 
his name to what he knew fuU well was but 
one uninterrupted tissue of lies, and gave it 
to Lady Julia. This was all she wanted. She 
felt how completely he was in her power ; and, 
immediately changing her voice and manner^ 
she said, — 

^^ Well, how did you manage last night at 
the OperiEi? — ^was the fair one gracious or 
cruel?'' 

Her brow darkened when she heard he 
had not been able to exchange half a dozen 
words with Miss Selby j but when her nephew 
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went on to say how mnch the sight of Lord 
Fleetwood seemed to move her^ her face 
brig'htened^ and, merely saying, " Nous ver* 
rons k quoi cela est bon/' she got up, and took 
from a packet of letters and papers one little 
paragraph, which she put into Mr. Bead's 
astonished hands* Perhaps you can gfuess, 
gentle reader, what it was that made him 
start back with amazement : it was the same 
paragraph that had excited so much surprise 
and astonishment at Newstead Lodge. 

^^And in yesterday's paper !'' he said, ^^ that 
was before we had settled anything about the 
heiress — was it not ?'' 

^^ Before you had settled anything ; but 
not before the eyes of the world had done 
so. You see you must be under my guid- 
ance. Without me, you would never have 
seen this paragraph, and might, perhaps, have 
been even now paying court to some other fair 
one : or doing what you were so anxious to do 
just now — giving lemonade to a sick, old 
man.^ 

^^ Well, if every one thinks this poor, littlei 
soul so smitten with me, it would be cruel 
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not to give her a chance/' replied the apt 
scholar^ with a foolish laug^h : ^^ but what am 
I to do next? for Miss Selby dines quietly 
at home this evening/' 

^^Does she? nothing* could be more for- 
tunate. You shall take a note from me to her^ 
beg-ging* her to accompany us to AlmacFs/' 

On the plea of being* cousins^ Lady Anne 
Xyndsay accepted the invitation for her 
grandchild. 

At the appointed time^ Lady Julia called 
for Miss Selby; and, as they went towards 
Almack's, had an opportunity of impressing on 
the mind of Catherine what an advantage it 
was to be going with her and her nephew. 
^^No young lady ever dances in town/' said 
Lady Julia, ^^ who is not evidently much 
sought after: so you see, my dear, you arfe 
very fortunate in going with me, for my 
aiephew will be proud to dance with you." 

The carriage stopped, and Lady Julia had 
no more time to throw out hints, Catherine 
Selby merely settled in her own mind that 
«he was a very odd .person j and as to having^ 
a young man dangling after her, she did not 
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see the smallest pleasure or adrantage in ahy- 
thing* of the kind. 

As a matter of course^ Mr. Bead asked 
Catherine's hand for the first dance; but great 
was her astonishment when he said^ ^^ I 
understood from my aunt tibat I may claim 
the honour of dancing* every dance with you.*^ 

^^Lady Julia has made some strange mis- 
take/' replied Catherine^ composedly: though 
her heightened colour showed but too plainly 
how annoyed she was. ^^Lady Julia,*' she 
continued, ^^can never have supposed me 
capable of flirting in such a way with any one.'' 

Again was Mr. Bead thrown completely 
beck on his own resources : but the music of 
the last quadrille happening then to begin, 
he thought it advisable to change the sub- 
ject, and said, ^^ How pretty the music is to^ 
night. Miss Selby!" 

^^Very," she replied; ^^ I should like ex- 
tremely to know the name of this set, — ^it is 
quite new to me." 

^' It shall be my business to inquire, and I 
have no doubt we can easily procure it for 
you." 
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The quadrille being* over, Catherine pro- 
posed to return to that part of the room 
where she had left Lady Julia Bead; but 
tiiere was no such person to be seen any- 
where. Thinking they might have passed 
her in the crowd^ they hurried back again ; 
but the room was so full tiiat they could not 
move quickly^ and before they had gone 
twenly steps, the orchestra struck up a set of 
waltees. 

^^Oh, I love waltzing !'' exclaimed Mr. 
Eead; ^^do, Miss Selby, as it seems in vain 
to look for my aunt, — do pray take one turn 
with me.^ 

^^ I would much rath^ return to Lady Julia, 
if I could find her/' 

^^But you see it is quite useless,'^ replied 
her persevering partner. 

" Well, then, I will take one turn,'' replied 
Catherine. 

The waltz being ended, the same difficulty 

occurred of squeezing through the crowd whilst 

looking for Lady Julia, and the search proved 

ally unsuccessfbl : this was the case for 

three successive dances. Catherine resolutely 
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announced her intention of standing stilly and 
was beginning" to get extremely irritated and 
annoyed with her chaperone, when the artful 
woman made her appearance. She protested 
she had remained stationary the whole even* 
ing^ and expressed much surprise that Cathe- 
rine had not returned to her at once ; while 
to Miss Selby's reiterated assurances^ how 
anxiously she had been wishing to rejoin her^ 
her only answer was, — ^^ My dear, I suppose 
you were much better engaged, and well 
amused/' 

Her ladyship herself was in high good 
humour, because all her plans had succeeded 
80 well. She had been pluming herself all the 
afternoon at having so easily deceived her 
nephew about the paragraph in the Morning 
Post: for she felt quite sure he had no sus- 
picion whatever that she was the author of it. 
And now, this evening, she had once or twice 
been asked if her nephew was engaged to 
Miss Selby; which report was strongly cor^ 
roborated in every one's eyes by their dancing 
together : or rather, by their being seen stand- 
ing about together between the dances. 
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Lady Julia^ thinking* it would not do to 
weary out Miss Selby the first evening, begged 
to be allowed to introduce Colonel Selwyn to 
her. Catherine bowed assent, and the next 
minute she found herself moving* off to join in a 
quadrille with the g'allant colonel. He was, 
in truth, a gallant man, and looked the 
soldier who had braved a thousand dangers. 
He was not regularly handsome, but alto- 
gether a striking looking person 3 much above 
the common height, with a fig^ure in beautiful 
proportion. His hair was dark, as were his 
eye-lashes, which fringed a pair of the blacks 
est eyes: good teeth, and a pleasant voice, 
made him altogether a very agreeable com- 
panion. He had seen much, and could toZft 
well, — perhaps, of all talents the rarest j 
and after having been doomed to listen to 
the insipid conversation of Mr. Bead for a 
whole hour, it was an unspeakable relief to 
hear a few words of sense. 

Colonel Selwyn had so often heard it re^ 
marked by really sensible women, how very 
common-place and dull officers usually ap« 
peared in a ball-room — talking only of the 
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merest creryday occurrence — the weatber^ the 
floor^ the musie^ the lig^hts^ and other topics 
common to this style of amusing* conrersatioia 
— ^that he studiously avoided ercrytbing^ of 
the kind. They bad not been dancings loiig> 
when Catherine asked her piurtner if he whb 
acquainted with Mr. Lyndsay; adding^ thai 
she was staying* with faim^ and that she 
fancied he had heard bar grandfather men* 
tion Colonel Selwyn. 

^ Are yoo^ l^en^ Ibe daughter of that 
lovely Mrs. Selby who some twenty years 
agfo bad all London after her?** 

Catherine replied i^ was. 

^^ Strange V he began^ as if partly musing*^ 
^ strange tbat the first time I have danced 
in England for many years 'idbonld be widi 
Grace Lyndsay*8 daughter/^ 

"What, did you then know my moflier?* 
cried Catherine. 

" Oh ! most intimately ; and once bad hopes 
that it might have pleased Heaven to reahze 
my brightest dreams. But your feth«r step* 
ped in ; and no woman, Miss Selby, could 
resist one so charming: be was goodness 
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iteel£ But here we have got to tbe end of 

our quadrille^ and I must not detain you any 
loagser^ as Mr. Bead Twill think Inmself 
uggrieved,^ he continued, anulin^ kindly on 
his fair yotw^ partner. 

^ Oh ! pray introduee me to another part- 
ner^ Oolonel Selwyn. I have been pestered 
the whole evening* by Mr. Bead, and i^dly 
cannot endure anoU^er dance with him.'' 

^Ohl fie for fihanjeP returned her part* 
ner; ^^you do not expect me to believe this; 
ao do not take the trouble to abuse him who, 
if rep(M4 speaks true, is not so indiflFerent to 
you as you would have me imagine.^^ 

^^ I cannot make it out,^' replied Catherine, 
loddng very mu<di distressed ; ^^I only came 
to town last week, and now people seem to 
aettfe, without consulting me, that I must be 
despei'ately enamoured with Mr. Bead. What 
it means, I do not know ; and I appeal to you, 
€(donel Selwyn, as an old friend of my 
nwjtber's, to tell mte the r^hts of the story.'' 

^^ Willingly/' he re^ied^ ^^ but let uA move 
off a little, and get some tea." He was too 
Ittppy to have an opportunity of talking more 
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with a youn^ lady who had already capti^ 
vated him not a little. 

The g'lory of Almack's was then at its aemS^ 
and Catherine, in the most animated manner^ ex- 
pressed her admiration of the room^ and the hril«» 
liancy reflected over every part hy the numerous 
mirrors : it looked to her altogether like a scene 
in the Arabian Nights. But she was annoyed 
and vexed^ and hurried rapidly into the tea- 
room. They were soon lost to the eye of Lady 
Julia and her hopefal nephew, who muttered to 
himself as he saw Miss Selby move away^ 
^^ By Jove ! she is a fine girl.*' His aunt 
smiled to see how easily she could make him 
turn his thoughts to any one she pleased: 
for this was not the first time she had tried 
to make him captivate some fair one. Mean- 
while, every step Catherine and her partner 
took together seemed to make them more at 
their ease with one another : but she was too 
much excited by all the hints she heard 
dropped as they passed along, of her being 
^^ la fianc6e/' ^^ the bride elect,** &c. &c., to 
allow Colonel Selwyn to proceed far without 
giving her an explanation. Her indignation 
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and astonishment were excessive^ when he told 
her that a paragraph in the Morning Pasty 
said^ in so many words^ that it was understood 
she would shortly he united to Mr. Read. 

^^And who dared/' she exclaimed, indig- 
nantly, ^^to put such a paragraph into the 
paper? If I had really heen an heiress, it 
might have given people more scope to do 
ill-natured things 3 hut I should have thought 

'A penniless lass^ with a long pedigree/ 
like myself, quite heneath other people's 
notice. But,'' she continued, ^^ are you sure 
it was in the paper, or are you laughing at 
me?" 

^^ Far he it from me," he replied, ^^ to joke 
with you. Miss Selhy, on such an unfortunate 
report. I say unfortunate, hecause now every 
one will call you a flirt, if you do hut look at 
any other yoimg man. But this conceited 
young Read, I suspect, must have inserted 
the paragraph himself 3 or it is his odious 
aunt's doing. But I heg your pardon, I 
believe they are related to you." 

^^ Oh ! pray go on : do not let our relation- 
ship •— which I rejoice to say is very dis- 
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tant — be any hindrance to your saying* any- 
thing* of them. I never saw either of 
them till two or three nights Bgo, so that 
we cannot have any great affection for each 
other ; and as for this odious nephew^ I never 
heard that there was such a being in ex- 
istence till the other day. Nor shall I see 
any more of them^ if JJady Julia means to 
persecute me in such a way/' 

^^Well, then/' contmued Colonel Selwjm, 
^^ I must teU you what I heard young Mr. 
Bead §ay to a friend about an hour ago: 
^ You see, at last I shall catch an heiress : but 
I have to move heaven and earth to make her 
marry me.' These words, I have no doubt, 
applied to you, Miss Selby : but foi^ve me, I 
^ve you pain." She waved her hand for him 
to continue; and he did so, saying, ^^ It is settled 
between the aunt and nephew that you are 
to appear everywhere with them, and they 
will both circulate the absurd report that you 
are desperately smitten with him : in fact, 
they intend to get you so entangled with 
their machinations, that you will be obliged 
in honour to marry him." 
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^^ Oh ! how shocking', Colonel Sehvyn, how 
dreadfiil! I had hotter return instantly to 
the country. London, where I had antici^ 
pated so much pleasure, will now he hateful 
to me.'* 

^^ If I might presume to advise you, Misa 
Selhy, I should say, let not any of the de- 
testable family of Read know you have dis- 
covered their plots. Steadily refiise to go 
out with Lady Julia Read, on the plea of 
never leaving your grandmother; to whom 
tell everything that has occurred. You see/' 
he continued, smiling, ^^I take upon myself 
the privilege of an old friend : for, perhaps, 
you are not aware that I have often seen you 
before, when you were a child.'' 

Catherine did, indeed, feel most grateM to 
this amiable man for giving her such good 
advice ; and the more she reflected upon it, the 
more absurd the report appeared to her : so 
that she began to think it would be better to 
let the whole appear a joke, and not trouble 
herself about it. 

Lady Julia Read soon aftei*, to Catherine's 
great delight, announced her intention of re- 
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turning home. She rejaioed to find herself 
free from this odious wmnan 3 for all the «b- 
noyance she had experienced that evening 1^ 
f^ sore was occasioned hy her. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The day liad been tinuBiially liot and oppres- 
sive for the time of year — fijr my readerB 
must remember it was only May — heavy 
masses of clouds had been rolling towards tile 
west all day^ and every leaf was motionless. 
The cattle looked oppressed widi l3ie hest^ 
and stood listlessly about Ihe fields^ when 
towards evening some heavy daps of thunder 
were heard solemnly rolling in the dislaaiee^ 
ffnd everything betokened an approaching 
storm. Gradually the thunder became nearer^ 
and the lightning more vivid, but no rain feB. 
Doubtless Ihere were msjiy watdiii^ the 
storm, but those with whom our tale had to 
do watched it with intense feeling : they were 
expecting an only son, and thought but of him. 
It was in a small bed-room, looking to the 

east, with the shntters half-closed, that a 
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woman^ past the middle age of life^ was seen 
wringing her hands : tears of agony, wrung 
from her imnost soul hy intense sorrow^ 
followed each other in quick succession 
down her care-worn cheek j yet no complaint 
feu from her lips. She seemed by her attitude 
to be praying — to be imploring help from One 
who never forsakes His children^ but sends 
comfort even under the greatest misfortunes. 

The windows were open^ and roseSjWere 
peeping in^ as if by their brightness to mock 
the colourless cheek of one who in her early 
days had been called the ^^ black rose/' She 
evidently was absorbed in prayer^ when a faint 
groan from the further side of the room re- 
called her to the bed-side. Here, indeed, was 
a heart-rending sight. On the bed lay a man, 
who though naturally of a strong frame, was 
so reduced by constant suffering and disease 
to such a state of weakness, that you could 
almost see through the livid hand that was 
raised to hold the throbbing temples. 

^^ Is he come V^ he gently murmured. 

Tears were the only reply of the afflicted 
mother: but still, as if to cheer his dying 
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moments, she said, ^^ The storm may have 
delayed him; there are few horses would 
stand such vivid lightning/' and a tremendous 
burst of thunder, apparently immediately above 
them, verified the truth of her words. 

The invalid shook his head, while a mourn- 
ful smile came over his pale face, as he mur- 
mured, ^^Thy will be done!'' Apparently 
exhausted with the effort of speaking these 
few words, he fell back on the pillow. His 
gentle wife rubbed his cold hand within her 
own, and implored blessings on his aged head. 
Still she could not shut her eyes to the danger 
he was in; medical advice had been procured 
the day before, but the physician, though 
clever, had at once declared it quite beyond his 
power to do anything to save poor Mr. Read. 
Yes, it was indeed this father, who days 
before had directed his faithfiil wife to write 
to their undutifiil son to come and close his 
djring eyes. She had used every entreaty, 
every word that the prudent father had dic- 
tated, but apparently without success : still 
he would not give up all hope of seeing 
him. A dying father's request, he thought, 
was but rarely neglected. It was more on 



Digitized by 



Google 



70 HABDEN HALL. 

his wife^s account than his own^ that he so 
ardently wished for his son's arrival ; for at 
hia death she would stand alone^ to buffet in 
hut old age against the irtorms and adversities 
that are but too of^n the widow^s lot: hard 
enough for the young and strong to bear^ 
bat which seldom &il to bring the hoary 
head with sorrow to the grave. 

Hie night gradually came cm ; all trace of 
file storm was gone^ and the stars shone fc^th 
in all their glory^ like good q>irits prepared 
te receive and take to their eternal rest the 
soids of those who were passing away. Mrs. 
Bead could not but be eAjtutk with the change 
tibit the last few hours had wrought in him who 
had duured her every joy^ her every grie^ fi)r 
the last thirty yesu*s J and bitterly was her 
cup of sorrow increased by the thought that 
a acm's neglect and indifiSsrence had lH*oken the 
firm e^pnt c^ one whose ^ace no (me could sup- 
ply. But when in the middle of the night she 
saw her husband dc»dng a little, she trusted^ 
eka hoped — who does not hope even against 
hope?— that he would awake refreshed. She 
quietly prepared to watch by his side till the 
morning. 
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^^Oh, my child, my child I *' she mentally 
exclaimed; ^^if you only knew how much my 
future happiness dq>ends on your ccmung* to \m 
at this momemt, nothing would keep you away. 
Ycm used to he &md of your mother; and^ 
as a ekild, deflare you would never leaye her : 
but tiiose bright days are gone, and corrupted 
by evilesaoDple — ^withoiot strength of mind and 
firmi^ss of character to resii^ — ycm are made 
the tool of a bad, designing woman." 

'Bijemy and reflections bkter as these, effec- 
tnlly drore all sleep from her eyes. Of all 
the dreadful trials and sorrows that are cm- 
coimtered in iim world, nooiie can equal m 
intensity the pang that is given by an unduti-^ 
fbl diild to a parents heart. That c»e who in 
ian&ncy and childhood was quite d^ndent on 
a par^at's care, should in manhood cease ta 
&kik of Utoee kind parents, would be aluKxst 
beyond bd^, did we not but too often see 
€zam{^8 of it aroimd m. , 

Towards morning, worn out by continual 
watching, Mrs. Eead slept for a few hours, but 
was soon awakened by the servant giving her a 
letter. Her hand trembled so violently that she 
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could scarcely open it; and then bitter and 
cruel was her disappointment to find that it 
came from her only son: ^^he regretted 
extremely he could not tear himself away 
from his gaiety and friends^ but he trusted 
in a few days to receive from his mother 
a better account, and begged to hear again/' 

The slight noise made by opening the door 
aroused the sick man, and he started up, 
exclaiming, ^^ Is Augustus come V^ 

Mrs. Read's heart beat nearly to bursting 
as she was obliged to reply, ^^ He has delayed 
his coming, my dearest husband. He thinks, 
he tirusts, my fears are groundless j and hopes 
soon to hear a better account.'' 

^^Do not let this deceive you, my love,'^ 
said he, trying to take her hand in his : but. 
liis hand was too feeble, and he could not lift 
it from the bed. ^^ I feel," he continued, ^^ that 
in a few short hours I shall have passed away. 
But it is only a separation for a few, a very 
few years, and then we shall meet again never 
to be parted. Oh, my son," he added, ^^may 
your last hours never be embittered by the 
neglect of an imdutiful child ! may you never 



Digitized by 



Google 



HABDEN HALL. 73 

know what a father feels when^ on his death- 
bed^ he leaves his widow alone in the wide 
world!'' It was some minutes before he 
could recover himself, and then he said, in a 
calmer tone, ^^ Send, my love, to Mr. Fisher ; 
I must receive the sacrament again before I 
die/' 

Calmly Mrs. Read g^ave orders to this effect, 
and waited in silence the arrival of the holy 
man who would comfort and give them support 
in this trying hour : for he was one who fol- 
lowed his Divine Master's example, and went 
about doing good. 

The moment he arrived, he prepared to 
administer the holy sacrament, for he saw that 
life was ebbing fast. Scarcely had he finished, 
when the dying man said : — 

^^ I commend my wife to your care. Watch, 
I entreat you, over her declining years, and 
see that she is comfortably settled in this 
cottage till the day of her death. And now, 
fareweD, my dear friend ! Leave us alone to- 
gether for the last few moments of my life." 

The clerg3rman silently prepared to depart, 
deeply overcome at this sad sight. There 
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is something peculiarly solemn in the chamber 
of a dying person: the subdued light^ — the 
ghastly paleness of those who are nursing l^e 
sick^ and the still more livid hue of the sick 
tb^Biselves : the thought that in a few hours 
that body^ now senile to all around^ will be 
cold and lifeless: — oh! if these are not, 
thoughts to make us all treAble^ and strive to 
do good in our generation^ woe be to us I 

« « 4^ « « 

A y^ must be drawn ot^ tl^ last scene 
brtween thk afflicted pair: the onfy woids 
which transpired were the dying man^s parti^ 
blessing and entire fiHrgivenesa of htt guilty 
SOIL It was aU oyer : life was extim^; and 
all Ihat remained cm earth ei that onee fine 
and manly form^ was a cold corpse. 

Mrs. Bead was stunned with grief: the 
servants earned her into an ai^oinin^ room« 
Bverything was left to Mr. Iter's direction; 
and charitably and kindly he arranged alL 
The unhefipy widow ranained insensible tcgr 
ten days, and then began to fed, in all ita 
aeuteness, the terrible loss she had sustained. 

But what was her son about all this time. 
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during' the sad events we hare bad to record 
in tiu9 diapter t — He was flirtii^ and dancing 
at Almaek's^ totally regardless of ererythh^ 
bekmging to Itis parental. Two days after thie^ 
he received a letter from Mr. Fisher^ ^ving 
all the details, saying he had arranged that 
the fiineral should take place on the following 
Fiiday, and wishing to know if Mr. Read 
would attend. After describing the state his 
mother was in, he made some very strong 
reflections and remonstrances on his undu- 
tiftd conduct, and begged him, without fail, to 
come and see his mother. 

Mr. Read hurst into a flood of tears. ^^ I 
had no idea that he was so ill : that he would 
have gone so soon. I would have run down if 
I could have foreseen this ; indeed I should, if 
it had not been for my aunt. How my poor 
mother will miss him ! It was very unlucky 
that I was so particularly engaged when 
they wrote to me, or I certainly would have 
gone. I do not think that I can be of any 
use to my poor mother now. How she will 
miss him! — I wish I had not so many en- 
gagements on my list. I do not see how 1 
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can put them off: it would look so strang-e; 
and^ what's more^ perhaps, mar all my pros- 
pects. At all events, I will take a rid© in the 
park to-day, as the poor old g^entleman's death 
cannot he known yet/' 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Lady Anne Lyndsay was not surprised to 
hear of the favourable impression Colonel 
Selw3m had made on her grand-daughter, and 
secretly wished it might, to use a homely 
phrase, '^ lead to something/' 

The next week they were engaged out every 
night; and at every place Catherine looked 
about most eagerly to see if Colonel Selwyn 
was of the party: but he was never to be 
seen. When her thoughts were quite diverted 
from him by the dangerous illness of her 
grandmother, she reproached herself over and 
over again with being the cause, by having 
disturbed the usual quiet routine of her life ; 
but these fears were soon happily removed, for 
by the aid of the best medical advice, one week 
saw her ladyship sufficiently recovered to be 
able to move down stairs. She would not 
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think of allowing that her illness was caused 
by her going out with her favourite grand- 
daughter; and^ as a proof of it^ said they 
must prepare for the drawing-room which was 
to take place the following week. 

Catherine Sdby^ in ocHumeii with most of 
her sex^ or at least the junior members^ enter- 
tained the siost entlaaBiaBtic fsdUngs toward the 
yoatihiiil Qofiea who had lat^ ascended the 
throne. She had, from earliest infiuocy^ been 
taught to revere the anointed 3overeigii4if Aa 
British Isles; and^ her sidtiier luiVBig bem a 
personal Mend of the Qaeen^a^ Ae had the 
greatest longing to see h«r. It was therefore 
with mudi alacrity^ that she par e p a wd for tiia 
approadung drawing-«oom : she ram in sad 
out of her room fifty times to lfx>k at the 
beautiful train pmpaiBd for her. Itwasridi 
white satin^ loofei np with white roses. 

Her pleasure was like that of a child with % 
new toy; and h^ graodiiKitha- was equally 
pleased at seeing her so hap^: it reminded 
her of the time when die introduced Os^bt^ 
rine's mother^ who also was pleased witii 
everything and everybody. 
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T%e important day arriyed^ aad OaAetine 
got thrcmgli Hie awfid eeremonj very well; 
for directly the Queen sav hw^ sIm amiM 
80 gradonsly that Oatherine felt quite encou- 
raged^ and was even ahitost sorry wlMn it 
was <rper. Catherine longed to hear Her 
Majesty speak^ — Ibr dte fsune of her silrer- 
toned voice was spread far and wide; but At 
was destined 1p he dimppecnted. 

The next day^ Lady Anne and her grand* 
dan^hter were summoned to the palace to a 
privato and^nee; and great was Gatberinc^s 
sui^rise^ when Ihe Qoeen ohsenred^ in llie 
Idndert maanner possilde^ Ihat dhe wislttd to 
have an interview with her ia order to ascer- 
tain wheliier it would he i^eeabk to her to 
accept the appointment of maid of honour. 
So great was her afs^nisfaBsent, die could 
searody reply^ hut at lesglh stammered out 
somethmg ahoirt beii^ ddighted. 

^Very well, then,** relied her Majesfy, 

^ you can succeed M^s ^ who is to ba 

married next wedc You will not always^ 
I trust,'' she said, «&ilii^ at Catherine^ 
^^ appear so frightened at me ; for I want to 
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have some one near me who will love me for 
my own sake, and not merely because I hap- 
pen to be a queen.'* 

Catherine did not reply, but thought 
whether it was possible for any one to see a 
young girl, hardly nineteen, placed in such an 
elevated position, without feeling the greatest 
interest for her. Her thoughts shone in her 
dark eyes, and the Queen, guessing them, 
said, — ^^ I need not ask anything more. I hope 
I see that you already begin to love me ;'' and 
she held out her hand for Catherine to kiss. 

As they returned home. Lady Anne warmly 
congratulated Catherine on her good fortune, 
saying, it had always been the height of her 
ambition to see her grand-daughter in her 
Maje8t3r's household. 

The appointment was soon made public, 
and excited the usual remarks of envious and 
ill-natured people, and the wonder that some 
one else had not been the favoured one. Not 
a few were uttered by Lady Julia Read ; who 
saw that Catherine would be now taken com- 
pletely out of her reach, unless her nephew 
could make up his mind to propose at once : 
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for it nerer seemed to occur to her tbat any g'irl 
wodid refuse ten thousand a year inprospedu^ 
But though Mr. Bead had a tolerahle share 
<rf assurance^ Miss Selby's manner had been so 
eold to him lately^ ever since^ indeed^ he had 
been with her to Almack's^ that he did not like 
•etually — to use his own expression — ^^^pop- 
jmig the questi(Mi.^ But the difficulties that 
wwe to be got OTner^ only stimulated Lady 
Jidia Bead to greater exertions; and she ac- 
cordingly made up her mind to try what the 
inserting anot;her paragraph in the paper 
would do : — saying that the 27th was 
the day fixed for the marriage of Mr. Bead 
to Miss Selby ; and enumerating the balls 
and breakfasts that were to be given on the 
interesting oceai^n. Her ladyship foresaw 
tiiat most probably this would bring matters 
to a crisis by congratulatory letters pouring 
u on all sides : she did not reckon upon a 
gixl of seventeen persisting in saying '^ No^ 
when all the world had been given to under- 
stand she had previously said ^^Ye»f and who 
if she did not marry her nephew^ would induce 
many to take his part^ thinking that the young 
VOL. I. o 
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lady had jilted him. She merely hegg'ed her 
nephew to keep his own counsel for the next 
few days, and then, perhaps, matters would 
]be settled. He was so deeply in deht to 
tailors and horse-dealers, that, as his aunt 
impressed on his weak mind, he must either 
submit to marry Miss Selby, or leave Loudon 
instantly for the Continent. ^^I have no 
money to give you,^' she continued; ^^and 
you might as well talk of flying* over the 
moon as getting a sixpence from that prince 
of screwsj your uncle, my right worthy 
husband.^' 

He knew too well that she spoke the truth, 
and that he was quite in her power ; for since 
his father's death he had received no money: 
indeed there was none to receive: the little 
property that there was attached to the 
cottage at Oakham having been left to the 
widow, and so tied up by the settlements 
that he could not touch a penny of it without 
her knowledge. He had never taken the 
trouble to make any inquiries about Miss 
Selbys fortune : — he had taken it for granted 
that she was the heiress his aunt reported her 
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to be, and therefore would be most acceptable 
in the present reduced state of his finances. 

^^ Shall I propose to-day V^ he exclaimed, 
turning suddenly towards his companion, who 
was apparently lost in a reverie of bitter 
thoughts. 

^^ No/^ she replied, ^^ not to-day ; if you do, 
you will ruin all. You can go to Grosvenor- 
street, and inquire after her ladyship; say 
that I have got a bad headache, but hope 
it will be better if they will all dine here 
to-night at eight o'clock; and do not fail 
to congratulate the lucky girl on being made 
a maid of honour. Do you know,'' she con- 
tinued, tapping him on the shoulder, ^^yoiir 
wife will be the Honourable Mrs. Read? and 
though, of course, that is nothing like Lady 
Jiilia Bead, still it will give here some con- 
sequence. Besides, the Queen has taken her 
up so warmly, she may be enabled to get you 
some situation under government, which will 
bring in a few more hundreds : for you have 
not forgotten, if this marriage tiakes place, 
that you have promised to lend me 600Z." 

^^ Indeed, I never promised anything* of the 

G 2 
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kind/' retorted the nephew^ getting crimson 
at the bare idea c^ such an act of generosity 
on his part. 

^ Wait a BKBnent^ and we will see who is 
in the righ^'^ replied Lady Julia^ thoroughly 
unmoved at this attempt at rage on her 
nephew's par^ — ^wait a moment^ and you 
witt see ih^i timt I am not in the habit of 
asserting things whidi I cannot prore.'' 

Mr. Head's heart misgave him wh^i he eaw 
her go to the draw^ of a bureau^ where she 
always kefit her {mpers. He saw that be 
ahottkl have to give way to her. Qnce^ in- 
deed^ 8(mm glxmmermgs of offended ^irit dot 
^TOfugh hk mind^ and he resolved to sh^e 
off this dependence on a wcnnan whom he had 
once lAiedy but now despised and feared* 

^This, I belief e, Mr. Bead," said Lady 
Jnlia^ qpeakmg in har haughtiest, manner^ 
— ^^ this, I believe, k the bond you gave me 
finr 500L; hot if you wish to eancel it, do 
so — say but one word, it shall be torn up, 
and you will leave thk house, never to appear 
in it again." 

^^Oh, no ! I have no wish to cancel it ;" — 
the thoughts of losing the run of this good 
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liouse^ all the good dinnerB^ and saToury 
ragouts completely torning lus head—^oh, 
no^ I always meant to gire it you^ only I 
hoped yon bad no bond^ tiiat I might gi^re 
it yon as my own free act^ the moment I 
was married.^ 

^ We\\ I am glad to see yon haTe retnmed 
to your sens^. And now^ W^Jy S^ ^^ ^^ 
in Grosvenop^treet.*' 

But before we proceed with him there, we 
must inquire what had been taking place 
amongst our friends in 6ros7euor-«treet, sinee 
we left them after their return from the palace. 
Catherine was playing on the pmnoforte the 
following mcHning, when the letters arriTed, 
and was utterly aswzed, whaa Ihe semnt 
aaid, "lley arc all &r you, ma^am.*^ 

^AllP die exdaimed, thinking the mn 
was dreaming. He bowed, and placing them 
close to her, left the room* One, two, ilnee 
— thirteen — she counted. What they all eon- 
tained, she oould not ecmceive, and, jumping 
up, she ran wi<h them into h^ grandnKMkl^r's 
room. The latter had gone to speak to her 
husband; so turning over all the lett^«, 
Catherine first opened one from her feiher 
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and mother^ rejoicing' very much to hear of her 
appointment as maid of honour^ and giving^ 
her, at the same time, some very g'ood advice, 
which Catherine vowed, in her inmost soul^ 
to follow. Scarcely had she finished reading 
this home letter, when Lady Anne returned j 
and she immediately gave it to her to read, 
exclaiming, '^ Look ! — do look, granny I — here 
are a dozen letters come for me — ^what can 
theyheahout?'' 

'^ I am sure, my love, I have not the 
slightest idea J hut open them, and let us 
see what they contain/' 

She had scarcely read the first sheet, when 
she hurst out laughing, exclaiming, ^^It is 
from my brother Mortimer, who says he hears 
I am going to be married, and sends me a 
good lecture on the blessings of a silent wife. 
He has always laughed at me for talking so 
much, dear fellow j yet I am half angry with 
him, for thinking I could possibly have any 
idea of marriage, without his knowing it.'' 

One after the other she opened, and at last 
became exceedingly annoyed at finding they 
were all written with the idea she was on 
the eve of being married. ^^And who do 
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you think^ grandmama^ they have pitched 
upon as the happy man? Why, that little 
hop-o'-my-thumh Mr. Bead, whom I scarcely 
know, and dislike so much/' 

^^ It is very strange : what could have given 
rise to this report ?'' replied Lady Anne 
Lyndsay, ^^ I cannot imagine, Catherine, that 
you have deceived me, and have received any 
more attentions than you mentioned from Mr. 
Read, the night you were at Almack's;'* and 
she steadily watched her grandchild, to see if 
there was any change of countenance: but 
there was none. 

Catherine again repeated all that had passed 
in the clearest manner, and when she had 
finished. Lady Anne pressed her most affec- 
tionately to her heart, saying, that ^^ She had 
never, for one single instant, suspected any- 
thing had gone wrong: only it was quite 
necessary^ dearest girl,'' she continued, " that 
you should feel quite positive of what he did 
say to you." 

Her ladyship was somewhat surprised at 
olonel Selwyn having said, that if he re- 
mained longer with Miss Selby, Mr. Bead 
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would think himself aggrieved : for she knew 
he was far above all those odious pretty 
speeches which some men think themselves 
at liberty to make to every girl. She in- 
stantly determined to send and adk Colonel 
Selwyn to call immediatdy on her^ withcNSit 
mentioning to him anythii^ that had passed. 
Great was her disappointment wl^n an an- 
swer was returned that Cdlonel Sdwyn had 
left London three days ago for the north af 
iEngland^ and was not expected to return &r 
some time. Mr. Lyndsay had just g<me out cf 
town also 3 so that our heroine and Lady Aaafi 
were in a regular j^tMifM2ftry. They w^re in deep 
consultation when the servant entered and 
announced that Mr. Bead was in the draw^ 
ing-room^ and wished to see her ladyship* 
More annoyed than she cared to let the faith* 
ful Parker discover^ she requested Mr. Bead 
would call again^ as she was tlien particularly 
engaged. But he returned hr answer^ that 
his business was of the most urgent kind^ and 
begged that if he could not see Lady Anne 
he might be permitted to see Miss Selby. 
This Lady Anne felt to be quite <mt of the 
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question; so sayii^ she would be widi him 
directly^ the servant withdrew. 

^ And now^ my love/' she fiaid, turnii^ to 
Catherine, who vruB seated on the footstool at 
her feet^ ^^ I have not the smidlest doubt he 
is oome to propose to y^i. What is your 
answer to be, Yes » No?'' 

^Oh, No ! No I a most decided JVo r cried 
Ca&erine; ^^and let him understand that if 
ever I had felt a liking ibr him, which is &r 
from being the case, his having spread this 
report — for I feel positive it is all his doing 
— would quite prevent my ever speaking to 
him^ain.'' 

^^ You are quite right, my love : maaia 
here till I return.'' 

It appeared to Catherine as if her grand- 
mother never did mean to return. More tiian 
an hour had dapsed since she had left bar, 
and still she could not hear a sound of her 
return. At length h^ quick, decided st^ 
was heard on the staircase, imd in a few 
minutes she appeared, looking very pale and 
fatigued. Throwing herself into an arm- 
chair, she said, ^^ You have need, dearest girl, 
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of all your courage^ all your sweetness of tem- 
per, to listen with common patience to what 
I have just heard/' She then proceeded to 
tell her that Mr. Read had met her at the 
door of the drawing'-room, saying, that as he 
came by the appointment of Miss Selby, he 
felt sure of being* welcomed by her grand- 
mother; particularly as he came to ask her 
consent to what her lovely grand-daug-hter 
had already promised, namely, to g'ive him 
her hand.'' 

Here Catherine started up, exclaiming", 
^^ What a wretch ! He never even asked me ! 
and if he had, does he think I would ever 
marry one so utterly worthless as to be 
capable of inventing such a tissue of un- 
truths?" 

^^ Patience, dearest child, and hear to the 
end of my story : though no wonder your 
young blood boils with indignation. He then 
told me that at Almack's you solemnly vowed 
you would never marry any other man ; and, 
in fine, he says, the marriage settlements are 
being drawn up, and only wait your signa- 
ture." 
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^^ Which they shall never have, as long as I 
have any sense left. Never will I consent to 
marry a man who, having spent all his owti 
fortune, expects to find me an heiress, and 
that my fortune will pay his debts and will 
support him. The pitiftd wretch ! how I 
despise him. And now you see, my dear 
granny, how right Colonel Selw3m was as to 
his ideas of young* Read spreading these 
reports himself. But I wish now it had been 
contradicted at first.'' 

^^No, Catherine, that could not be; it 
would have made your name too public. 
Though I repeatedly assured Mr. Read you 
would never accept him, and begged him, if 
he had any regard for you whatever, to let 
the subject drop and leave town for a short 
time. He would not hear of such a thing, 
but positively insisted that till he heard the 
fatal ^ No' from your own lips, he would not 
give up all hope.'' 

^^And must I then see him again?" said 
Catherine, colouring with vexation at the 
idea. 

^^ I see no other way of getting rid of him. 
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my dnr; thoogli my lieort adies to tliink 
liow diaagieesUe it will be to yon. TUb 
eyening^ at six ifehxky he intends ealfing. I 
will dien retire into the small dnwingHroMS 
and leave yea two together. Bo not let 
him see a traee of agitation in your maoner 
or looks : be as eool to him as yon possibly 
ean^ and very dedded; let him see thnt there 
is no hi^ tor him whatever. I need haid|y 
add bow terribly grieved all yoor ftmily woaU 
have been^ had you fancied sodi m horror. 
And now, mylove^ diis is likely to pi>ve a 
busy day to yon, for you mnst write to yoor 
brother, and also to tiiose oflkious young 
ladies who have written to yon : say diat yon 
know not how die report baa originsted, as 
Mr. Bead baa only been in yonr company half 
adoBien times; that he is perfectly indifferent to 
you, and has not even proposed to you. 
Write at once : — ^for if you wait till diis even- 
ing you cannot say so. Next week, I grieve 
to think, I shall lose you : and yet it is very 
fortunate, for we shall meet cimstandy, and 
you will be enabled to escape from Mr. Bead, 
which you could hardly do did you remain 
here with me.'' 
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Gatkorine proceeded to do as she was ^ 
sired : though she could not but feel nervoas 
at the thoughts of the disagreeable interview 
abe was to eneoontar that afternoon* Her 
grandmothor felt deepfy for her> and mofit 
ind^nant with Lady Julm Bead; for she felt 
oortnn tiiat her nephew was onfy a tool in 
her hands. 

^Bot I fiirgot to send &r the Maming 
P^fif said she^ idoud^ ^whidb I will Aq 
instantly^ and see what the paragraph is that 
has given yon all this 1at)uble-^ When she 
saw that Mr. Bead had not only fcarmaUy 
announced his marriage, but fixed ihe day, 
die felt sircmgly tempted to s^nd hhn a note 
to deir^r him ii^ house for the future. * How 
a youi^ man eonld expect any girl to 
marry him after such great want of delicacy, 
was iimxplicable to b» ; and i^ felt more 
griered tiban abe eared to acknowledge to hat 
grand-danghter,. at this public arowal of a 
marriage which was unknown to the lady 
hetaelf. She once thou^t of sending Cathe^ 
rine firom town ) but reflected that if she did 
so, people would infalli]% be good inured 
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enough to Bay that Miss Selby had gone into 
the country because her family would not 
suffer her to marry Mr. Read. 
, This worthy lover did not care to inform his 
aunt of the result of his morning's interview ; 
only appearing pleased and happy^ he said he 
was to see Miss Selby at six o'clock that evening 
by appointment. This was all she cared to 
know; for on that very day she had been pressed 
for payment of several heavy bills, which she 
hoped her nephew's five hundred poimds 
would discharge. His future happiness was 
quite indifferent to her, could she only secure 
the money. 

Such is too frequently the friendship of the 
world! everybody pursuing their own end, 
never thinking of the golden rule of doing 
as they would be done by. Her ladyship felt 
no compunction as she reflected that when 
her nephew had first been introduced by 
her into the world, he was an open-hearted, 
confiding youth j but that now, by her artful 
instructions, together with the still more 
powerful force of bad example, he had become 
a profligate spendthrift. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

It was in one of the narrow streets that lead 
jfrom the Strand to the river^ that a gentleman 
walking along was struck by the singular 
appearance of a woman who begged of him. 
He fancied he could recognise the voice : but 
where he had seen her, or who she was, he 
could not remember in the slightest degree. 
Her dress, though dirty and ragged, showed 
evidently that it had seen better days, for lace 
and fringe bedizened the upper parts, and 
the remains of Vhat had been fine silk stock- 
ings hung in rags about her feet. She held by 
the hand a sickly boy, whose pale and haggard 
face showed how muct he had already suffered, 
though he could not have numbered more 
than eight summers. 

Oh ! of all the dreadfiil melancholy sights that 
sicken the human mind, there is none so terrible, 
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SO overpowering", as to see children (who seem in 
their early years horn for joy and happiness) 
wasting away with misery and want — their 
little hands pale, thin, and bony j evident proofs 
that early sorrow has even then wrinkled their 
brows, and engraven deep lines of care on 
their innocent little faces. * If those who have 
never known what care and want is, — ^if those 
who f5rom earliest infancy have been aceus* 
tomed to every indulgence, would but think on 
the mfeerabk lot of thousands — ay, millions of 
childreH, that throngs our streets, and would 
give up some trifling luxury for their sake, 
mid would endeavour to make them Christians 
Hideed,— far, fer happier would be the lot of 
all the community J for the rich would not 
miss thda* pittance, and t^ poor would gain 
unspeakaMe benefits. But lei it not be sup- 
posed that these remarks are made in bitterness 
of spirit, — ^fer from it. England is justly proud 
of her charities : of the innumerable charitable 
institutions scattered, with an uni^aring hand, 
through the whole length and breadth of the 
land, for the benefit of the poor. Still more, 
■Rich more might be done by one and all of 
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US, if we ^ould only make up Our minds ta 
sacrifice one of our many thousand needless 
luxuries, for the g^ood of those who really 
stand in need of the necessaries of life. 

Mr. Brown was, in fact, one of those who 
said little about his good deeds, but who went 
about doing geod. He wad very rich, — one 
of the richest merchants in the city j and yet 
the half of his income he g^ave to the poor". 
Never did the distressed cry to him in vain; 
and he stopped immediately that this woman 
beg'ged. He was struck with her manner, 
the tone of voice and slightly foreign ac- 
cent were so different from the usual style 
of ordinary beg'gars, that he could not for- 
bear asking her whence she came, and where 
-she was living. 

^^ In the streets, sir,'* she replied with bit- 
terness j ^^in the streets, and God only kn6ws 
where my pooi* ohild will rest to-night. But 
it is a sad history from beginning to end.^' 

^^ Perhaps I can help you, my good wo- 
man. What is your name V^ 

^^My name is Eead, sir,'^ she replied j ^^and 
this is the first time in my life that I ever 
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dsked alms of any one. Much rather would I 
have died in the streets than have done so 
now, if I had not hoped that you, sir, would 
have rememhered me. My name is Read.*' 

^^Bead/' said Mr. Brown, musing; ^^the 
iiame seems familiar to me, and yet I cannot 
recall to my mind where I knew you.'' 

^^ Ah, that is likely enough, sir : but per- 
haps you may remember, four years ago, a 
young man buying a pair of horses of you for 
his wife to drive. I was young and handsome 
then : but two years of want and misery have 
altered me woefully, and turned my hair pre- 
maturely gray ; and I am not surprised that 
in the faded form bef<»re you, you cannot 
recognize the strong and rosy Maria Andren.^ 

^^ Maria Andrea! — ^is it indeed you?'' ex- 
i^laimed Mr. Brown ; " why^ my child, you are 
indeed altered I yet just at the time I was 
listening to 3rou, I felt drawa by some irresis- 
tible impulse towards you. But your husband 
—what can have happened? I thought you 
were both far away from this place. Stay,*^ 
he continued ; ^' we will ask for shelter in this 
clean-looking lodging-house." 
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Wliile they are demanding admittance^ we 
will inform our readers of a few facts com 
nected with this deserted female. To mak6 
her history intelligible to our readers^ we 
must first give a slight sketch oi her parents. 

Her mother^ sister to this rich merchant 
Mr. Brown^ had possessed surpassing beauty. 
The dasBzding brilliancy of her complexion^ the 
toftness of her lustrous eyes^ her sweet ex- 
pression^ formed a model of such rare beauty 
as would have excited the admiration of the 
most fastidious. It was beauty of the highest 
order ; it spoke of religious fervour, of intel- 
lectual power : it was more, that which is so 
highly appreciated by refined minds, rather 
than by those cast in a coarser mould. 

Mr. Brown was much connected with some 
Spanish merchants; and at the time when 
this fiur girl was in the prime of youth and 
beauty, a young Spaniard, Antonio Andrea, 
^as an inmate in his house, on business 
<3f( great importance. Our victorious arms 
were aiding the cnsshed and broken-hearted 
Spaniards to rise up against their cruel con- 
querors. Large sums of money were neces- 
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fiary for this purpose, and this young man^s 
object was to prevail on Mr. Brown to lend 
them a very large sum. He hesitated : there 
was no security. Day after day Antonio was 
thrown more and more with the lovely Alice ; 
day after day slipped away, and they uncon- 
sciously became attached to each other j till at 
length when Mr. Brown consented to ftirnish 
the amount required, and announced to Don 
Antonio that he might return to his sunny 
clime, great was his astonishment to hear 
from him of his predilection for his sister. 
Immersed in more weighty cares, he had not 
remarked their growing attachment j and now 
that he was made aware of it, strenuously 
opposed it, and urged his sister most earnestly 
to reflect before she took such a hazardous step. 
All his old-fashioned English prejudices mili- 
tated against what to him appeared auch an 
incongruous union* ^^ But wilftd woman will 
have her wayl^ and before the month was 
over Alice had bestowed herself on this 
'^ Spanish adventurer,'' as her brother had once 
termed him* He was one whom most women 
would have found it difficult to yeftise.. Hand* 
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some and insinuating", with that polished gen-, 
tleness of manners which appears innate in 
the natives of southern climes, he was formed 
to captivate; and in marrying him, Alice 
proved what so frequently happens, that no 
one can judge for another what will form their 
happiness. He made an excellent husband, 
and an affectionate father to the only child 
that their union was blessed with* 

Alice was an enthusiastic admirer of all 
that was lovely in nature j and, as she wan- 
dered with her husband through groves of 
orange trees, loaded with their fragrant fruit 
and blossoms, she could not but acknowledge 
that she had never witnessed before anything 
so enchanting. The brilliant flowers of the 
jasmine were hanging in rich festoons around j 
countless numbers of bright and, to her, un- 
known flowers clustered on all sides ; and as she 
dwelt on the beauties of her adopted country, 
she gave, unconsciously perhaps to herself, 
Hispania a decided preference to the land 
of her birth: silently she felt that, let 
cynics say what they might, this is a lovely 
world. Then, at other times, when the 
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queen of nig^ht was shedding her mellow^ 
entrancing light around^ softening and blend- 
ing all harsh lines into an harmonious whole^ 
she would listen with rapturous delight 
to her Antonio's rich tone, as he warbled a 
soft air, accompanying himself on the guitar j 
and confessed, indeed, with tearftil emotion, that 
hers was a blest and happy lot. Every hour 
increased the charms of Iheir little daughter. 
Nothing was wanting to complete their hap- 
piness : the trumpet of war had not reached 
their peaceful home. Alas ! alas I that such a 
bright scene should ever have become clouded. 
But ^^man is bora to trouble as the sparks 
fly upwards;'' and their happy menage was 
shortly to be changed. 

Antonio Andrea was the youngest brother of 
Pedro Andrea, the head of a large mercantile 
establishment; he was extensively engaged 
in trading to America. His £3rtune was in-< 
creasing; and, in an evil hour, he had 
persuaded Antonio to embark his all in a 
speculation. It failed: the rich galleon, in 
returning from America, was captured by the 
enemy; and both brothers were suddenly 
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reduced to want and distress. Naturallyi 
perhaps, rather gfiven to despond, Antonio 
felt this blow deeply; the more so, because 
he had till that moment enjoyed competence« 
Neverthdess, his Alice still comforted liim. 
She still eoniled as devotedly upon him as 
before, and cheerfiiUy acquiesced in every 
sacrilSce it was deemed necessary for them 
to make. But heavier trials and afflictions 
awaited her— trials that were, indeed, enough 
to break a woman's heart. To a man, the 
Spaiuards had revolted against their savage op* 
pressors. Full of enthusiasun, Antonio joined 
a guerilla band that had (M>llected in his 
neighbourhood. Deeply as he grieved at 
leaving his wife and child,— deeply as he 
had fdt his loss, — ^all was secondary to tho 
feelings of intense hatred that he bore to the 
French, the authors of all their private and 
public calamities; and gladly he drew his 
sword in the defence of his native land. 
♦ ♦ 4» « « 

Three weeks had passed ; and Alice was one 
tnght aroused by hearing footsteps approach- 
ing their dwelling. It was the trampling of 
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many men; and her heart fainted within 
her^ as she thought it might he some of the 
detested French. She listened attentively — 
the steps ceased— there was a dead pause 
*— all was still! With tottering steps she 
hastened to the window. It was a night 
formed for pure and holy thoughts: the 
moon was shedding a mild light around. 
But Alice stopped not to dwell on heauties 
which, at another time, would have charmed 
her. At the gateway, she saw some men, 
who, hy their hahiliments, she recognised as 
her husband's compatriots. With a joyful 
exclamation, she threw her mantle round 
her, and rushed to the entrance door. Her 
trembling' hands almost refused to give her 
strength to open it. At length it yielded to 
her pressure — she stood on the lawn. With 
hasty steps, she rushed to the little band of 
men. Not a word was spoken* A thrilling 
presentiment of evil shot through her excited 
brain. ^^ My husband !'' she exclaimed, and fell 
fainting on the green sward. With prompt kind- 
ness, two young men hastened to raise her, and 
carry her into the house. The whole establish** 
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ment was by this time aroused, and the unfortu- 
nate Alice was again restored to consciousness : 
but it was to a consciousness of indescribable 
misery : her husband was no more j and she 
and her child were left alone and unfriended 
in a foreign land. Weeks passed away, and 
still she remained so ill that fears were enter- 
tained for her recovery j but the caresses of 
her little Maria, gradually taught her she had 
still claims upon her in this life. She roused 
herself, and applied to her mother-in-law for 
assistance, which was generously given. After 
many and great dangers, owing to the theiji 
unsettled state of the country, she and her 
child obtained a passage in a merchant vessel, 
and arrived safely in the British metropolis. 

The excitement that had hitherto enabled 
the unfortunate widow to bear up against her 
fearfiil trial, ceased when she reached her 
brother's hospitable mansion. Consigning her 
lovely child to his care and protection, she 
quickly sunk into the cold grave — ^broken- 
hearted. And most conscientiously did her 
brother fulfil the part of a father to his 
bereaved niece. The child was reared with 
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tiie tendercst care, and enjoyed every ad- 
vanta^ that wealth and affection could 
give her. She was highly accomplished, and 
at seventeen he had placed her at the. head of 
his well-ordered estahliisJunent Her lot was 
a comparatively happy one; but, though 
fondly attached to her uncle, Maria yet longed 
for some companion more suited to her in age> 
whose tastes and pursuits would accord with 
her own« She had not many acquaintances^ 
Possibly this was occasioned by her coldness 
of manner: for she was slightly reserved to 
people in general; but as it was generally 
Tepc»rted that she would succeed to her uncle's 
properly, tiiis reserve was no bar to the 
manoeuvring advances of those who looked a 
little beforehand. 

T^iere was a good-lo(ddng young man, who 
lately had much frequented Mr. Brown's 
house. He was one of tiK>se who had heard 
tibiifi rep(»rC, and fnlly believed that it must 
he true. He had great powers of pleasing, 
when he chose to exert them. Maria had never 
soet with so ardent an admirer before, and 
bestowed on him the warmth of her first love 
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--tthat love which is too often so little prized ! 
He was accomplished^ and if deficient in 
dqpth of character^ Maria, or Mary as he 
called her, perceived it not. She was de« 
Totedly attached to him, and he i^parently 
returned it equally. 

Deeply did she grieve at leaving her uncle — 
her more than lather : full well she knew how 
much he would feel Ihe want of her society. 
Though he was far too unselfish ever to urge 
this motive for refusing to give his consent 
to her hecoming the bride of Mr. Bead — 
whom she judged ^ had chosen for her own 
happiness — ^her uncle cautioned her to post^ 
pone her marriage till ske was rather better 
acquainted wiih him : he thought matters 
had been settled a litde too precipitately, but 
could not reasonably make any objection. 
Though not rich at present, the young man 
gave out he was to succeed his unde in the 
possession of a fine estate. His uncle, he said^ 
was abroad, and his own parents were deady 
80 that he should devote himsdf ^itirely ta 
his fascinating bride. 

For a few months he did so : but then he 
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begfan to get weary of her. He felt vexed at 
not having received at once so large a for« 
tune as he had anticipated. He frequented 
the gaming table : she saw him but seldom* 
Her sorrows began early in life. Keenly did 
she feel his bitter neglect of her — ^whom he 
had solemnly vowed to protect and love. 

After one short year had passed over her 
head^ poor Mary would^ no doubt^ have un- 
hesitatingly acknowledged that she had 
married hastily. The hopes she had formed 
that after the birth of their child he 
would have shown her more affection^ were 
crueUy blighted : vainly had she trusted that 
this first tie would have attached him to his 
home. They had lived ever since their mar>* 
riage in a small house in Brook-street. La1>* 
terly^ his manner had become strange and 
reserved : he would be absent sometimes for 
days^ — sometimes for weeks^ and at last for 
months^ without assigning any cause. She 
could not but entertain the most poignant 
alarms lest these absences should be for bad 
purposes^ of which he was ashamed^ and with 
which he did not think fit to make her ac- 
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quainted. Moreover, he neglected to supply 
her with the means of procuring any of the 
comforts she had formerly enjoyed ; indeed, he 
often left her with harely sufficient funds to 
procure the common necessaries of life. 

We have hefore said, that on his marriage^ 
this profligate man had declared himself an 
orphan J and having once deceived her, he 
had, from that time, designedly kept her in 
ignorance of his relations and connections, so 
that in the hour of distress there were none 
to whom she could apply for assistance* But 
even in her greatest distress, she could not 
hring herself to helieve that he would ever 
desert her* She clung to him with woman's 
firm love, which survives long after all hope 
has fled* She recovered hut slowly from her 
confinement, and ever after looked an altered 
person. Her uncle had gone ahroad a few 
months previously. There was no one of whom 
she could ask for aid* 

After an ahsence of six months, she one 
day received a long letter from her husband, 
flaying, that as he was sure he never could 
Mve comfortably with her, he thought they had 
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better separate : but he alleged no reason &xr 
his determination. He said he had settled one 
hundred pounds a year on her; which he 
hoped would suffice for herself and the child* 
This was^ indeed^ a bitter trial: at the age 
of nineteen to be deserted and cast off! 
Though for months past she had perceived he 
had ceased to care but little for her; still she 
had always clung to the hope that he would 
return. 

The letter bore no date. She was oveiv 
whelmed with despair^ — but there was no 
remedy. She resolved^ by the strictest ecO'- 
nomy^ to make this miserable pittance of one 
hundred a year^ suffice; and proceeded to 
dispose of all her goods which she could pos- 
sibly part wiih. Her child was her only 
comfort ; and for his sake she exerted herself 
to bear these heayy trials^ and managed to 
exist in this way for four years: when she 
received another letter, without date, saying, 
^^ that for the future her allowance would be 
stopped!'^ Jt required all her courage — all 
her firm reliance on Providence, to enable her 
to support herself under this second reverse. 
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She struggled on^ by dint of slaringf day and 
hig^ht at needlework^ for some months; but 
her earnings were the merest trifle. The 
incessant labour was too much for her: 
doing* fine work at night afiected her eye- 
sight^ and at length she became too ill to do 
any kind of needlework at all. Her land- 
lady allowed her to remain where she was till 
she recovered. Driven to despair at last, she 
sallied forth in hopes of meeting with some 
charitable person who would relieve her. At 
last, when nearly exhausted, she providentially 
encountered Mr. Brown. 

As Mary finished this heart-rending recital, 
her feelings overpowered her, and she fainted 
away. Her poor little companion set up a most 
piteous cry, thinking that his mother was dead : 
but after she had revived, Mr. Brown insisted 
on her returning to his house. She objected 
strongly at first, and when he urged it she 
said, ^^ Let me, my dear sir, remain here till I 
have procured some decent clothes to appear 
in. It will not do for your niece to ap- 
pear at your door as a beggan This old 
woman seems kind, and will help me to get 
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some necessary things J after which, my dear 
uncle, I shall thankfully avail myself of your 
kind oifer of an asylum for myself and child* 
But one thing you must promise me/' — and 
the Wood mantled in her pale cheek as she 
bent over him and whispered j ^^let me 
beseech you to promise one thing — ^let me 
beg that you will, on no account, endeavour 
to discover the retreat of my husband. He 
lives, I believe: but do not oblige me, I 
entreat you, ever to receive him again: he 
has done all in his power to embitter my 
days. May God forgive him, as I do.'' 

The required promise was given, and Mr. 
Brown took his leave. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The hour had arrived in which Mr. Read 
was to have an interview with Miss Selby. 

It is appalling* ta imagine such depravity 
as his J and yet such has occurred before, 
within our recollection. His feelings must 
have been none of the pleasantest as he 
arrived at Mr. Lyndsa/s. He must have 
been conscious of the villany he was perpe- 
trating: of the infamy of which he was 
guilty. If such were his thoughts, they 
deterred him not, and he walked up to the 
door with bold assurance. 

Catherine's dread of his visit had not dr- 
minished during the many hours that had 
elapsed since his morning call : at the sound 
of his footsteps ascending the stairs, she felt 
her cheeks glow with a bright carnation hue ; 
and her manner, as he entered, became 
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slightly agitated. Quickly recovering herself, 
she received Mr. Read with polite coldness. 
Lady Anne, after bowing in the most distant 
manner, retired, as before agreed, into the 
inner drawing-room. 

An awkward silence succeeded, broken at 
length, by Mr. Read's saying, — 

^^ After the cruel manner in which Lady 
Anne repulsed me this morning, you may 
conceive my distracting anxiety to receive 
from you an assurance that I was not mistaken 
in supposing myself your accepted lover/' 
Receiving no answer from the lady, after a 
little coughing and hesitation, he proceeded 
.in the usual strain — declared from the first 
moment that the light of Miss Selby's eyes 
had beamed upon him, he had become deeply 
inamorato — vowed eternal, unchanging con- 
stancy — never ceasing devotion j and conjured 
^her, as she valued his life, or happiness^ to 
consent to become his bride. 

She here attempted to interrupt him, but 
without effect. He spoke of his fortune, as 
likely to be considerable j of his personal 
charms, as not mcousiderable ; declared re- 
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peatedly her slightest wish should he heeded : 
his every thought devoted to make her happy — 
to make her life one of continual round of plea- 
sure and sunshine. Catherine heard him with 
amazement: his whole tone spoke more of 
conferring than receiving a favour. Having 
now exhausted his rhetoric, he remained 
silent. 

Catherine then rose with dignity, and in 
the gentlest hut firmest way, thanked him for 
the honour he had done her ; hegged to de- 
cline all ftirther allusion to the suhject; and 
said plainly that, even if she had heen hetter 
acquainted with him, the strange way in which 
her name had twice been coupled with his 
and inserted in the public papei*s, without her 
knowledge or consent — ^without, in fact, such 
a thing having ever crossed her mind, — must 
place a barrier between them which no after 
circumstances could alter. She therefore 
hoped the subject might never be again men- 
tioned. 

She was preparing to leave the room, when 
Mr. Bead suddenly turned round, and looking 
her full in the face, said, ^^If you think to 
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catch Selwyn, you are mistaken ; he is gone 
into the country to he married/' 

Then^ indeed^ her indignation was roused : 
that any man, a perfect stranger a week ago, 
should presume to speak thus to her ! She 
felt so angry that for one mcwnent she was 
afraid of speaking; dreading to show how 
much she was moved. Mr. Read saw her 
embarrassment, and imagining it to proceed 
from regard to Colonel Selwyn, was instantly 
filled with the blackest hatred to him : whom 
he felt sure was his rival in Miss Selbys good 
graces. 

^^ Leave me, sir I*' said Miss Selby, with 
dignity — ^^^ leave me, and let me fcH^et that 
I have ever known you.'' 

^^ Forget me you shall not," replied her 
pOTsecutor, furious with her quiet but firm 
denial ; ^^ you shall hear more of thk, and 
be taught to take care how you refuse one 
t)f the finest young men about town ! Am 
I to take your answer as a positive denial 1? 
he added. 

^^You are, sir; as a positive refusal, which 
W) circumstances can alter," replied Catherine* 



Digitized by 



Google 



HABBEN HALL. 117 

He then got up and left tbe room, mutteiv 
in^ vengeance and rage i^ainst Catiberine 
and Colonel Selwyn. 

As to poor Catherine it was an nnspeakable 
relief to her when she heard the hoiee-door 
shut^ and she trusted that henceforth she 
Vould not be troubled with his impertinence. 
She rushed into her grandmother's room, ex- 
claiming, ^^He is gone — ^he is gone, dearest 
granny, and I trust for ever.'' She then 
repeated all that had passed between them. 

Lady Anne Lyndsay's indignation was ex- 
cited at the insolence of the man, in daring 
to speak to her grand-daughter in such terms 
of Colonel Selwyn ; and ringing the bell, she 
gave orders that no visitors were to be ad- 
mitted that evening on any plea whatever. 

Scarcely had she recovered her composure, 
when the servant appeared saying, ^^that 
Lady JuKa Read was at the door and begged 
to see her ladyshqi.'^ TMs was too much : so 
Lady Anne Lyndsay desired her footman to 
say she was engaged, and, therefore, could 
not admit any visitors. But this persevering 
lady had provided for such an emergency, and 
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again sent up a note to beg they; would all 
dine with her that evening, en famille: her 
nephew having forgotten (in his rage) to 
deliver the message. The note was written in 
the most aiFectionate style, and concluded with 
^^ kindest love to Miss Selby, who, she must 
know, had quite captivated and won her heart/' 

In reply to all this rigmarole. Lady Anne 
Lyndsay wrote one line, to say she regretted 
that it was not in the power of either herself 
or her grand-daughter to accept her invitation, 

^^And now I trust, grandmama, that we 
have satisfied this tiresome woman ^ and that 
she will not pester us any more/' 

Her grandmother shook her head j for she 
foresaw that, to a person of Mr. Bead's tem-» 
perament, the being refused would act as a 
spur to him to make further exertions; and 
when she looked on the beaming countenance 
of her beloved Catherine, she felt that any 
one might have sighed to possess such a jeweL 
But she was far too sensible to let any of this 
appear in her manner and voice, and restrained 
herself from shewing all she felt : though she 
said enough in praise of Catherine to make 
her blush still more. 
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^^ And now, grandmama, I want to hear 
who Colonel Selwyn is: for the day you 
hegan to tell me, we were interrupted j so that 
I only heard he was the son of his father l^ 
and she laughed as she saw the arch look with 
which Lady Ann6 answered, ^^ I think grand-^ 
papa would be jealous if he knew how much 
you admire this gallant Colonel/' But instead 
of following the thread of their discourse, I will 
conduct my reader by a shorter route to the 
same end. 

Colonel Selwyn's father has a fine old place 
in Huntingdonshire: an Elizabethan house, 
situated in a beautiful park of five or six hun- 
dred acres, which is well stocked with deer. 
Bather late in life he married a very pretty 
girl, and Colonel Selwyn was their only child. 
At the time we are speaking of, the elder Mr, 
Selwyn was old and infirm, and rarely left his 
^^ ain fireside.^' His wife was his constant com- 
panion. She was twenty years his junior; 
and though at. times a transient wish came 
over her that she should like to visit her own 
dear Scotland, where her family lived, she 
carefully repressed such feelings. She saw 
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plainly that Mr. Selwyn could not exist with- 
out her constant and unceasing' care^ and 
therefore felt it was her first duty to remain 
with him. Many years had now elapsed since 
any relations or friends had enlivened their 
house with mirth and merriment : but yet^ my 
fair readers^ it must not be thought that Mrs* 
Selwyn was otherwise than happy. She had 
many resources in herself j the village school 
and tiie garden^ were constant occupations 
to one who was never idle. But the perfMm 
who engrossed the chief of her thoughts — ^who 
in fact might be said never to be absent fromi 
her mind day or night — ^was her son Arthur; 
whom we have already introduced to ocur 
readers as Colonel Selwyn, of the Guards* 
He was in her eyes quite perfect : ^ liv^ 
on the recollection of all he had done that 
was good and excellent. It is only fair to 
add, that the son thought his mother equally 
perfect j and never, when absent, aUowed a day 
to pass without writing to her. She had long 
wished to see him well married : for, though 
she foresaw that this would remove her from 
the very, first place in his aff*ections, still she 
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looked forward to the pleasure of haying* a 
hveabU daughter.m4aw, and grandchfldren, 
upon whom to lavish all the tenderness of her 
warm affections. Besides^ Arthur was two- 
and-forty; so that she thougfht it hi^ time 
that he should be settled. 

The moment he mentioned Miss Selby in 
his letters as being so charming, she hoped 
that he had at last found some one to suit him ; 
and his sudden departure with a party of young 
friends fiar the North the very next day, quite 
astonished her. She forebwe to notice it as 
anything unusual, or even to dlude in any 
way to Miss Selby : she hoped the match 
mi^t be brought about in time, but was 
perfectly aware how often the best assorted 
matches are broken off by one careless word 
of even the well-wishers of either party. 

Mrs. Selwyn was sitting quietly at work 
after dinner in an oriel window which looked 
upon the park : her husband quietly sleeping 
in an arm«chair at her side, when the little 
dog at her feet began barking furiously. She 
tried to quiet him, and succeeded so well that 
he again laid down his head at her feet. 
It was an evening, such as we ofte^ es^j 
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in this favoured isle^ yrhen every thing in*<~ 
vites to quiet and repose. The last rays of 
the setting* sun were tinging the church 
tower^ which stood on a knoll near the house^ 
and threw its long shadow across the lawn. 
Some fine old chesnut and oak trees were 
near the churchy and their tops were also 
glowing with its radiant light. The day 
had heen oppressively hot^ and the deer were 
now moving about as if the gentle cool breeze^ 
which was beginning to wave through the 
trees^ invited them to show a little more 
activity than they had done during the last 
twelve hours. The soft cry of the does call-^ 
ing their young, was the only sound that 
broke the stillness of the evening; and as 
Mrs. Selwyn gazed upon this fair and beauti-* 
ful scene, she felt it was only through the 
sin of man that the whole world was not such 
a paradise as this that she now beheld. Her 
thoughts wandered through many scenes of 
bygone days and youthful pleasures, that had 
been shared with those now lost to her for 
ever: she thought of that fair sister, who, 
during the first twenty j- ears of her life, had 
shared her every thought, her every joy and 
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sorrow ; and yet not a murmur escaped her, 
that one so fair had heen taken away. No ! 
she felt that had it heen in her power to recall 
her, she would not have done so. 

It is undeniahle, that there is somethings 
in a fine sunset which insensihly turns one's 
thoughts into a melancholy channel. Whether 
it is that the sun quickly disappearing* reminds 
one more than anything* else of the frailty of our 
nature ; or that, as poets of old imagined, 
in this solemn hour the air is peopled with 
departed spirits, I know not : hut on the even-* 
ing- in question Mrs. Selwyn felt a most 
unusual depression of spirits. She passed 
out at the window, and even advanced a few 
steps op the lawn, hoping that the air would 
revive her. The moon was heginning to rise 
hehind some fine aspens which quivered in her 
pale light. In the morning she had heen 
reading that beautiful description of this very 
tree, where the reason of its tremulous motion 
is beautifully accounted for. Gently to her- 
self she repeated the following words : — 

^^ The blessed cross, whereon the meek Be- 
deemer bowed his head to death, was framed 
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of aspen wood ; and since that hour^ through 
all its race^ the pale tree hath sent down a 
thrilling' consciousness — a secret awe : making* 
them tremulous when not a breeze disturbs 
the airy thistle-down^ or shak^ the light 
lines of the fairy gossamer.^ Pursuing the 
same train of thought^ she repeated Mrs.^ 
Hemans' beautiM lines on this very sabject^ 
consisting of a short dialogue betweeai a father 
and hk diild : — 

Child. (After a pause) ^ Dost thou beHeve it, father ?*• 

Father. " Nay, my diild, 
We walk in clears light. Bot yet even bow^ 
With somethbg of lingering love, I read 
The characters of that mysterious hour. 
Stamped on the reverential soul of man 
In visionary days, and thence thrown back 
On. the fair forms of nature. Many a sign 
Ctf the great Saaifice which winB us heaveB, 
The woodman and the mocmtaineer can trace 
On rock, on herb, or flower. And be it so. 
They do not wisely who with hurried hand 
Would pluck the salutary fancies forth 
TVom Aeir strong soil within the peasants breast, 
And scatter them, far, fiar, too fast away ! 
As worthless wee<k. Oh, little do we know 
Whom they have scathed — whom saved I" 
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She had no\r wandered through the garden 
to the churchyard^ when her steps were 
arrested hy the sight of a child^ apparently 
not more than eight years old, tying a 
garknd round (me 6f those little wooden 
monux&ents whidi are so common in coun- 
try churdiyards. The child had already 
placed one garland round the ftirther end, 
and was now hieily engaged in arranging 
the other to correspond; and as she did 
this, Mrs. Sehvyn, observing traces of tears 
on the child's pale face, gently approached 
her. On doing so she perceived that this 
was the sister to a little child who had been 
buried a week brfore, and die called her softly 
by name. The diild started up, and on seeing 
tie lad^y as Mrs. Selwyn was called by the 
villagers, she dropped a curtsey: in answer 
to the lady's inquiries, the child said that 
every night mnce her sister's death she had 
placed two iceak garlands of the flowers her 
sister had loved best on the grave ; that she 
had no fear of cocomg there alone, and that 
granny told her die need never fear, for that 
God always took care of those who were good. 
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Mrs. Selwyn g^ently commended the ehOd^ ahd^ 
bidding" her g'ood night, proceeded to the house. 
Mr« Selwyn was still sleeping*; so closing the 
window, she resumed her work. 

In a few minutes shd was startled by hear- 
ing the sound of wheels, and thinking only 
of her son she exclaimed, ^^ Frederick ! here 
is Arthur coming/* At this beloved name 
the old man eagerly started up ; never 
doubting, as the wheels rapidly approached 
the door, but that it must be their son; 
and the instant the bell rang they both 
hastened to the drawing-room door. They 
were astonished at hearing a strange voice 
in angry tones ; so, begging Mr. Selwjm to 
remain quiet, his wife advanced through the 
hall to the house-door, in time to hear their 
faithful old servant say, ^^ I don't know where 
my master is ; and if I did, I should not tell 
the like of you, without asking my missis.'* 

^^What has happened. Smith? — ^Who is 
this?** inquired Mrs. Selwyn, suddenly ap- 
pearing before the stranger's eyes : ^^ is any 
one inquiring for Colonel Selwyn ?** 

^^Yes, ma*am: but I think this young 
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man^s mad; for he talks of shooting the 
colonel^ the first time he sees him.^ 

^^Good Heavens! and who are you, sir?'' 
said Mrs. Selwyn, turning- with dignity to the 
stranger. 

'' My name is Read, madam ; and I suppose 
you are the mother of this good-for-nothing 
colonel: he pleased to tell me where he is. 
He has thwai*ted me in a very ungentleman- 
like manner ; and I will he revenged, or my 
name is not Read I'' 

^^ Mr. Read, you seem strangely to have 
forgotten yourself,'' replied Mrs. Selwyn : ^^ as 
to my son, I do not know where he is at this 
presetit moment. But even if I did, I should 
not feel myself at all ohliged to inform a per- 
fect stranger J who, to judge hy his words, can 
have no good intention towards him. The 
peace and quiet of our house ought not to he 
disturhed hy such an unseasonable intrusion." 

Mr. Read, like all bullies, was an arrant 
coward ; and was most completely cowed by 
the firmness of tone and manner with which 
Mrs. Selwyn had addressed him ; so, after mut- 
tering something about this stupid woman's 
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officiousness^ he said^ that as Colonel Selwyn 
was not there^ he must return that night to 
town J and ordered the post-boy to drive oif. 

Mrs. Selwyn managed to keep up her spirits^ 
so as to recount the adventure to her husband^ 
who treated the whole affair as a joke. But 
when alone^ she could not but feel some pre- 
sentiment of evil for her beloved son, and 
burst into tears. Sadly she thought of him ; 
then fervently commending him to the watch- 
ful care of Providence, she closed her eyes, 
and sunk into a tranquil slumber. 



Digitized by 



Google 



HABBEN HALL. 129 



CHAPTER X. 

With Mr* Eead it was far otherwise. He 
was fiirious at having" undertaken this fruit- 
less journey ; on what; after all, he was forced 
to acknowledge was merely a conjecture of his 
own. From his aunt alone he had under- 
stood that there existed a penchant in Colonel 
Selwyn^s hreast for Miss Selhy ; and now, on 
reflection, he saw how madly he had acted. 
Then came the disagreeahle reflection of how 
the expenses of this little expedition — this 
wild-goose chase — ^were to he defrayed : he 
had borrowed a -sum of money on promise of 
payment when married, at the end of the week, 
to a rich heiress; and positively asserted he 
should not tetum before the following week. 
Kow he was driven back, — ^by what? By 
the firmness of a single woman. Maddened 
by this idea, he was almost tempted to return 
VOL. I. K 
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to Bury House. Soon, however, he became 
incapable of making* any more such sag's 
reflections : he dined on the road ; and, either 
from over-fatigue or feverish excitement (it 
matters not which), the wine had so great an 
effect upon him that he had no long-er any com- 
mand over himself. He continued so till his 
arrival in town the foUowhigf day; when his 
yalet^ knowing how necessary it was to keep 
her nephew's return a secret from Lady Julia 
Bead till he was in a proper state to presenl^ 
himself before her,, conducted him to his roMOi, 
and recommended him to remain quietly at 
home till he had recovered from the excite* 
n^ent* 

But we will leave this infatuated youngp 
man, and see what has become of Colonel 
gelwyn* From the first moment of his intro-^ 
duction to Miss Selby, he had felt strange 
and^ to him, unknown sensations; for he had 
never loved before* Still, not even to himself^ 
would he allow that one dance at Almack'a 
had settled his affections for life ; and though^ 
kad there been no Mr. Bead in the case, be 
might have been tempted to pay Catherine 
great attention, yet feeling no doubt in hia 
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own mind tliat she was certainly en^^ed to 
him^ he wfedy thought he acted for the best in 
karing London for a time^ and not seeing 
this fair girl again till she was really married* 
Maay cf my leioders may suppose from this 
iiiat he was not much in lore with Catherine; 
whereas the iisMrt was^ he admired her so mueh^ 
that be dW not venture to trust himself in her 
society : and when, the day alter he left town, 
he saw in the paper the marriage announced 
and the day £xed, he resolred to banish her 
from his thoughts. But Jhoughts are mtt so 
easily nded; and it too often happens that 
Metasta^ is right in saying, — 

" Pastar Si te non voglio, e fra le labbra 
Ho sempre il nome tno ; v6 dal pensiero 
CSkweelbr qttel seraMfiate e m oqtd ogg^tto 
Col peasTcr lo Spag^J* 

Colonel Selwyn mechanically found himself^ 
day after day, fooking over the list of mar- 
riages to asc^tain whether his fate was de- 
eSied: hut without success; fill at length a 
fiint hope arose that after all she might not 
become the bride of Mr. Eead. He remem- 
hered what were Catherine's words concerning 
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him on the memorable evening' of the hall in 
Willis's rooms, and he was almost inclined to 
be angry with himself for having* ever sus^ 
pected her of being capable of marrying such 
a creature : but then, again, he remembered 
the note he had received fipom Mr. Bead, 
excusing himself from calling, because he was 
going to be married, and had not time to 
think of any one excepting Miss Selby. 
^^ Could any man,'' he said, ^^ have the auda- 
city to use such langfuage of any gentlewoman, 
unless assured of her hand?" Still, the more 
he thought of her manner towards himself, the 
less he thought it likely she would ever consent 
to marry Mr. Read : ^^ yet," he continued, ^^ why 
should I, without more than one short half 
hour's acquaintance, pronounce her more high 
principled than the generality of the London 
young ladies ? — I will return to town for thB 
purpose of ascertaining this; for seeing is 
believing : I may indeed be doing her injustice. 
Her mother's daughter could never be so devoid 
of all right feeling, as to marry a man merely 
because people say he will have 20,000Z. a 
year; which I much doubt." He ended his 
cogitations where they began, by thinking 
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Catherine must be perfect j and gave orders for 
his servant to prepare for an immediate return? 
to London. 

It is by no means an uncommon thing for 
men to suppose that girls will marry for 
money if they canj nor do we deny that 
such is sometimes the case : though it cer- 
tainly seems unjust and uncharitable to sup- 
pose that every young girl who makes what 
the world calls a brilliant parti, is mercenary 
enough to do so merely to possess riches and 
consequence. 

Colonel Selwyn became afraid that^ if Miss 
Selby could ever be prevailed on to marry Mr. 
Eead^ he must give up all hopes of finding a 
woman whom he could love deeply enough to 
make her his wife. Great was his delight there- 
fore at hearing at his club^ in London, that 
Mr. Bead had left town : it was confidently 
asserted, because he had been refused by a 
certain heiress, — that he was ^^ au disespoin^ — 
quite wretched, — that his uncle feared he was 
going melancholy mad : in short, that never 
had a young man been seen in such a sad 
state. Colonel Selwyn listened with great 
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ilttentioB while he heard this aooouiit from 
9116 of his j&iends who wps lounging in the 
club ', and hope beat high in his breaat at th^ 
thoughts of succeeding where anotiber had 
fiuled. He was deliberating whether h^ 
would not go that very evening to Grosyenorr 
rtreety and had scarcely made up his raind^ when 
the note was brought to him that Lady Anne 
had written the memorable evening ai Mr. 
Bead proposing to her niece. He instantily 
detennined to go to Grosvenor^-street and sea 
how matters stood^for her ladyship had merely 
stated that some unpleasant oecurr^aee had 
happened^ and that she wished much to con* 
suU faim^ as being an old friend. 

Thewhok day had been dull and raany^ 
and the streets were now covered with mmL 
The smoike hung so heavily over ihe town^ 
tiiatit seemed almost impossible to breathe | 
not a breath of air was to be n^t with eveii 
in the park, and the rain began to £all i^ 
torrents as Colonel Selwyn turned his steps 
£pom the Junior United Service Club towards 
Grosrenor<etreet. However, with his military 
idoak, he cared but little whether it raiiiied or 
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Dot: besides^ his anxiety to reach 6roBveniO]> 
rtreet prevented his thinking much about it 
When he arrived there he became pamfuUy 
anxious : he saw that the shutters were shut 
at No* 46^ and the whole house appeared 
deserted. After ringing* the bell^ and waiting 
what seemed to him a long time (so great was 
his impatience)^ the door was opened by a 
servant-maid^ who^ in reply to his inquiries 
p&er Lady Anne Lyndsay — ^whether she was 
at home ? where she had gone ? when she re* 
turned ? repeated in a hasly^ hurried manner^— > 
answered^ ^^ That she was sure she could not 
tell where her ladyship had gone^ unless it 
was to see Mrs. Selby; — that Mrs, Stocky the 
housekeeper^ had gone out^ and she had no 
notion where her ladyship was gonej — ^that 
Miss Selby went away the day before, she 
believed, to Windsor.'' 

As Colonel Selwyn turned on his heel to 
return to his solitary dinner, he had plenty of 
time t6 ruminate over these disagreeable 
tidings; and felt firmly persuaded that Mn 
Bead must have been finally refused, or ih^ 
would never have taken thehr departure from 
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town SO abruptly. But why Miss Selby 
should go to Windsor, instead of returning 
with Lady Anne to her father and mother, he 
could not account for satisfactorily to himself. 
He racked his brain to recollect if there were 
ftny relations that he had ever heard Mrs. 
Selby mention as living at Windsor ; but all 
without success : he could not remember one* 
By this time he had reached the club, having 
fully made up his mind to dine by himself; 
however, it being the height of the season, he 
fell in with numerous friends, and being a 
general favourite, was soon pei'suaded to join 
a large party. Politics, as usual, were dis- 
cussed the greater portion of the time ; and, 
as a matter of course, the part which her 
Majesty had taken in a certain transaction 
was likewise talked over. 

Selwyn then heard that the Queen was 
gone to Windsor for a fortnight for change of 
air; and one of the gentlemen present men- 
tioned, merely as a passing thing (not in the 
least aware that it could be a matter of con- 
sequence to any of the company present), that 
Miss Selby, the new maid of honour, had gone 
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with her Majesty. Colonel Selw3m started 
iiirhen he heard this name j but, commanding 
his voice, asked who this Miss Selby was. 

He received for answer from Mr. C y that 

^^ she was a niece of Lord Newport's, and of a 
certain age : older than the Queen : very plain, 
I understand,'' continued his informer — ^^ not 
that I have seen her myself, but this is what 
I hear.'^ 

Colonel Selwyn could hardly forbear laugh- 
ing* to hear such a description of one who, in 
truth, was younger than her Majesty, and' 
certainly anything but plain. ^^But what 
then," he replied to his friend's remarks, 
^^ could have been the inducement to have 
made her a maid of honour?" 

This nobody could tell, excepting that the 
Queen had been intimate with many of her 
family ; and her friends being all poor, it was 
a great point for her to get four hundred 
pounds a year. Nothing more passed on the 
subject J and dinner being over. Colonel 
Selwyn was left to his own reflections. It 
seemed so strange to him, that a young girl, 
who herself had told him a week before that 
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she knew no one^ and had scarcely been otit 
at all^ should all of a sudden be placed in such 
an devated position. 

He now be^n to consider seriously that 
his chance of success was small : he felt sure" 
that she was for ever taken out of his reach. 
He knew that people are very apt to change 
with a change of fortune. But the moment the 
idea entered his head, he strove to banish it;,, 
determined to wait the course of events y very 
unwilling to give up all hope, faint as it wasy 
of ever gaming possession of the &dr Catherine* 



Digitized by 



Google 



HAJBtDSir TLLLL. IStf 



CHAPTER XL 

W£ must now return to that morning on 
whick Mr. Selwyn had been so disturbed by 
|f r. Bead's sudden appearance. 

The steaming urn had made its appearance 
in tiie dining-room^ in 46^ Grosyenor-stree^ 
and the party were ai^sembled &r tiieir morn- 
ing r^ast. Breakfast is often the most 
sociable and agreeable of meals^ excepting in 
jery grand hoi^es^ where the modem &diion 
of having servants bustiiing about iiie room 
eompletdy deslax)ys all ease and freedom. It 
is not every one who cares to proclaim aloud 
the ehit-chat contained in a postscript^ when 
the red-faced obsequious valet stands close to 
a chair^ easting a sly glance over the letter : 
tiykig to discover^ if possible^ the signature^ 
and to wImhu the story alludes ; and with pre* 
tended officiousne^^ while handing some roUs^ 
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as you turn over the last sheet^ he sees the 
signature at the hottom^ and so gets a clue 
to the whole conversation. Such was not the 
case, however, at Mr. Lyndsay's hreakfast- 
tahle. His grand-daughter presided at the 
tea-tahle, arranged the toast so as to he 
within reach of both grandpapa and grand- 
mama, and then, when every thing was pre- 
pared, and grandpapa was deeply engaged 
in his newspaper, ran gently upstairs to 
tell Lady Anne her morning repast was 
ready. She never neglected one single 
morning this taskj and, though often weary 
and tired from the preceding night's dis- 
sipation, never for one moment thought of 
giving way to idleness, and allowing her 
grandmother to have the trouble of making 
breakfast : though the latter frequently urged 
her to do so, saying, that if she had not been 
present^ of course that would have been her 
duty. 

• ^^ That may be the case, granny ; but then 
you are not so dissipated, and do not sit up 
•till three o'clock seeing a wild girl dance about.** 
. The breakfiist, however, that morning proved 
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rather a melancholy one; for directly Mr. 
Lyhdsay had returned to town and heard how 
matters stood with Mr. Bead^ he decided it 
would he far better to leave London at once : 
that, as Catherine was going" into waiting the 
next day, he and Lady Anne should also start 
at the same time and pay his daughter a visit. 
They had hardly arranged this plan, when 
a command came from her Majesty, desiring 
them to attend her with Miss Selby. The 
Queen had returned to Windsor for the next 
fortnight at least; and that afternoon they 
were en route for the royal abode. Catherine 
was indeed astonished to find with what little 
regriet she left London : she had been so an- 
noyed both by Mr. Eead's proposal and persecu- 
tion of her, that although, with this exception, 
everything had gone off well, she felt it rather 
a belief to quit the gay metropolis. Again, 
she did not feel quite comfortable at the 
thought of going into waiting for the first 
time : she was nervous, and had a thousand 
inquiries to make with respect to what would 
be required of her. Yet it was the greatest 
possible comfort to think that she should have 
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Mr. Lyudsoy odd Lady Anne witii her ttm 
first week: for her Majeety had^ wiHk het 
iisual Gonfiideratioii for the feeliiigB of odien^ 
commanded them to acoompony their graad^ 
daughter on a Tisit to the eaatle* They vnani 
delighted at this mark of affection from thor 
sovereign, whom they had known from a 
child* 

> The first evening little occmrred wor&j of 
notice i Ihere were the nsnal nnmher of gnn»* 
dees at dinn^ ^ and the usual quantity of 
stiffiness and formality: alHiongh the Qneai 
herself conversed with ihoee who sat near her. 
Catherine was aware that it was Botheomiiaig' 
in heft to ti^e an active part in oanvers a tic a z 
indeed^ she ^t Httie inchnation to eomvene. 
Lord Fleetwood sat next her^ with his wife 
exactly opposite ; and she never met this num 
without a sensation of pain^ angw^ and grief 
that almost snfibcaked her. Bot in Ihe present 
large party she saw how necessary it was fis- 
her to Mde such feelings; and if & sligkt 
trem^ came oveor her as die answered 
his lordshqi^ yet it was so triffing aa to» 
he scarcely perceptibte. She got thraagh 
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the dinBer pretty well; when^ on a sudden^ 
immediatdy after the dessert had been placed 
upon the table^ Lord Fleetwood turned i6 
Catherine and eaid^ m the most indifierent 
iray poeaiUe,— 

^Pray, Miss Selby, where is your skter? 
X have not heard of her for ag^.^ , 

The colour fled from Catherine's cheeks as 
she heard these words ; she had the greatest 
difficulty m snppreMiiigr aU ontward signs of 
emotion^ but said in a low voice^ which 
sounded more sad from its forced calmness^ — 
^I did not believe that even you could have 
insulted my inter's memory^ Lord Fleetwood. 
She was freed from all earthly care and trouble 
last year.'' 

It was now his turn to look agitated and 
annoyed: but the next minute he turned 
round to anotiier gentleman^ sayings with a 
fight laugh^ ^^Well^ how did the mare go 
to-day?'* 

Ga^rine was deeply shocked at such beart-> 
kssness; but was spared further conversation 
witii him by her Majesty rii^g from table. 
She had derived great pleasure from being hi 
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company with the greatest hero of the day,— 
the unmortal Wellington. From childhood^ 
she had learned to venerate him as the saviour 
of her country : she dwelt with proud pleasure 
on the many glorious events of his past life, 
and was rejoiced to find that he met with that 
universal respect from all the company which 
was so justly his due. 

As Catherine grazed on her youthful Sove- 
reign, and heheld her animated and henign 
countenance, she felt grieved that one so 
amiable should have been subject to that 
abuse, which, even in those early days of her 
reign, some had not hesitated to lavish upoa 
her Majesty. 

The rapidity of thought is one of the most 
astonishing parts of our mental powers. In 
an instant of time thought has ranged to 
distant lands, to other shores; it carries us 
back to our childhood ; we live again through 
many a scene of youthful enjoyment and of 
youthful pain ; the long-lost but once familiar 
face starts up before our mental vision with a 
vividness and a clearness that may perhaps 
give to frail man some faint conception of the 
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powers with which he was created^ and may 
convey a faint idea of that superior, — that 
perfect hliss which awaits him hereafter. 

Nothing* occurred to disturb the equanimity 
of our Catherine's first evening in the presence 
of royalty, till, towards the close of it, she 
perceived Lord Fleetwood was quite close to 
her: and she never could hear those light 
merry tones without a pang — ^without such a 
feeling of dislike as scarcely enabled her to 
show common civility to his lordship. She 
long^ed to tell him how well his real character 
was known to her; how well she knew his 
powers of conversation, his want of principle 
and honour : and, though the idea of meeting 
him continually rather marred her pleasure 
at being in the household, yet, on the whole, 
when she retired to rest that night, she was 
very well satisfied that she should find her 
appointment quite as agreeable as she had 
anticipated. 

The next mornings, about twelve o'clock, 
(die received a command to attend the queen^ 
which she immediately obeyed^ and found hor 
Majesfy playing* with some of Lady «— — 's 
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children^ laughing and talking to them as happy 
as possible. But she was not long left in the 
enjoyment of this innocent amusement^ for 
business had to be attended to^ and audiences 
to be given. Catherine looked with astonish- 
ment^ as she saw the queen rise from playing 
with the children^ where she made herself 
quite on a par with them^ and at once resume 
the dignity so befitting her station. It is not, 
however, the purport of this humble tale to 
describe all the every-day occupations of her 
Majesty, but merely to give the reader some 
faint idea of the amiableness of our youthful 
sovereign. 

Catherine could not fail to be charmed with 
Windsor — the most magnificent palace of 
which Europe can boast. She i^-as never 
tired of accompanying Lady Anne to see the 
pictures, the statues, and the exquisite chapel — 
the richness of the decorations, the waving ban- 
ners, the light of day mellowed and softened 
by the stained glass windows; and during 
divine service, the rich melting tones of the 
organ much enchanted our heroine. 

The tomb of the Princess Charlotte waa 
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fiill of attraction to her. The early marriage and 
premature death of that Prmcess cannot fail to 
interest every one. The exquisite figure of the 
angel waiting to receive the soul when freed 
from its earthly tenement : — so heavenly in its 
expression j the dim light from the amber win- 
dows — so disposed as to throw a glow round 
the bending form of the angel j the palor of 
death^ and the livid tinge depicted by the 
artist on the dying princess — show that this 
design was the noble conception of a mind of 
the highest stamp. If the tears of a whole 
nation could have reanimated that beauteous 
form^ it would not now have been mouldering 
in the tomb j for the awftil and unlooked-for 
event — ^the death of one so young and of 
such high destiny — drew tears from all eyes. 
It was an All-wise^ an inscrutable judgment, 
far above mortal ken. Religious and amiable 
as this Princess was, she was doubtless taken 
from ^^ much evil to come f and her memory 
will be revered as long as virtue shall com- 
mand admiration. 

After duly extolling the softened beauties 
of the chapel, admiration was again called 
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fortb^ of a sterner kind, by the round tower, 
the strong defences, the simple grandeur of 
the whole pile of building: but from these 
contemplations Miss Selby was frequently 
aroused to attend the royal cavalcade on 
horseback. The beauty of the forest, the 
venerable oaks arching far above their heads, 
excited her warmest admiration ; the variety 
of scenery round the royal abode daily called 
farttL new and reiterated applause from one so 
keenly alive to the beauties of nature. She fully 
appreciated the many advantages to be derived 
fromher new appointment, and by her amiahle 
cheerfulness won from all esteem and love. 

After remainingr at Windsor two nighte, 
Mr. Lyndsay and Lady Anne took their leave, 
and Catherine felt very wretched at losing 
them ; for this was the first time in her life that 
she had been left alone amongst strangers. 
However, she had already formed a friendship 
with the lady who was then in waiting with 
herself, and hoped to become better acquainted 
with her. 

She had almost ceased to torment herself 
about Mr. Bead, and had quite forgotten all 
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about Colonel Selwyn, when one day die xe« 
ceived a letter from Mr. Eead^ again making 
a proposal to her — again urging his suit in 
the strongest terms, and concluded by saying, 
that if Miss Selby would not consent to marry 
him, she would have to answer for his life« 
This threat rather alarmed Gatiierine; though 
^e laughed heartily at the beginning of the 
lett^. She ixKBtantly enclosed it to her father^ 
^SS^ ^^^ ^ answer it — to say, that she 
still remained exactly of the same mind, and 
therefore must decline the honour of his hand ; 
and to add, that if any more letters arrived 
ihey would be returned unopened. Most 
happy was it for her that she remained firm 
to her first determination. Had she possessed 
the leac^ clue to suspect what the reader knows 
to be the case — could she but have imagined 
the wickedness of Mr. Eead, she would not 
merely have ridiculed his attentions, but have 
loi^hed his very name. 

She was sitting one day with her friend 

Miss > when the conversation turned on 

what she had seen and done in Ixmdon ; and, 
mentioning Lady Julia Bead's ball, her friend 
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exclaimed, ^^Why, are you that Miss Selby 
who everybody said was to marry Mr. Read^s 
nephew, that horrid spendthrift ? I never can 
believe that you liked him.'' 

^^ Nor is there the least occasion that you 
should do so/' replied Catherine, laughing*. 
^^ I cannot tell you how the report got about ; 
but all I know is, that, being cousin to Lady 
Julia Read, she asked Lady Anne Lyndsay 
to take me to her ball, and afterwards cha- 
peroned me herself to Almack's j where I 
danced, naturally enough, the first dance with 
this detestable nephew. I then expressed my 
wish to return to Lady Julia, but she was 
nowhere to be found, and for the next three 
dances I was wretched : glued to Mr. Read. 
Not knowing a creature, there was no pos- 
sibility of my escaping from himj and he 
pretended all the time to be seeking for Lady 
Julia. Though now I have not the smallest 
doubt but that it was all a preconcerted and 
pre-arranged plan between Lady Julia and 
her nephew, to make me appear in the eyes of 
the world as flirting with the latter : though 
Heaven knows, nothing was further from 
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my intention. Well/' continued Catherine, 
^^ after the first three dances, I positively 
insisted on Mr. Bead finding his aunt; and 
he did so j hut before I could pour out any 
complaints to her^ she introduced me to a 
Colonel Selwyn, a great friend of my mother's. 
Ah ! she is an artful, clever woman : she saw 
immediately that I was terribly put out and 
annoyed, and so thought it would clear up 
the gathering storm if she introduced me to 
one whom I had seen as a child, though I 
had not the slightest recollection of him. 
But you must be weary of my long story.'' 

^^No, point de touty^ replied her friend, 
gaily; ^^so pray go on, and let me hear what 
became of your loving swain." 

Catherine therefore continued, and told 
her what Colonel Selwyn had said respecting^ 
the report in the paper as to her marriage, 
and about Mr. Read fancying her an heiress, 
of his proposing afterwards, and her refusal* 

She did not scruple to tell Miss the 

whole history, for she knew it had been much 
discussed in public, and therefore wished her 
to know the real state of the case ; and she 
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could feel no compunction at making known 
Mr. Bead's character since he had behared so 
ill to her. She had not finished her account of 
him many minutes when Miss said, ^^ In- 
deed ! you have had an escape, Miss Selby, for 
I have heard from my mother that Mr. Bead 
is a most profligate man — a complete rou^ 
There was some awkward report, mama said 
she remembered hearing, a few years ago^ 
about him and a Spanish lady : but I never 
was informed of the particulars — whether he 
ever did marry '' 

^^ Marry her! No, of course not. Why, 
here he is proposing to me I*' 

Without noticing this little interruption. Miss 

continued to say, thiA he was very much 

despised and disliked by other men; and that 
her brother alwa3^s cautioned her against his 
charms : though such precautions were need* 
less on his part, as she had never fancied 
him. ^^ I think,'' she added, ^^ we must be 
speaking of the same person. He has a slight 
cast in the eye — ^which does not, however, pre^ 
vent his being goodJooking — and is minus a 
finger on the left hand, as my brother used to 
say,*^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



HAEDEN HALL. 15S 

^^Yes, yes, I have noticed both these de- 
fects/ cried Catherine. ^^ But what a detes- 
table wretch he must be ! And this Spanish 
affair : it is all a mystery to me. One thing is 
certain, that were I his first, his only love, 
nothing should induce me to become his bride : 
he is very disagreeable to me. But I do not 
understand your hints abcmt ^ 

^^My dear, we will not try to understand: 
it is much better we should not atten^t it; 
fop, from my broiJicr's manner, I suspect this 
roving swain of yours is an imprincipled, bad 
man— by no means a proper subject of con- 
versation for two young creatures like our* 
selves f^ and she smiled gaily at Catherine^ 
The latter, however, was distressed l^at 
she should ever have attracted the attention 
of such a man, spoke vehemently against him, 
and, starting up from her seat, inquired if it 
was too late for the post? On being told it 
was so, she again sat down, resolving to write 
jon the following day to her father, 

MisB then said she could give such an 

instance of Mr. Read's utter want of feeling and 
utter selfishness, as would put a climax to her 
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friend's disgust. ^^ The nephew, par excels 
lence^ she continued, ^^ as we will call him, 
had lost his father quite recently ; his mother 
wrote hroken-hearted letters, beseeching* him 
to return to them. He preferred idling about 
London; and, though he received still more 
urgent letters, resisted every kindly good 
feeling, and allowed his father to expire with- 
out even going near him.'' 

^^How very dreadful! How terrible will 
be his remorse when awakened to a sense 
of his undutiiulness I He is reaUy too detes- 
table! And to imagine that I should have 
ever gained the affections of such a 'man! 
And yet," she continued, in a lighter tone, 
and her countenance brightening as she 
spoke, ^^ he sought me not for my own 
sake, but because he fancied I was a great 
heiress. A friend of mine overheard him say, 
on that memorable evening at Almack's, that 
at last he had caught an heiress! Horrid 
man ! he was sadly deluded ; for, as you well 
know, I do not, nor ever shall possess any 
fortune." 

^^But they say a charming woman is a 
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fortune, you kiiow, in herself/' said Miss 

^ in a gs.jy lively tone. After a little 

more light conversation and laughter, they 
separated for the night, Catherine felt deeply 
thankful that she had heen preserved from 
much unknown wretchedness, if not guilt, hy 
so decidedly refusing Mr. Read 5 the real state 
of the case never once occurred to her pure 
mind. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Catherine's first act next morning was ia- 
diting a long letter to her father, giving an 

account of all Miss had said relating to 

Mr. Bead. She confessed herself totally at a 
loss to conceive what he had done, hut reite- 
rated her friend's assurances that he was con- 
sidered a very profligate good-for-nothing 
young man by her brother, a person of whom 
every one spoke well. She added, that there 
was some story about a Spanish lady; but she 
was acquainted with no particulars. Cathe- 
rine wrote warmly, for she felt much annoyed 
at the whole affair; and the bare idea of 
one who was spoken of so lightly having 
attempted to gain her affections, excited her 
highest indignation. Her flushed cheek and 
flashing eye, as she penned this epistle^ 
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flawed how much it moyed her. She con* 
eluded by entreating her father to prohibit all 
Ibrther intercourse between herself and Mr. 
Bead^ and after expressing* her unconquerable 
airersion to him (even brfore bearing these dark 
imiendoes) closed and sealed her letter. 

There is something soothing and calming 
in thus unburdening the mind of its various 
Noughts to cme who is sure folly to appre- 
ciate all that is excellent in one's self^ and to 
adrise with gentle kindness what path should 
be next pursued. Howeyer indignant the 
fedBngs may be that are excited^ still it is 
tery diei^eeable to see angry words com- 
mitted to writings so that^ imperceptibly to 
e&e's self, the anger that has been concealed 
m one's own breast is softened and subdued. 

Catherine felt that her character was so 
dkiramilar, so unsoited to Mr. Read, that the 
hope ef obtaining mmiey must hare been his 
sole aim — moi^y, whidi there was but little 
probabifity she would ever possess. 

Sefiire seeing the elESgct produced upon Mr. 
Selby hy the receipt of this letter, we must 
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give our readers a slight sketch of his his- 
tory, — for hitherto he has remained in the 
hackground of our tale. They will rememher 
that I mentioned he was young when he 
married Miss Lyndsay : having only completed 
his twenty-fourth year, and having just been 
presented by his uncle to the living of Tbr- 
rington, vacant by the death of the late much 
respected Rector. It requires no small degree 
of moral courage in the younger sons of 
noblemen to enter the church ; for, generally 
speaking, they have been brought up with 
much the same luxuries as the eldest sons — 
accustomed to have carriages, and horses, and 
dogs at their command: such had been the 
. case with Arthur Selby. Till he was seven- 
teen, no difference or distinction had ever 
been made between him and Lord B — -, his 
eldest brother: they shared all their sports 
together, and never were two brothers more 
united. But the time was arrived for the 
younger one, who was destined neither to 
inherit a fine place nor an independent for- 
tune^ to turn his thoughts to some profession. 
It was left entirely to himself, whether it 
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should be the church, the navy, the army, or 
the law. His mother inclined to the first, 
for she had always wished to see her favourite 
son Arthur, a clergyman. His eldest brother 
wished him to go into the Guards, as then they 
* would be more together than if Arthur was set- 
tled in some quiet out-of-the-way country place. 
This was too important a question to be de- 
cided at a moment's notice j so Arthur had a 
month given him to make up his mind. And 
he has frequently since been heard to say, 
that that was the greatest trial he had ever 
known. His own inclinations leaned towardsthe 
church, but then came the thoughts of leaving 
andbeingso much away from his beloved brother, 
from whom, as yet, he had never been sepa- 
rated even for a day : he had always shared his 
joys and his pleasures, and he was perfectly 
aware that, in the eyes of the world, there 
would be a great difference between Lord 
Newport's eldest son, residing in the finest 

place in • shire, and the youngest in a small 

parsonage in a retired country living. It was 
a severe trial for one so young : but after the 
first fortnight, after having had a great deal 
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of conversation with both of his parents^ the 
church was decided on. In vain did his eldest 
brother entreat and beg of him not to give 
a final answer till the end of the month. 

For the first time in his life, Arthur felt he 

could not comply; and though Lord B 

was deeply grieved, yet he loved his brother 
too well to ui^e what he saw was dis- 
agreeable to him. So quickly were all the 
arrangements made, that by the end of 
the month it was settled that Arthur should 
immediately proceed to Mr. Bower's, in Kent, 
to read for college. The parting was most 
affectionate between the two brothers; and 
Arthur felt, when he said Adieu to his brother, 
that all his pleasure was gone. They agreed, 
however, to keep up a r^xJar correspondence 
with eadi other. 

Arthur proceeded on his joum^ to Kent. 
It was the first time he had ever seen that 
beautiful part of Ikigland ; and gradually he 
became more cheerful, and was enabled to 
talk to his fiather^ who CM^eompanied him, with 
tolen^le (Composure. The hops were in great 
beauty; and the rich festoons of flowers that 
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hung* from pole to pole^ excited the admiration 
of both our travellers* Had they been one 
week later^ they would have missed this beau- 
tiful si^ht^ for the blossom was quite ripe^ and 
ready to be gathered: indeed^ in some places^ 
they had abeady begun j and the picturesque 
groups of children^ and men and women with 
baskets and carts^ added much liveliness and 
beauty to the whole scenery. Passing* hy 
Knowle, Arthur expressed a great wish to see 
it; for he knew it was reckoned one of the 
finest places in England: but the family 
being in great distress at the dangerous 
illness of one of its members, it was not 
shown, so he was obliged to content himself 
with looking at it from the road. When they 
reached Sevenoaks, Arthur began to get rather 
fidgetty, for he knew that Mr. Bower lived only 
a few miles from this place, and most heartily 
wished himself back again at his own home. 
His father entered, with great warmth, into 
all his feelings, and began describing to his 
son the place, and the people he would meet 
at Milton; and, as he looked at him, he felt 
proud at having such a son to produce before 
VOL. I. M 
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Btrangers. Arthur was^ indeed^ remarkably 
Jbandsome and unusually manly-looking^ for 
his age. He was about six feet high; and 
though he had rather outgrown his strengtii^ 
still th^e was something yery striking about 
him. The high forehead^ strai^t nose^ fiill 
and dark hazel eyes, — shaded by the blacked 
eye-lashes^ — a fine set ci teeA, and quantities 
of blacky curling hair^ made the tout ensemUe 
extremely pleasing ; added to which, he had 
4he most deli^tful ex{»*es8ion: candour and 
openness were stamped <m his brow; while his 
mouth, displaying great sweetness, tempered 
with firmness, made the most favourable im- 
pression upon all Tdio saw him. His brother 
was particularly proud of his appearance: 
tiiis was the more generous, as Arthur 
possessed aU those exterior advantage which 
Bature had denied to himself But nothing 
.gare him such pure, unmixed delight, as to 
3^ar the praises which Artiuir's generous 
disposition, kindness of manner, and beauty 
of person, excited from all who apj^roached 
him* 
. By the time Lord Ifewport had finished his 
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deseription of Hie persons with whom Arthur 
-was to live for the next twelvemonths^ they 
liad b^fun ascending^ the hill^ which leads to 
Milton : it was steeps and the country round 
beautifiilly wooded. The sun was shining* 
brightly^ and all looked the abode of peace 
and quiet: the surrounding* landscape was 
spread out before them like a map. White- 
washed cottages were seen rising amongst 
the trees ; and, at the distance of every two 
or three miles, appeared the grey church 
towers — the landmarks for succeeding ages — 
the only things which remained unchanged 
and unaltered. As Ar&ur gased on this 
lovely view, backed by the noble woods of 
Knowle, he turned to his father, and gazing 
earnestly in his face, as if he would read his 
very soul, said, in a low voice, which trembled 
with emotion, while he devoutly pressed his 
other's hand, ^^ My father ; this is, indeed, a 
lovely scene. And God grant that I may learn 
(6 be grateful to Him, for placing me amongst 
such scenes as these ; which must elevate and 
improve my thoughts. But, oh ! my father,* 
he continued, with deeper emotion, ^^how sad 
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it is to think^ that it is man alone who makes 
this beautiful world a barren wilderness ; by 
giving way to hatred, ill-will, and anger. If 
I can, but live to be ordained, no efforts of 
mine shall be wanting to try and make people 
good and happy. Besides/' he continued, in 
a gayer tone, ^^I shall have your and my 
mother's example, to guide me in the way 
which is right/' 

Lord Newport pressed his darling boy 
warmly to his heart, and could not bring 
himself to damp such bright hopes : though 
he felt he was getting old and infirm, and, 
in all probability, could not expect to live 
many years, to see his son realize his good 
intentions* 

They had now reached the top of the hill, 
and called to the postboy to stop, that they 
might take a view of the village. It was 
rather a large place, with a long^ irregular 
street. The houses were high, on a bank, 
and rough stone steps led from each into 
the road j they all seemed to be surrounded 
with gardens. At the further end, Arthur 
perceived, what he rightly conjectured was 
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the Rectory. It stood low, in a neat looking, 
old-fashioned garden,, with neatly cut hedges ; 
^d the gahled ends peeped out, from among 
some fine, old, horse chesnut trees, which grew 
near the house on one side ; while on the other 
some poplars and apple trees appeared. But 
what principally arrested their attention was 
the church, prettily situated on a rising ground, 
ahout a hundred yards from the Rectory. It 
was huilt in a cruciform shape, and in a much 
inore ornamental style than is common in 
country villages. Some shining ivy was 
growing luxuriantly up part of the old tower, 
mingling its deep green leaves with the red 
foliage of the American woodbine ; and, after 
encircling the tower, the ivy seemed to have 
attached itself to the porch, and hung in irre- 
gular festoons over the dark oak door. 

The sun shone brightly on this fair scene ; 
and for some moments both our travellers 
were lost in admiration. Lord Newport at 
length exclaimed, ^^Is it not wonderful that 
the English should be so blind to the beauties 
of their native land ? — should go on spending 
jniUions abroad, and persist in saying there is 
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nothing^ worth looking at in their own cbontrj t 
Thej may search the whole Continent oyer, 
and tiie J will not find one scene so calm, 00 
beautiful as this." 

The old nobleman spoke truly : tor however 

of Italy, the snowy lacwtntaina and roaring 
waterlalls of Switzedand, tibe briglit plains 
and rich soil of ^^la beBe France^'' still, all 
who have traTelled abroad muat acknowledgv 
ihat^ go where you will, such highly enhivated 
aemery, such an appearance of peace and 
plenty, is nowhere met with as in Eng^d. 

Crack went lite poatiUion'a whip^ — and away 
rattled the barouche up the high street of 
Milton, to the no small astonishment of ihe 
inhabitants, wlio came bustling out of their 
cottages to see the sight : smart equipagefif 
being in that village but rarely seen* A &w 
minutee mor^ and Arthmr and hia jG^^her wcm 
at the door of the Eectory. 

After the first awftd introducticm was orer, 
Arthur began to feel move at his ease. Mr. 
Bower was apparent^ not more than thirty; 
of a gentlemanlike and pLeasing appearance, 
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tiiou^h seen xxnder the disadyantage of specta* 
des; for he was extremely near^^hted. He 
iqppeared to wiab to iD^e his newly-arrived 
papil comfortable; and talked kindly to 
Arthur^ who soon began to fed. quite at hfe 
eaee. Mrs. Bower now entered : she was a 
little^ Imst^g woman; not ynlgar by any 
means 3 and looked the picture of good-bomoor; 

After haying duly pressed )^r visitors to take 
eome luncheon^ which^ howevo*, they be^ed 
to decHne^ she invited Arthur to go with her 
kito the garden^ and really appeared quite 
fflmtten with his openness and good-humaur. 
She was^ in facl^ a most excelleoit creature; 
and had it not been for an unfortunate pro* 
pensity to fuss about triies^ would have been 
perfect. This, however, did not prevent her 
being most agr^able and chat^; and Arthur 
laughed and talked wi& her with the freedom 
and eheerfuhiess of an old acquaintance. 

In the meantime Lcnrd Newport had been 
talking to Mr. Bower^ saying how very anxi- 
ous be was that his son should, honourably 
to himsdf, pass an examination at CdUiege; 
iiKMigh^ for his own part, he felt these 
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examinations were made a great deal too 
strict and severe. He should have thought^ 
l^t if instead of being crammed with Greek 
and Latin^ the young students had been taught 
iheir duty as clergymen^ it would have been 
much better. Stilly as the system of the day 
was ^^ crammirtg^ he begged Mr. Bower would 
advance his son as much as possible. 

The latter assured his lordship that no 
effort on his part should be wanting^ during 
the following year^ to prepare his pupil for 
entering upon his college life. Soon after- 
wards^ Lord Newport took a most affectionate 
leave of his son^ and returned home^ satisfied 
with the choice he had made of his son's tutor. 

Arthur felt sad and lonely after his father's 
departure. He and his brother had been 
brought up entirely at home^ and this was the 
first time he had ever found himself quite alone 
amongst strangers. It matters little whether, 
one is seven or seventeen^ the first time of 
leaving all connected with ^^ hont^ is perhaps 
one of the bitterest trials we ever meet with : 
the utter sense of desolation and loneKness 
that seems to overpower every feeling when. 
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the last sound of the retreating wheels is 
heard^ is perhaps as acute as any after sepa- 
ration can possibly be. Arthur felt strongly 
tempted to indulge in a flood of tears; but he 
struggled manfiilly against his emotion^ and 
was able^ though with rather a choked voice, to 
thank Mrs. Bower for showing him to his own 
^^ sanctum.'' When left quite alone, his grief 
burst forth J and with words mingled with 
tears, he knelt down and prayed that he 
might be allowed to see his beloved parents 
and his brother once more. 

Scarcely had he risen from his knees when 
he heard a soft knock at the door, which was 
opened by a pretty child, who said, if Mrl Selby 
liked to come down, the dinner was ready. 
He instantly descended with his little com- 
panion 'y not a little pleased to find that there 
was something young about the house: for 
he was passionately fond of children. Who 
can look on the sweet, innocent face of a 
very young child without loving it, and 
secretly wishing that we could all retain 
that simplicity and innocency which is the 
chief charm of early childhood ? Alas I how 
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fioon blig^hted are these fair blosBoms! Bef(H^ 
tbejr reached the drawing-room door^ Arthur 
had made great friends with little AgneSi 
and die felt all fear of him yaniah. 



Digitized by 



Google 



HABDEN HALL. 171 



CHAPTER XIIL 

Abthub was not of that class vho formed 
their estimatioii of others according to their 
outward appearance. Many days had not 
dapsed before he fiilly appredated Mr. and 
Mrs. Bower's kindness : their characters were 
indeed irreproachable; to which they added 
tibat politeness and urbanity of feeling towards 
their young pupil^ which effectually won his 
open and confiding heart. It was the first 
time of Ihdir having such an addition to their 
hoiisdK)ld; and it was purely firom motives 
of gratitude to Lord Newport's famify that 
Mr. Bower undertook this most arduous of all 
tasks^ the education of his son. He was in 
every respect well fitted for it; being pr^- 
eminent as a classical scholar^ well versed in 
modem literature^ and having a natural flow 
of good spirits^ which made him at all times 
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a cheerful companion. As Arthur became 
better acquainted with him^ he discovered the 
vast extent of good Mr. Bower did amongst 
his poor people j .there was scarcely a peasant 
in the village who had not experienced strong 
proofs of his goodness to them : but so quietly 
and unostentatiously did he perform all his 
acts of charity and kindness^ that it might be 
truly said^ his right hand knew not what his 
left was doing. 

The morning after Arthur^s arrival, his 
tutor thought it better to begin at once witL 
their studies; and Arthur was too deeply, 
impressed with the necessity of exertion to 
wish for any delay : besides, if employed, his 
thoughts would not wander so continually to 
his home, and yearn so much after his brother* 
The regular routine soon ceased to be irk- 
some to him, and he delighted Mr,^ Bower 
with his steady application. The evenings 
were spent in drawing and singing ; in both 
of which delightful arts Mr. Bower was a 
great proficient. This was a great advantage 
to Arthur, as it gave him a polished and 
refined taste, and gTeatly enhanced his enjoy-^ 
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ment of the beautiful scenery round Milton. 
The days quickly slipped away: there was 
nothings to mark them^ all being" equally well 
employed j and the monster ennui^ the bane^ 
tmd not unfrequently the ruin of so many, was 
unheard of. 

Sunday was indeed a day of rest to the 
whole family J at an early hour they were 
all assembled at church, which was well 
filled by a higfhly respectable congregation. 
The village children sang, to a sweetly 
toned organ, their hymns of praise. After 
this duty was over, the Rectory party returned 
home to their cold dinner j it being the rule of 
the house, that no hot meat should be served 
up on Sundays, that the servants might not 
be prevented from attending divine service. 
When the ordinary business of the Sabbath 
was concluded, they generally walked out ; 
and Mr. Bower took occasion to detail to his 
pupil what the duties of a conscientious cler- 
gyman are. Though this topic frequently 
formed the subject of their conversation, it 
was one which never wearied Arthur j and 
he frequently said to Mr. Bower, that if he 
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x^ould but resemble lim^ he should be satisfied. 
His kind tutor smiled^ and replied^ tiiat there 
was a much higher standard of perfectimi, 
to which he must strive to attain; but 
hoped^ that all his life, he would remember 
that there was no one who had a high» 
regard for, or wished him more happiness, 
than himsel£ 

^^ Excepting your wife/' said Mrs, Bower, 
smiling } ^^ and, as women's feelings are always 
stronger than those of men, so I feel more 
attached than you can possibly do, to our beam 
gargon/^ as she playfully called Arthur. 

She was one of those bright, happy people, 
who create sunshine wherever they move : self 
was always entirely forgotten ; and her only 
tiiought was to make oHiers chea*M and 
happy. It is, indeed, astonishing how much 
one really sweet-tempered, pleasing woman 
can do, towards making society agreeable, 
cmd keeping people in good humour one witii 
another. There are few people who can with- 
stand tiie bright smile of one whose chief object 
is to make oth^» as happy and contented as 
herself. It was not only amongst her equals 
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that Mrs. Bower was such a favourite^ — she 
was equally beloved by all the poor: to all 
and each she was invariably kind^ promoting 
the comfort of the aged^ and encouraging the 
amusements of the younger part of the com- 
munity. She often declared^ that to her eyes 
there could not be a more melancholy sight 
tban to behold crowds of naglected-looking* 
cfaiidTen idling about the streets^ hearing pro* 
£m6 words* 8he had^ therefore^ prevailed on 
her husband to purchase a small £eld near 
their house^ which they g&ve up to the vShBige 
youngBters as a playground; and the hap- 
pineas that this one little field bestowed on 
hundreds of children is not to be told. 

Evening prayers concluded the peaceful day 
at Milton Bectory ; and as Arthur knelt down 
near the darling little girl^ he felt deeply how 
much he should have to q.nswer for^ i^ after 
-enjoying such imusual advantages, he did not 
.exert himself to the utmost to follow tiie 
. example and advice of his excellent preceptor. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

The summer quickly passed away, and the 
leaves falling from the trees, heg^an to tell of 
winter^s approach. The swallows had taken 
their departure for a more genial climate, and 
the wild fowl were beginning to appear on the 
banks of the river. Arthur looked forward 
to the winter with feelings of the keenest en- 
joyment ; skating and shooting he had always 
been very fond of, and Mr. Bower did not 
object to his following either of these amuse- 
ments, in those hours which did not interfere 
with his studies. 

There ran near the house a deep, but slug- 
glish stream, which gradually froze over, and 
on which, ever since the severe frost set in, 
Arthur had been in the constant habit of 
skating, — never dreaming of danger. One 
morning, to the joy of the farmers, the frost 
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was seen to be disappearing' : it was with very 
dififerent feelings that Arthur saw the snow 
mehing away^ and he was heartily glad when^ 
released from his studies^ he was able to go 
once more to the riyor and skate. 

Mr. Bower had been called away from 
home^ but his wife cautioned her young friend 
to be very careful^ and try the ice before he 
yentured on it : thoi^h th^ neither of them 
thought there could be any danger. When 
Arthur reached the rivar it looked to him 
exactly as it had done every day for the pre^ 
ceding week; ao^ without a moment's hesi 
tation^ he fastened on his skates and prepared 
to glide over the smooth sur&oe. He had not 
advanced many yards when he found the ice 
very rotten^ and beginning to crack: fully 
idive to the imminent danger of his situation^ 
it flashed across him^ that unless he eould^ 
by one vigorous effort^ retrace his cours^ he 
must inevitably be lost; he used the most 
strenuous efforts to return to the bank from 
whence he had started^ but all his ezi^ons 
were vain : the ice was giving way in all 
directions^ and in he went. He felt the water 

VOL. I. N 



Digitized by 



Google 



178 HARDEN HALL# 

sucking him under the ice^ Giving one loud 
shout for help^ in case any one should he 
within hearings he tried to spring to the 
hank^ which was not more than four feet from 
him; hut his skates prevented him obtain- 
ing a firm hold on the slippery hank^ and 
he fell back into the water. All hopes of 
saving his life fled, and he strove to collect his 
thoughts, and to turn them to that world to 
which he believed himself fast hastening. Not 
many moments were allowed him for these 
solemn thoughts; a lump of ice which had 
become detached from the main piece^ floated 
against his head, and striking him on the 
temple, produced insensibility. How long he 
remained in this state is uncertain ; but Mrs. 
Bower,, finding he did not return at the usual 
hour, became alarmed, and sent out servants 
to seek for him. On reaching the edge of the 
river, they saw what they imagined to be the 
corpse of poor Arthur Selby: he was lying 
with one arm stretched powerless by his side ;: 
the other clinging, with a death-like gi*asp, 
to a branch of willow. Without a moment's 
hesitation, Mr. Bower^s faithfril old servant 
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flew f o his side^ andy at the peril of his life^ 
succeeded^ with the gardener's help, in extri-^ 
eating poor Arthur from his perilous situation. 
He gave no signs of life; and though the 
hutler perceived that he still hreathed, he 
shook the tears from his old eyes as he looked 
on the dying form of this fine young man. 
By making great exertions, and straining 
every nerve, he contrived, with the gardener's^ 
assistance, to carry poor Arthur home, — de- 
spatched a boy for the medical man, and 
hastened to Mrs. Bower, who was anxiously 
expecting their return, to tell her of the me- 
lancholy state in which they had found her 
poor young friend. Her cheeks became of a 
death-like hue, and her trembling limbs almost 
refiised to do their oflBlce, when she heard from 
the faithful old man that he feared all their 
care would be finiitless. 

Hardly waiting to hear the end, and sum^ 
moning up all her courage, Mrs. Bower rushed 
to Arthur's room, and reached it at the same 
moment as did the gardener with his precious 
burden. No words escaped her lips, but her 
death-like calmness spoke even more plainly 
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than words^ that ix) her there appeared but 
little hope: — l^at life was nearly extinct^ 
Detemined to let no means he spared of re- 
storing animation^ she instantE^F proceeded to 
remore his clothes^ saturated with watery 
rubbed his chest and arms with hot flannel^ 
breathed into his mouthy and chafed his cold 
hand in hers. Fortunately the doctor was at 
hoBie^ and soon made his appearancCe He 
slBMK>k his head despondingly when he saw 
how deadly pale Arthur was^ and heard how 
many hours had elapsed i^ce he quitted &e 
house. Still while there is life there is hope } 
and defidring Mrs. Bower to despatch a me&- 
aengelr instantly for her husband^ he pro- 
ceeded to follow up the same methods of re- 
Gorery which she had applied^ though with 
more rigonr* For above an hour the poor 
patient gave no signs of returning life ^ but 
tben^ to the inexpressible delight of the good 
doctinr^ he opened his qres for a moment: the 
lids soon dosed over than again^ as if too 
heaty to remain uncloiE^ But this sign of 
retummg animation^ slight asitwas^ gare ^li^ 
good doctor new hopes : and he again applied 
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all the remedies with such great skill and 
with such good effect, that Arthur, giving a 
long-drawn sigh, opened his eyes. He seemed 
to wi^ to speak, hnt coidd not articulate a 
word. His ejm appeared glassy and dull, 
And Mr« Jones did not feel at all sure that 
it wm r^uming oonsciousn^s : for some* 
times a few minutes before the sleep of death 
comes on slight symptoms of animation appear. 
Then again when he considered his fine un* 
brokea:! constitution he indulged in brighter 
hopes. 

At this numient Mr. Bower entered ; and if 
ever deep anguish and sorrow were plainly 
engraven on man's countenance they were on 
his. A few hours before, he had left Arthur 
in the ftdl enjoyment of health and spirits ; 
now he returned to find him to all appearance 
a corpse. Without giving utterance to \m 
deep fedings, he descended the stairs to beg 
his wife to write a note to Lady Newport 
immediately, and w^it to procure a messen- 
ger to go there express. He fejt certain his 
parents would not lose an instant in flying to 
their son when aware of his danger. He then 
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returned with his wife to the sick chamber. 
There was no alteration; and through the 
whole night they watched Arthur as if he had 
heen their own son : they could not perceive 
the slightest shade of improvements But he 
still breathed* Towards morning, however, 
B. slight change was perceptible in his coun- 
tenance, and Mr. Bower, who was watching 
him most earnestly, fancied he smiled. Hope 
again returned, that he might be spared: 
but the smUe passed away, and all became 
as was before. It is a beautiAil Irish super^ 
stition that when people smile in their sleep, 
angels are whispering to them. The kind 
nurses remained breathlessly still. 

At seven o'clock the doctor arrived and said 
the fever was abating, and desired the patient 
might have a little nourishment if he could 
possibly swallow it. Mrs. Bower's kind hand 
prepared it for him, and prevailed on him to 
take it* It seemed to revive him ; a slight shud- 
der passed over him, after which, sighing 
deeply, he opened his eyes. They did not now 
close as they had done the nightbeforej they were 
fixed on Mrs* Bower, and seemed to inquire 
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^hy she was there. She gnessingp his thoughts, 
tenderly and gently told him he had been 
Tery ill, must be kept quiet, and that she would 
nurse him. He smiled again, and seemed to 
understand her; she smoothed his pillow, and, 
taking hold of his hand, sat down to watch 
over him ; and as Mr. Bower saw her affection 
and kindness he felt what an inestimable 
treasure he had found in such a wife. It was 
some time before Arthur again moved, and 
then he murmured in a low voice, ^^ Where is 
my mother? she always nursed me when I 
was ill before, and why am I not in my own 
room V^ It was evident his mind was begin- 
ning to wander, and it required all Mrs. 
Bower's firmness to hear him ask why his 
mother did not come to see him instead of 
sending a nurse. 

There is nothing more distressing — nothing 
more sad than to see a person in a state of 
delirium : it makes the very blood run cold, 
when the sufferers look at their dearest friends, 
and do not know them, and ask, in that hur- 
ried manner which generally accompanies the 
malady, for one who is perhaps at that instant 
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fioothing* their bed of ackne^ and pain, by 
every possible care and attention. 

Towards the middle of the day, Mr. Bower 
begtin to listen most anxiously for Lord New- 
port's arrivaL He had left word in the village, 
to beg them to leave tiie carriage diere, and 
walk up to the Rectory ; for he thought very 
possibly the noise of the carriage m^t dis- 
turb his poor patient. He was looking out dT 
the window, when 1^ perceived his expected 
guests hurrying* towar(te the house; and, 
making a sign to his wife, he left the 
room, witii a noiseless step; for he knew 
that the life of his adopted son depended 
entirely on his being kept perfectly q«iet, and 
iree from all excitement. He therefore begg^ 
Xord Newport not to see him that day ; but to 
suffer Lady Newport and Mrs. Bower to nurse 
him. 

^^ P^fect quiet and repose is the only chanoe 
Jie has of recovery,'' said Mr. Bower; ^a»d as 
lie is delirious already, he will not know you, 
and the sight of a third person may excite 
him, and make him fevmsh.^ 

The truth of this was evident to all parties; 
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80 leaving Lord Newport and his son to them- 
selyes for a short time^ I^dy Newport hastened 
up-stairs^ with Mr. Bower. 

It was^ indeed^ a melancholy trial to this 
gt)od^ fond mother^ to see her dearlj-loTed 
child stretched on the bed, of sickness — ^to hear 
him caU upon her name, perfectly imcon- 
scions of her presence — and to see his pale 
che^ and sonken eye. She saw, with one 
glanoe, how judicious and kind ail Mr. Bower's 
arrangements had been, and how necessary it* 
was that he should be kept perfectly quiet ; 
and .her heart ached to think of what would be 
the feelings of his poor father, if he could see 
his son — the joy of his heart, the pride ei his 
life — ^in such a state as he was now in. But 
she had, before this, witnessed such extra- 
ordinary instances of recovery from the most 
dreadfrfl cases of illness, Ihat eJie could not 
but feel some degree of h(^e ; fer Arthur had 
been always strong and heaMiy : besides, 
he had the vigour of youth on his side. 
Devoutly imploring the Divine Giver of all 
good to raise him from his bed of sickness, 
she proceeded to take her place by his side, 
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and insisted on Mrs. Bower taking some rest. 
This she would not consent to do, till Lady- 
Newport positively insisted on her doing 
so; assuring her, that if there was the 
slightest alteration, she should be instantly- 
acquainted with it. She. left this fond motlier 
to watch by her son; and, after repoi*ting 
to the gentlemen below the state of their 
patient, she went to repose herself for some 
hours, desiring that she might be awakened 
at the end of that time. She did not hesi- 
tate to take a little rest, and to leave the 
sick room; for she felt that, very probably, 
for many months she might be required to act 
the part of a nurse. She well knew that it 
was necessary to husband all her strength; 
for nothing undermines the health, and wears 
the spirits of those who are unaccustomed 
to nursing, as sitting-up at night. Besides, 
the leaving him with his mother was very- 
different from leaving him to the care of 
servants. Still, though she required rest so 
much, her anticipations of his death were so 
strong and painful, that she lay, turning from 
side to side, quite unable to close her eyes, till, 
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perfectly exhausted^ she sunk into a broken^ 
unrefreshing sleep^ for a few hours. Beings 
then^ by her own orders^ awakened^ she 
hastened to Arthur's room, and perceived, 
from Lady Newport's look, that there must 
be some slight change for the better. She 
stopped near the door, and heard him say, 
in a low, weak voice, ^^ Mother, I think I see 
you near me. What, are you here V^ And 
then her gentle tones assured her son of her 
being close to him, and of her remaining 
with him till he was quite recovered. The 
smile which then came over his face was 
his own bright sunny smile; and his 
mother felt how hard it would be to part with 
him, whose very smile seemed too bright for 
this world. And yet she was conscious that 
she might be called upon to do so; as her 
own dear mother had the same bright and 
beautiAil countenance, and she had been taken 
from her many years. Arthur did not attempt 
to speak for some little time, and then asked 
for Tiny, as he called Mrs. Bower's lovely 
little child. She gently told him her little 
I3hild was sent into the village. 
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The doctor now BgBin made his appearance^ 
and seemed quite amazed at the improyement 
his patient had made during* the last six 
hours. He begged Lady Newport would use 
her influence with her husband to prevent his 
seeing his son for the next day. Mr. Jones 
was a kind^ good man ; one of the n^ny who^ 
much to their honour and credit^ gwe up 
many hours every day to attend tiie poor 
gratis. The good he effected in tibe village was 
untold: by whatever malady the poor were 
attacked^ if they chose to ask for hn assist- 
ance^ it was freely given ; and nev^ had he 
been known to require payment for medicine 
or attendance from any labouring person. For- 
tunately for titiem^ his circumstances were sach 
as to enable him to make this sacrifice. 

Tes ! the medioal profession k one of the 
few in whicli the most skilful frequent^ devote 
their time and money to benefit the poor. A 
really sensible and skilful practitioner is an 
invaluable resklent in a country village; and 
none was ever more deservedly respected^ 
valued^ and looked up to timn Mr. Jones* 
He was a quiet^ gentlemanlike person^ and^ as 



Digitized by 



Google 



BABDEN HALL. 189 

Lady Newport witnessed with what assiduity 
he attended her son, she felt satisfied that 
neither herself nor her husband could ever be 
sufficiently grateful to him ; if, by his means, 
through the blessing of God, her son was 
restored to health. Promising to call again 
that afternoon, Mr. Jones took his leave. 
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CHAPTER XV- 

Fob two weeks Arthur remained in such a 
state that it was very doubtful whether he 
would rally or not j then such decided symp- 
toms of improvement were observable^ that the 
whole family began to entertain sanguine 
hopes of his recovery ; and after the lapse of 
another fortnight, he was so much better that 
he was able to be carried down stairs. His 
parents still remained with him j and instead 
of being wearied with such a long illness, if 
possible, Mr, and Mrs. Bower's kindness in- 
creased. Although Arthur got every day 
more impatient to be allowed to resume his old 
habits, still nothing could exceed the sweetness 
of temper with which he bore all the restraints 
imposed on him; and to this, in a great 
measure, his medical attendant attributed his 
recovery. 
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At the end of two months from the time 
the accident occurred, he was able to be moved 
by slow stages home. Mr. and Mrs. Bower 
accompanied him ; for he could not bear to be 
separated from these kind friends 3 so they 
yielded to the urgent entreaties of his parents, 
and agreed to spend some time with them, till 
Arthur, in fact, was able to resume his studies. 
March and April had passed away before he 
was allowed to think of doing so j but towarda 
the end of another month it was settled that 
Arthur might return with his kind friends to 
Milton. He still suffered from weakness, and 
his cheeks were less blooming than before his 
accident; yet when his parents recollected 
what he had gone through, they could not but 
rejoice at his present improvement, and trust 
that he might continue to gain strength. 

After residing at Milton another year, he 
was declared by his tutor sufficiently prepared 
for the University, and accordingly proceeded 
to Oxford, where he had been entered. He 
never forgot the impression this first visit to 
that magnificent city made on him : a city 
which stands unrivalled in the number of itai. 
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beautiful buildings. The view, as you enter on 
the London side, is quite perfect. Four spires 
and towers greet the stranger^s ey^ and as he 
proceeds along High-street, passing Univer- 
sity and Queen's and AU Souls' Colleges, the 
cburches of St. Mary's and All Saints, it is 
impossible for him not to concur in the gene- 
rally received opinion, that there are very few 
streets in tiie world that can be c(»npared to 
it: ihe diversily of building, the variety in the 
styles of architecture, with tiie fine trees of 
Magdalen College throwing a deep shade 
over the lower part of tibe street, give it a 
vastly different appearance firom most of our 
towns. 

Lord Newport had been a fellow of All 
Souls, and lionized his son over ike fine 
building and the magnificent library with 
great delight. The hall and library he fully 
appreciated: the lengdi (one hundred feet) 
astonished him. As Lord Newport did not 
remain many days in Oxford, they passed all 
their time in seeing the public libraries and 
diffisr^nt colleges^ and the old man was quite 
as much pleased as his son at renewing his 
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acquaintance with all these heautiM build- 
ings. But it is not our intention to ^ve a 
detailed account of Mr. Selb/s life as an 
Oxonian; it will suffice to say that he was 
g'enerally esteemed^ and passed both his ex- 
aminations with flying colours. He corre- 
sponded with his former tutor, who continually 
gave him the very best advice — advice which 
he studiously endeavoured to follow. What 
had greatly enhanced the pleasure of his 
college life, was that his brother had been at 
the same time residing at the University ; so that 
a day seldom passed without their meeting. 

We must now pass over a few years j 
and then we shall find Mr. Selby in holy 
jorders, acting as curate to Mr. Bower j who, 
although he did not necessarily require his 
assistance, yet was happy to give him some 
employment, and superintend the commence- 
ment of his clerical duties. He allowed him to 
reside in his house as a nominal curate ; that he 
might, before entering upon the multiferious 
occupations of a village priest, learn some 
of the duties that would be required of him. 
Arthor was very fond of Milton and. the 
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whole of Kent^ and frequentlj declared that 
if he had his choice^ he would rather live 
there than in any county in England. 

Two years had elapsed since his ordination^ 
and he was spending a few months in London 
with his father and mother^ when circumstances 
occurred which effected a complete change in 
his Aitore plans. He was one day engaged in 
reading aloud to his mother^ when Lady Anne 
Lyndsay and her daughter were announced. 
He fancied they were merely common-place 
acquaintances; not rememhering the name. 
He was quickly undeceived hy his mother 
jumping up and receiving them with open 
arms^ and with the greatest cordiality^ and 
then introducing him* as her youngest son. 
The two mothers were soon engaged in con- 
versation y and Arthur^ feeling himself hound 
to play the agreeable, endeavoured to amuse 
the young lady : but he soon discovered that 
the longer the conversation lasted, the more 
he was charmed with her manner. He had 
never, he thought, seen any one so fasci- 
nating, so lovely, as she then appeared to 
him. Her dress was so simple, and elegant — 
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white muslin^ trimmed with green ribbon^ 
and a large leghorn hat^ with a long* feather. 
Her beautiful curls had escaped from under 
the hat^ and were seen floating* down quite 
to her shoulder. Miss Selby being thin, and 
very tall, the large hat and long feather were 
most becoming. 

Arthur gazed on her large, mild blue eyes 
till he felt almost afraid of being thought rude : 
but not the smallest tinge of pride or dis- 
pleasure could he trace in that countenance, 
which looked the abode of peace and happiness. 

After rather a lengthened visit. Lady Anne 
and her daughter took their leave. Arthur at- 
tended them to the door, and eagerly accepted 
Lady Anne's offer of a seat in her box at the 
opera that night. He had still all his boyish, 
youthful spirits ; and as his mother gazed upon 
his bright and joyous face, she felt that a 
queen might have been proud of such a son. 
She doated upon him, — so did all his family. 
Little Arthur was the pet of the whole house, 
from his birth to the present time. The 
youngest of a family must always be a dar- 
ling ; even maiden ladies, who are too much 
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taken up with their lap dogs and parrots to 
reg-ard aught besides, seldom see their 
youngest nephew or niece without some feel- 
ing of pride and love. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

Aethur was particularly free from all gau' 
cherie and mauvaise honte ; there was a gen- 
tleman-like ease and freedom about him, 
exceedingly attractive to all : especially to the 
fair sex, by whom the respectfulness of his 
manner was fiilly prized. He was to join 
Lady Anne Lyndsay at half past eight, and 
eagerly awaited the arrival of the time. He 
was as cheerful as usual at dinner; and 
He and his brother afforded Lord and Lady 
Newport great amusement by relating some 
of their Oxford adventures. Still, though this 
was very agreeable, Arthur could not help 
fancying that dinner lasted double the usual 
time, and that the old butler grew dilatory ; 
and once or twice he appeared so impatient, 
that his brother rallied him about it, and 
laughingly asked ^^ if he expected to meet any 
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bella donna that evening?" Arthur coloured^ 
saying^ with a g'ay smile, ^^ that he was g'oing 
to the opera; and as his acquaintance with it 
was much less than that of his brother, he felt 
great anxiety to get there and hear Catalani 
again." ^^Particularly/' added his brother, 
with a smile, ^^ in company with such agreeable 
people." He laughed j and they then talked 
about indiflFerent subjects, till at length— joyful 
sound ! — ^the footman's voice ^as heard to say, 
f^ The carriage waits, Mr. Selby." 

^^ Well then, good-night, my dear sir, for I 
shall not see you again to-night." 

^^I hope you will have a great deal of 
enjoyment," replied his father ; and rapidly 
saying ^^ Good-night " to his mother and 
brother, he leaped into the carriage, and soon 
found himself at the opera. He had no diffi- 
culty in finding Lady Anne Lyndsay's box; 
and on reaching the door, he heard the tones 
of a man's voice, and the notes of Miss 
Ljudsay's reply. 

A transient feeling of jealousy and anger 
shot through Arthur's breast; for he had felt 
so sure of being the only gentleman of the 
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party^ that he was rather startled to find obb 
already there. Quickly^ however^ he con* 
quered this feelmg; for a moments reflection 
reminded him that he was the merest ao* 
quaintance of hoth. mother and daug'hter. All 
these thoughts crossed his hrain as he entered 
the door ; hut then^ indeed^ his look was bright 
and joyous ; for as Miss Lyndsay bent 
eagerly forward to catch the full tones of 
the song^ her face was shaded with her 
dark^ rich curls, which fell over a necfc 
of such whiteness as to rival the snow- 
white muslin which enveloped her form* 
The only ornament was some lilies of the 
valley twisted in her hair. Such was her 
appearance and attitude as Arthur entered 
— so free from all affectation, so natural, 
so graceful, that Arthur felt tempted to wish 
that she might always remain thus. The 
noise of his entrance, however, made her turn 
round, and she received Mr. Selby with a 
sweet smile; and, shaking hands with him, 
gently said, ^^ You are late.'' 

The words were few and simple, but they 
tiirilled through Arthur's breast, and his 
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heart beat quicker as he mentioned his father's 
family arrangements having* prevented him 
comings sooner. The ceremony of introducing* 
him to the only other g-entleman in the box, was 
then gone throug-h ; and us this was done, a 
favourable impression was made on the minds 
of both young- men. As Arthur gazed on the 
tall, slight form opposite to him, scai'cely yet 
in its foil vigour ; and remarked the black hair, 
and large, soft blue eyes ; he thought that this 
stranger was indeed the most striking in his 
appearance of any man he had ever met with. 
He was of too generous and open-hearted a 
disposition to feel one moment's pang of 
jealousy; even when, after a little longer 
acquaintance, he fancied that Miss Lyndsay- 
accepted the attentions of the latter with 
manifest pleasure, unmixed with the slightest 
tinge of flirtation or coquetry : they appeared 
to Arthur like two old friends, well known 
to each other. Lady Anne watched with 
interest what effect their manner would have 
on her new beau; for she had seen, with a 
mother's quick eye, the impression her daugh- 
ter's charms had made on the young man fresh 
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from Kent ; and quite unused^ she suspected^ to 
the being thrown in the way of such fascinating 
dianns. But let not my readers think from 
this that Lady Anne Lyndsay was a match- 
making mother^ — far otherwise: though where 
is the mother that would not rgoice to see her 
daughter well married ? — ^not well married^ in 
the general acceptation of the phrase^ but maiv 
ried to one whose life would be devoted to 
making his wife happy. But^ alas ! this evenings 
bright and enjoyable as it was to all the party, 
must come to an end^ and as they moved from 
the box, Arthur gave his arm to Lady Anne 

Lyndsay, her daughter following with '>■ 

cannot my readers guess who this was? — 
perhaps in time they will discover. 

It was long that night before Arthur 
closed his eyes; visions of beauty, youth, 
and love, floated before him — ^visions of that 
face and form, which had quite bewitched 
him the preceding evening. And after se- 
veral other meetings, this first impressioni 
ripened into steady and unaffected love ; doubly 
heightened by perceiving that it was ftilly re- 
turned by the object of his affections. At the 
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end of two months^ they were married^ and 
quietly «» route to that parsonage which was 
now to he the home of this petted London 
beauty. Here they lived with much hap- 
piness until the time our story commences: 
though^ having a family^ they were not exempt 
from cares and trials. But there was a reli- 
gious cheerfrdness^ an utter absence of aU 
selfishness in both^ which prompted th^n 
to promote the amusement of their young 
people in every way; and the same hands 
which were seen in the evening plapng 
waltzes and quadrilles to her children^ and 
joining in all their sports^ might next morn- 
ing be seen administering relief and food to 
the poorest mendicant in the parish. The 
same with Mr. Selby: yet so quietly, so 
unobtrusively were all his good deeds per- 
formed, that it was only to his own family 
they were known j and not always to them. 
He was indeed one of those characters which, 
to the glory of our church, are so frequently 
met with: one who followed his Master's 
precepts, by going about doing good: one 
who was imbued with the deepest humility : 
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one who delighted in making others happy : 
one who had no tincture of that uncharitable 
moroseness which considers people who differ 
from them as little better than heathens : one^ 
in short, who did to others as he would they 
should do to him. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

My readers will remember that we left Cathe- 
rine closing her letter to her father. She 
still felt uncomfortable about Mr. Bead : she 
feared how dreadful his conduct had been; 
and, with the sensitiveness of a refined nature, 
shrunk from any further intercourse with 
one who she was now given to understand was 
utterly worthless. But our heroine was not 
of a nature to see things long in their blackest 
colours; and remembering that she had still a 
fortnight to be in waiting, she roused herself, 
and taking up a volume of Shakespere, was 
soon deeply interested. It was fortunate for 
her that she was so fond of reading; for 
though angry thoughts constantly intruded 
themselves upon her, still the mere eifort of 
forcing the mind to dwell on some object 
unconnected with self, had a very beneficial 
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result. Thus eleven — ^twelve o'clock came j and 
she beg^n to be anxious about her destination 

for that day^ when Miss came running 

in^ and said an order had that moment been 
given to herself, to attend the Queen on her 
drive ; so that Miss Selby might amuse her- 
self as she pleased. 

^^ But why do you look so grave, ma 
petite ?^ said this lively young lady. ^^ Why, 
at eighteen, I hardly knew what it was to 
look grave." 

Catherine felt rather ashamed of being 
found still thinking of Mr. Bead j but did 
not attempt to deny that she felt very nervous 
as to what would happen next : he being so 
thoroughly unprincipled. 

Miss instantly stopped her merry laugh, 

for she felt truly for her j and being some ten 
years older, and suspecting more than she 
had cared to tell her friend, she was even more 
apprehensive of the evils resulting from such 
base conduct than Catherine herself. But she 
cheered her with the idea that since her father 
knew that Mr. E.ead's conduct was open to 
censure — or, at least, to suspicion — he would. 
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in all probability^ settle the affair without her 
hearing* any more about it. ^^ And now let us 
banish Mr. Bead from our conversation ; fer 
he is like the Diable Boitevxy we used to hear 
of in the nursery, who, by his ugly visile, 
frightened mirth away.** 

After a pleasant half hour of gossip, Miss 

' withdrew, to equip for her drive; and 

Miss Selby was left alone to amuse herself 
with her books. 

What, my readers will ask, has become of 
Colonel Selwyn all this time ? Where is the 
hero who, at one time, seemed so desperately 
smitten with our fieur Catherine? Where is 
he? With his parents, relieving the mono* 
tony of his mother's life, at Bury House, and 
paying every attention to his old father. His 
amazement was great when he heard of the 
way in which Mr. Bead had disturbed and 
interrupted his mother, on the memorable day 
of his visit there. From his mother he did not 
conceal a thought that related to Miss Selby ; 
and to his father he imparted his feelings 
when he was willing to listen to him : but at 
threescore years and ten, one is not quite so 
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eager about these things as at twenty years 
young*er. His mother encouraged his attach- 
ment for Miss Selby, by every argument in her 
power ; but concluded that^ as Catherine's wait- 
ing could not be over till the end of the month, 
he had better remain with them till then. Over 
and over again did he dwell on all the charms 
of Miss Selbys conversation, and smiled at his 
own enthusiasm. But eagerly as both mother 
and son wished that this alliance could be 
brought about, they neither of them attempted 
to deny that there might be difficulties in the 
way. First and foremost stood Mr. Bead. 
He was the man, of all others, whom Colonel 
Selwyn most despised. He had behaved in an 
unprincipled manner to Miss Selby ; and this 
was the circumstance which first drew Colonel 
Selwyn's attention to her. Had he but known 
all that our readers are already acquainted 
with, he would have indeed contanned him. 
He longed to see Catherine again — 

^' Her image filled his soul." 

Waking or sleeping, it was her sweet tone 
&B,t rang in his ears. He tried to interest 
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himself as much in the farming establishment 
as he formerly did ; but his mind was too 
restless^ too unsettled^ to derive great pleasure 
from all these home pursuits. Yet, day by 
day, he visited the school; the poor people 
he had known from his cradle; and as he 
heard blessings implored on his parents' heads 
by the lips of both young and old, he did in- 
deed feel quite recompensed for the little sacri- 
fice of his own feelings he had made in visiting 
them. Everything was conducted under the 
eye of a bailiflP, who, having been brought up 
by Mr. Selwyn, was nearly as much beloved as 
his master; for, in everything, he both sought 
to benefit and improve the condition of their 
poor neighbours. In this respect, Bury was 
indeed a famed spot; and proudly may the 
author boast that in England alone such vil- 
lages are frequently to be met with. Colonel 
Selwyn was likewise delighted to take a part 
in these arrangements. Still, in all his rumi- 
nations, he could not but feel very uneasy as 
to what conduct Mr. Read might next pursue. 
From his previous knowledge of his character, 
and from that which was generally given him. 
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he felt convinced^ that if Mr. Read really did 
admire Miss Selby herself^ and (which was more 
probable) was in love with the fortune he sup* 
posed she was to inherit^ there were no means 
that he would not scruple to have recourse to^ 
in order to obtain this prize. The idea of 
such a scheme succeeding^ maddened Colonel 
Selwyu. He had seen^ in so many instances^ 
women who had been over persuaded to 
marry men whom they had professed to dis- 
like anddespise^ that he half trembled for Cathe* 
rine's firmness; seeing she had to contend 
against Mr. Read and his still more unprin* 
cipled aunt : who^ he felt certain^ was the prime 
mover of this match^ and had been the first 
instigator of it. When he reflected on the 
way in which Miss Selby's name had been 
brought before the public^ by all those shame- 
ftil advertisements in the papers ; so publicly, 
that he thought there was nothing could 
have been more revolting to a delicate*minded 
woman — when he thought on these things, 
and on all that had passed between himself 
and Miss Selby, on the only night they had ever 
met, — ^hope again rose in his breast, that he 
VOL. I. p 
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might still possess ' this charming girl^ and 
thus shield her for ever from Mr. Read's 
persecutions. 

In general^ men know little or nothing 
of the character of women: hut Colonel 
Selwyn had studied the character of those 
that he had heen intimate with; and, from 
all he there saw, he was convinced how un- 
just the world is, in accusing the female 
sex of levity and inconstancy — ^how untrue, in 
saying, that nine women out of ten marry for 
riches or rank. He had a higher opinion of 
the fair sex ; and, though he never attempted 
to deny that this may he the case in many 
instances, still, from all he saw, he felt morally 
certain that for the most part that frivolous 
manner assumed hy so many women, hides 
some deep, some devoted attachment: per- 
haps to one who is, alas ! utterly unworthy 
of them J — one who, having striven hy every 
means in his power, and succeeded in gaining 
the affections of a woman, deserts her, and 
leaves her neglected and miserable ; then ag*ain 
mixing in the world, soon finds an opportunity 
of playing the same game with another in- 
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nocent victim : forg'etting* that there is one, 
who, if she chose to speak out, could ruin his 
character in the eyes of all right-minded and 
honourable men. But this is not in woman^s 
nature : she endures much, but complains not. 
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CHAPTEE XVIIL 

So much have we been taken up with our 
Catherine's affairs^ that no time has been as 
yet found to revert to that g'ala day^ to which 
her sisters were so eagerly looking* forward, 
when last we were with them, Susan had 
gone, as was previously arranged, to New- 
stead Lodge, the preceding evening; for the 
Stanleys wished her to be there, to assist in 
making the arrangements. The first question 
that was asked by many young voices at the 
Eectory, on the morning of the 29th of May, 
was, whether the sun shone ? and the answer, 
in the affirmative, gave general satisfaction. 
The chattering, as the little children got up, 
was quite incessant as to what they were to 
expect; for as yet they had not been told 
anything on the subject, in order that the sur- 
prise might be the more delightful. 

^^But only fancy,'' said the youngest, — a 
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lovely urchin of six years old ; ^^ we are not to 
go till twelve o'clock^ and that is such a long 
time to wait — such a very long time/' he 
repeated^ in a dolefiil tone. But the little pet 
of the whole house was soon reconciled to this 
delay by hearing that if he had gone earlier 
he would have to return at seven^ instead of 
remaining till nine. Oh, the first days of 
pleasure, how gay and sunny they are ! — the 
merest trifle pleases; everything is seen on 
the bright side. Happy little man ! he knew 
not what sorrow or vexation was; his life had 
been one continual sunbeam, without one cloud 
to ruJBEle its serenity. He was the youngest of 
a large family. Oh I how much is expressed 
in that one word ^^ youngest ;^^ it recals days 
when every bright and lovely flower, every 
smile, every thought was directed to the 
making some little pet child the happiest of 
the happy, and merriest of the merry. Alas ! 
that such blissM days should ever be clouded 
with storms and tempests I Not but that to 
childhood, the sorrow caused by, and the tears 
shed over, some dead canary, or broken toy, 
are as bitter as those that are shed in later 
years over some lost friend or companion : but 
in the first case, in a few seconds afterwards. 
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the child will have forgotten its little gpriets — 
will be smiling" again j whereas, in. the latter, 
deep wounds, like the loss of those we have 
fondly loved, are never forgotten, though mer- 
cifully softened by time and hope. The going 
to Newstead Lodge was, indeed, a great event 
to our little friends, and they could talk and 
think of nothing else. 

At nine o'clock they were all summoned to 
prayers ; and when they saw their father and 
mother, they were too much engrossed by their 
own feelings to think of this : for let the poets 
say what they please, man is, at all ages, a 
selfish being. 

It was Catherine's letter which had made Mr. 
and Mrs. Selby look grave : that their darling, 
high-minded child should have been exposed 
to so much annoyance fi*om a man so worthless 
and undeserving in every way — as from Miss 
— — ^^s hints they felt sure Mr. Bead must 
be — chafed their minds not a little. They 

felt exceedingly beholden to Miss , who, 

by her timely announcement of some inimi- 
cable objection, had strengthened Catherine's 
resolution of having nothing to say to Mr. 
Bead. But there was no great difficulty in 
deciding what was to be done, now matters 
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had been thus partially explained; so Mr* 
Selby instantly wrote a cold, formal note to 
Mr. Read, mentioning that he had heard of 
various circumstances of his past life, which 
made him insist that, for the future, Mr. Read 
would never hold any intercourse with his 
daughter, as she could only regard with the 
greatest abhorrence a character such as his had 
been described to her. Mr. Selby said he alluded 
to some disgraceful history connected with a 
Spanish girl: he knew no particulars, nor 
did he wish to know any : that his daughter 
had always professed her indifference towards 
Mr. Read; who, if any attempt were made 
agfain to renew their intercourse, must take 
the consequences. The note was quite gentle- 
manlike, but very decided. It was this dis- 
agreeable affair which had damped the cheer- 
Ailness of Mr. and Mrs. Selby. But theirs 
were affectionate hearts, who always tried to 
forget, in the presence of their children, every- 
thing but the delight of having such sweet 
pledges of their love ; and as Tiny leaped into 
his mother's arms, and hid his little face 
upon her shoulder, they both smiled cheerfiilly ; 
while mama whispered to her darling little 
triad that they must be ready by twelve. The 
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sight of their happiness difiused itself into their 
mother's breast^ though Catherine's image con- 
stantly returned to mar her feelings of joy. 

Susan had gone to Newstead the preceding 
evening, and her mother rejoiced that she had 
done so. She was merely aware that her sister 
had been very much annoyed by the attentions 
of a disagreeable man, but knew nothing of 
his real character : neither did her parents ; for 
Catherine having from the very first, expres- 
sed her dislike of him, her parents had never 
made any inquiries respecting this person. If 
Susan, who was most keenly alive to everything 
that related to her sister's happiness, had had 
the smallest idea how much Catherine had 
been vexed and worried, Mrs. Selby felt 
certain she would not have gone to this f6te : 
now there was no necessity for her knowing a 
syllable of any particulars till her return home. 
All the neighbourhood were expected to be 
present at this party; and, as in Wiltshire, 
owing to the large tracts of downs which 
belong to most estates, neighboiirs live many 
miles apart, some people came from a con- 
siderable distance. Those who did so were 
amply repaid for the exertion. But we must 
not forestall our description of this charming 
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day's amusement; and one chapter at least 
must be devoted to the description of all the 
company^ on that day assembled in one of the 
prettiest spots on the banks of the Avon. 
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CHAPTEE XIX. 

We have in a former chapter informed our 
readers that Newstead Lodge was situated 
on the hanks of the Avonj which was here 
very wide^ and^ like all streams in a chalky 
soil, as clear as crystal. The g^arden, which 
had been lately laid out with great taste by 
Mr. Stanley, sloped down to the water, and the 
lawn was as smooth as velvet, while groups of 
fine old trees, on each side, added much to the 
beauty of the scene. At the time that the party 
from the Rectory arrived, they found Susan 
and the Stanleys arranging the targets and 
bows and arrows: in another half hour, the 
lawn presented a very gay and animated 
scene; about twenty young people, of both 
sexes, were engaged shooting ; and though it 
is true more arrows were seen in the grass 
than in the bullVeye, this did not prevent 
great enjoyment and merriment among the 
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archers. Four youths^ brothers, between the 
ages of twelve and sixteen, displayed great 
skill; so expertly did they shoot, that they 
easily beat the other marksmen off the field : 
who alleged, in their defence, that they were 
not accustomed to shoot at so great a distance. 
Maria Stanley herself was the best lady shot ; 
and the tight green bodice, with lull white 
muslin skirt, were most becoming to her pretty 
figure. She was too sallow to be really pretty, 
but as the white and lilac feathers that adorned 
her bonnet waved amongst her bright curls, she 
certainly had a very distinguS and pleasing ap- 
pearance. There were, of course, the usual num- 
ber of short, ugly men — each of whom probably 
flattered himself that he could not be of the num- 
ber ; and the ordinary quantity of badly dressed 
girls that are seen in every large party in the 
country: but even the most fastidious critic 
must have allowed that with the various groups 
scattered over the pleasure grounds, the tout 
ensemble was a gay and pretty scene. The 
grand secret for making any party of this 
sort go off well, is for all to make up their 
minds to enjoy everything, and to be pleased 
and contented. Nothing is more infectious 
than finding fault. 
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The prizes had not been distributed when Mr. 
Stanley came forward to proclaim that dinner 
was ready J so that the archery party were to 
finish their ^ame afterwards. To ^m move- 
ment^nooneobjected^ as theheat was very great; 
and^ after a little respite^ they could resume 
their shooting with renewed zest and vigour. 

To a person unacquainted with the arrange- 
ments of the place^ it seemed quite extra- 
ordinary that such a large assembly of people 
could be accommodated with dinner at once. 
However, Mr. Stanley, giving his arm to 
Mrs. Selby, escorted her towards the house^ 
as she thought; instead of which, after going 
a few hundred yards, they turned short 
roimd into a pretty, secluded, shady walk, 
the boughs of the shrubs on either side 
meeting over their heads. After pursuing 
this path a short distance, Mr. Stanley, with 
eager curiosity, said, he was really anxious to 
inquire if the report of the marriage of his 
favourite Catherine was true; for several 
people had asked him if it was so : but as it 
had not been announced by her family^ he 
had always denied it. 

^^ You have then, indeed, acted the part of 
a real friend, my dear Mr. Stanley,*' replied 
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Mrs* Selby ; ^^ and, for the future, pray con- 
tradict it on my authority, I assure you, 
there is not a word of truth in it ; and we are 
all exceedingly annoyed at it/' 

^^ This is most vexatious, indeed,^^he replied: 
^^ hut people will talk ; and if any idle gossip 
observes a girl merely speaking to a young 
man, she immediately puts it down as ^^a 
settled thing f and spreads the report in the 
neighbourhood of both parties, through ser- 
vants, or scone equally creditable way; so that 
even had there been anything in it, such 
detestable interference effectually puts a stop 
to the flirtation. 

^^Yes,'' replied Mrs. Selby; ^^it is but too 
true that many girls, and indeed, many men, 
have their peace of mind destroyed in this 
manner. But,^' she continued, in a gayer 
tone, ^^ Cupid's darts have not yet pierced the 
heart of our darling. She has nevar had the 
slightest liking for Mr. Bead; nor, indeed, 
has she herself seen him a dozen tunes : for 
the fortnight after she left us, she went into 
waiting.'' 

This fortunately changed the subject; for 
good old Mr. Stanley wished to hear all that 
had passed while she was at court, and all 
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those little details, — those trifles that make 
up the sum of human life in the palace^ 
Mrs. Selhy and her friend had now reached 
the end of this little shaded pathway, and 
here she was most agreeahly surprised with 
what she hoth siaw and heard ; for the mo- 
ment Mr. Stanley made his appearance, a 
band of instruments struck up some of our 
lively* national airs. The hand was seen pic- 
turesquely placed under some fine old elm trees, 
the last group in the park before you reached 
the flower garden. There was one little mu- 
sician who attracted all the attention. He was 
apparently not more than twelve years of age, 
and was playing, with all his heart and soul, 
on the violin; the rapidity with which his 
fingers moved was quite wonderful. Mrs. 
Selby said, that the year before she had heard 
Sivori, but she thought this child far sur- 
passed him. She had ample time to observe 
the musicians as they passed to where they 
were standing. She soon discovered the top of 
a' white tent in the distance amongst the trees ; 
and her look of surprise and pleasure was quite 
equal to that of the youngest of the party, 
for she had not been led to expect anything 
of the sort. The tent was large, and placed 
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on the brow of a small hill amongst fine 
trees, looking down towards the river j and on 
the other side were seen the deer— some 
drinking, and others tossing their proud 
antlers in the air, unaccustomed as they were 
to have their repose disturbed by strains of 
music. Groups of happy people were seen on 
every side traversing the hill, and the brilliancy 
of the coup d^mly animated with cheerful and 
joyous looks all present. One little group par- 
ticularly attracted Mrs. Selby's attention; it 
consisted of several children trying to climb 
the steepest side of the hill; their little hands 
were loaded with flowers of honeysuckle, 
primroses and cowslips, and all the other beau- 
tiful flowers which adorn the English wood iii 
Spring. But soon her attention was riveted 
to one who seemed the youngest of the party, 
and whose clear, merry laugh, was heard 
above the others. His companions were try- 
ing to help him up the hill, but he continually 
rolled back again, much to the amusement of 
the others, whose merry peals of laughter 
were heard on all sides. When nearly at the 
top, our friend Tiny, for he it was, sat down, 
declaring, that he ^^mut est his weay limbs,'' 
leaving out all the r's, and lisping in the 
prettiest way possible. 
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But Mrs. Selby could no longer detain Mr. 
Stanley; so^ waving* her handkerchief to the 
little party^ she passed on. As they approached 
thetent^ all the company paired off^ and followed 
their host into the tent. Oyer the door was writ- 
ten^ in roses^ Mrs. Stanley's name^ and the door- 
way was literally formed by a can<^y of roses. 
Mrs. Selby was quite astcmished when she 
entered the tent^ to see how spacious it was. 
All round the sides were ranged tables and 
benches^ and across each end^ so that the 
whole party, upwards of an hundred and fifly, 
were accommodated at once. Flowers and 
evergreens were entwined round the pillars 
that supported the canvass roof, bunches of 
flowers were placed on the table, and seve- 
ral lovely bouquets were scattered about for 
the fair guests. Nothing that could in any 
way conduce to the amusement of the party 
had been neglected ; all those little attentions 
which are so gratifying were thought of. 
After all had been amply regaled ; after the 
toasts for the Stanley family, the Queen, 
Prince Albert and the Boyal Family, had 
been duly honoured, the whole party ad- 
journed, some to tiie house and some to the 
park. The walking part of the sdieme was 
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most agreeable to all the younger and most 
active part of the community^ who felt it 
would be a welcome relief^ after having been 
detained so long in the heated tent, to refresh 
themselves by a stroll through the lovely 
grounds; for, though they were not large, 
they had been laid out with so much taste, 
that in walking round them one could scarcely 
believe that they were not of much greater 
extent. 

Wiltshire is noted for fine beech-trees j the 
(chalky soil and fresh clear air suit them, and 
some of the largest were to be seen at New- 
stead Lodge. They might, indeed, have im- 
folded many a tale, if they had had the gift 
of speech : and there are few people who have 
not ofl;en been tempted to wish that trees and 
old walls could tell the scenes they had wit- 
nessed in days of yore. The Miss Stanleys 
Sang beautifully ; so their young friends begged 
them, as they were sitting under the trees, to 
indulge them with one of their lively airs. 
After much solicitation and apparent reluc- 
tance, they began. Maria had a singularly 
deep and ftill voice, and having had the ad- 
vantage of the best masters, and possessing 
great natural taste, she sang exquisitely some 
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Vild Spanish ^erilla songs^ her sisters joining* 
in chorus. Nobody could have appeared to 
strangers in a more amiable light the whok 
day than did Maria : she had been exerting* 
hei*self to the utmost to please everybody, and 
had taken great pains to insure tibe suocess 
of every arrangement. Why, then, did Susan 
regard her with such different feelings from 
what she did her sister? Why did Susan 
look incredulous when Maria repeated some 
witty, merry story, which only raised in the 
iMreasts of others a feeling of mirth ? Yet 
though Susan was, to use a comm(m expres*- 
sion among young ladies, ^^ nearly dying (£ 
laughter f she could not help feeling that in all 
probability the tale was not true, but only in- 
vented on the spur of the moment to amuse and 
entertain her auditors. There was one person^ 
liowever, who did not think Maria Stanley 
Uould be anything short of perfection-^who 
was delighted with all she said, and watched 
her every look and movement. Suddenly^ 
.after finishing one of her songs, she turned 
her bright eyes upon him, saying, ^^ Ah, ha I 
Monsieur le Capitaine, perhaps even you could 
fire a shot if sin g some fair dame ? '' Mon- 
sieur le Capitaine only laughed, the usual re* 
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source of people when they have nothing to 
say. So his fair tormentor continued^ ^^ Really 
it was too unkind of you not to try your skill 
at archery this morning. I did not expect 
that one who professes such rMiiversal polite- 
ness would have been rude enough to reftise a 
feir suitor in that kind of way. If I had 
known you were among the groups ought I 
not in revenge to have sang^ what shall it 
he ? ^ Take your hated presence away?' And 
having uttered these words, rose from the 
bench where she had been sitting, and feign- 
ing 4;o look very much displeased, moved 
towards tihe garden. The rest of the party 
followed, with peals of laughter, highly amused 
at this comic scene. When they reached lihe 
house, Mrs. Stanley was beginning to express 
some anxiety for the return of the young 
people J lest they should be exposed to damps 
and fogs, and all the host of horrors that 
careful mothers fear for their precious chil- 
dren. Too many frequently turn a deaf ear 
to these kind admonitions. How differ- 
ently did Susan Selby meet her mother ! 
She always reserved her sweetest smile for 
her: she felt that there was none on earth 
like her, and her only fear was lest her mother 
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should be over fatigfued, or exert herself too 
much. Mrs. Selby was not strong ; and though 
Susan did not know what Catherine's last letter 
contained^ she knew that her mother^ and 
indeed both her parents^ were very anxious to 
learn how Catherine would feel her way, sur- 
rounded as she was with strangers, and without 
mother to advise her. One thing they par- 
ticularly enforced upon Susan, and that was 
never to reveal family affairs ; and then the 
thought of Lord Fleetwood flashed across her 
mind : and as she remembered how often she 
had seen him dancing in that very room, and 
with whom — she shuddered: but making a 
violent effort, she recovered herself; the 
colour returned to her cheek, and she was, 
to all appearance, the same sprightly, happy 
creature she had been before. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

All the furniture had heen removed from the 
drawing-room^ and the hand^ which had heen 
playing in the park during the mornings was 
stationed in the recess of the hay window. As 
Susan and her mother entered the room, the 
merry airs of the Irish quadrilles met their 
ears, and in one moment Susan was carried 
away to dance : for she was so popular that she 
never failed to meet with a partner, — proving 
the truth of that common remark, that heauty 
is not the only attraction in a hall-room, hut 
that there is a certain " J« ne sais quoi^ which 
carries the day. Mrs. Stanley had collected 
the whole neighbourhood j and it may, perhaps, 
amuse our readers to have the several parties 
described. It is, of course, more comme il 
faut to commence with those of highest rank : 
so we must introduce our readers to Lord 
Harrant, one of those popular noblemen who 
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unite the highest refinement of manners to the 
greatest civility and cordiaKty to his country 
neighbours. He was hut a very young man 
when his father died^ and immediately deter- 
mined to reside principally on his large estate 
in Wiltshire. At twenty-eight, he married a 
lady worthy of him in every respect : she was 
one who, though bom in the highest station, 
liad been brought up to value things by their 
intrinaic worth; and did not regard the pomp 
ajid splendour of rank with such admiration as 
those whose lives being cast in a humbler 
sphere are wont to do. They had now been 
married five years, and as yet no family bad 
blest their union. They seemed to require 
nothing but this to render their happiness 
complete ; and though this blessing was denied 
them, they bore their disappointment without a 
murmur. Lady Flarrant had given up dancing 
ever since she married ; but it was not difficult 
to distinguish her from among the other '^ wall 
flowers." Her husband was such a general 
favourite that he danced incessantly the 
whole evening; and he it was who opened 
the ball with Susan Selby. Possessed of 
immense riches, his chief aim was to do good/ 
Ifo charity, either public or private, in thcf 
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whole county but received great support from 
him : he was everything' that a country gen- 
tleman ought to he J and well would it he for 
Old England if more of her nobility devoteij 
themselves to improving and ameliorating the 
condition of their poorer neighbours. 

As a complete contrast to these exemplary 
people, we must now describe Sir Hector and 
Lady Jones, and their two daughters. He had 
been originally in the army, but retired at the 
close of the war. Although he had left the 
mess-room, the sort of language he there heard 
vras what he preferred to hear at his own 
table : anjrthing but refined, and most unsuited 
to ladies' ears: foi* in his days the soldier's 
life was a far more riotous one than it is at 
present. Lady Jones was the daughter of a 
retired clothier, who, if she had not attempted 
to play fine, might have passed off assez bien; 
but as it was, her efforts to appear of conse- 
quence, and her felicity at being called ^ my 
lady,** which was too evident to be disguised^^ 
made her, to say the least, extremely ridicu- 
lous. The daughters were in every respect 
worthy of such parents, excepting that their 
mother had the advantage of possessing the 
remains of great beauty ; and if she had left 
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alone those artificial aids — such as rouge, 
wigs, flowers, and trinkets — she would have 
been a very fine-looking woman j whereas now 
she appeared excessively vulgar : but to return 
to the daughters; — ^they were both tall, and 
their complexions most delicate ; but then, to 
counterbalance this, their heads were covered 
with a kind of carrotty-red wool, not more 
resembling hair than did the white ^^ tow '' of 
the Albinoes that were exhibited some time 
ago. Certainly, it was their misfortune not 
to be handsome ; but as Susan watched them, 
she could not resist laughing most heartily. 
All the other ladies had retained their morn- 
ing dresses, and merely thrown aside their 
jbonnets. But the Misses Jones, anxious, as 
they expressed it, to ^^ cut a dash,^' had taken 
the trouble to perform a most elaborate toilette, 
and the result was most wonderful. Their red 
qurls were frizzed out to the utmost ; and above 
these curls, wreath upon wreath was seen of 
flowers of all colours raising their heads : 
those that were ^^bom to blush unseen^' being 
yery propainent. But it is always a great 
advantage at a party, to have some worthy 
folks who are good-natured enough to be 
sufficiently absurd jis to make themselves the 
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laughing-stock of the rest of the company. 
Quadrille and waltz succeeded each other 
in rapid successioti : everybody seemed pleased 
and happy. There was a very fair proportion 
of lady-like, pleasing-looking girls j but no 
striking beauties. The chaperones were begin-r 
ning to feel tired j papas were seen looking at 
their watches j and all the signs of a Jinale 
were visible, when the musicians — the inde- 
fatigable musicians — struck up a merry coun- 
try dance. In an instant, a general rush 
was made towards the heads of the respective 
houses, to petition for half an hour's law, and 
it was readily gi'anted j for their hearts could 
not but remember that it was the dance of 
their youth, and they liked to see their chil- 
dren enjoy it. Susan was again seized by 
Lord Flarrant, to her great delight; for het 
was quite her beau-ideal of a partner. This 
(pountry dance seemed interminable: couple 
after couple tore up and down the room, till 
at last the fiddlers, quite exhausted, cried for 
mercy. A general groan of despair was heard 
round the roomj for it happened, as it fre- 
quently does in a long country dance, that 
some unfortunate, modest couple, who had 
begun at the bottom of all things, had noi^ 
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Buceeeded in working* their way to the top 
when the music ceased. In half an hour^ 
this merry dance being* over^ the house was 
cleared } all the family of Stanley retired to bed^ 
fatigued and exhausted. Sut there was one 
who could not sleep. We before mentioned 
that there was a Captain Benolds who paid 
Maria Stanley great attention; during the 
whole day he had been her constant com- 
panion^ and the earliest opportunity that 
occurred^ had made her an offer. He de« 
clared his attachment^ and how deeply he 
loved her J and she had done — what? After 
flirting with him most desperately^ she ended 
by refusing him — refusing him so positively 
that it was impossible for him to speak to her 
again. But now, when quietly seated in her 
own room, she thought over all that had 
taken place ; she felt half vexed that she had 
refiised him; she acknowledged to herself 
that she certainly liked him very much ; and 
liad only rejected his pressing suit, because — 
oh! shame to the fair sex that such young 
ladies exist 1 — ^because she fancied that a cer- 
tain rich baronet, who had always been very- 
attentive to her, was about to propose to her ; 
because, though in her heart she despised him^ 
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and had a great contempt for his character, 
she thought that it sounded hetter to he 
my Lady Laurence, than plain Mrs. Renolds. 
All this flashed across her mind ; and there is, 
no douht, to an ill-conditioned mind, a secret 
kind of pleasure in refusing* an offer^ and of 
mortifying* a man's pride. Again, she re- 
flected that she might now possibly remain 
Miss Stanley ; but immediately banishing this 
idea, she retired to rest with the determination 
of making Sir Godfrey Laurence pop the ques- 
tion before she was a month older. She would 
then have, she said, at her command^ a large 
establishment, carriages^ and horses ; and what 
could a girl wish for more ? 

Very many marriages are, it is to be feared, 
patched up in this way. But let us not sup- 
pose that such is always the case : and yet 
few, comparatively, are the result of deep and 
heartfelt attachment. 
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CHAPTER XXL 

It was not till the following morning that 
Susan Selby heard all the particulars of Cathe- 
rine's letter. Her angry and indignant feelings 
against Mr. Kead could be scarcely restrained 
sufficiently to allow her to listen in silence to 
all her father said as to the necessity of 
inviolable secrecy with regard to the whole 
affair. But she had a quick perception of right 
and wrong, with no lack of good sense, and 
soon perceived that if one word of this vexa- 
tious affair got about, it would deeply grieve 
and injure her sister ; she, therefore, promised 
to be as discreet and prudent as her mother ; 
and to prevent anything more transpiring, Mr. 
Selby locked up the letter, and instantly re- 
paired to London to demand an interview with 
Mr. Bead. The day of his departure was a 
^^triste^' one for the whole house, and espe- 
cially for the mother of our fair heroine. She 



Digitized by 



Google 



HARDEN HALL. 287 

tried to remain calm and tranquil, but Susan 
saw by her pallid cheek and the slight tremor 
in her upper lip, how great was the struggle 
within. What she and Mrs. Selby chiefly 
rested their hopes upon, was the letting Mr. 
Bead know that they were acquainted Avith his 
infamous character j and then, if all feeling of 
shame was not quite extinguished in his 
breast, he would be too happy to hide himself 
in that obscurity which was best suited to 
him. 

It was late before Mr. Selby arrived in 
Manchester Square, and on inquiring for Mr. 
Bead, was told that he had gone that morn- 
ing to Windsor. Without a moment's delay, 
Mr. Selby proceeded thither, and going im- 
mediately to the palace, demanded an inter- 
view with Miss Selby. It was so late that 
his daughter had just finished dressing for 
dinner when the message was brought to 
her ; and fearing that something dreadful had 

happened, she rushed to Miss 's room, 

and begging her to request the Queen to dis- 
pense with her attendance at dinner, said she 
would await her Majesty in the drawing-room. 
Miss fancied something more had oc- 
curred with Mr. Eead, and promising Miss 



Digitized by 



Google 



S88 HARDEN HALL» 

Selby to make the best excuse for her that she 
could^ left her^ as the page at that moment 
announoed it was thane for them to descend. 

After the delay of these few minutes, Miss 
Selby sent word to her father she was at 
liberty to receive him. Oh 1 what joy to her 
to be again clasped in those arms that had so 
often shielded her in childhood from imagi- 
nary troubles and dangers^ and which^ she felt 
sure, would now protect her from all serious 
difficulties. Her father's first question was, 
whether she had seen Mr. Eead since her last 
letter, and it relieved his mind not a littile 
when he heard she had not 3 but she added 
that he had been sending her notes and letters 
every day, all which she put into her father's 
hands. Catherine then repeated all that Miss 

had told her, and ended by declaring 

that whether her statement was correct or 
not, she thoroughly detested and despised him, 
for he had most completely marred her happi* 
ness for the last few weeks. 

^^ But would it not be possible for you, my 
dear father, to make inquiries about this young 
Mr. Eead yourself, into the trulih of all that 

Miss mentions ? Could you not inquire 

of his uncle or aunt V^ 
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^^ Certainly/' he said^ ^^this is what I 
shall do. You^ my dear girl^ have hehaved 
beautifully: but here is a long* letter from 
your sister Susan^ that will divert your atten- 
tion a little from your own distresses ; for I 
have kept my post-chaise, and must be off to 
town again directly. Mr. Eead's letters, not 
being dated, ^ve me no clue to find him out ; 
but no exertions, you may be assured, my 
dear child, shall be wanting on my part to 
discover and silence your pei'secutor/' So 
saying-, he took leave of her. 

After having delighted herself with reading 
all her home letters, she finished her evenings 
toilette, and hastened to the saloon. 
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CHAPTER XXIL 

Mr. Selby felt relieved by his visit to his 
daughter. He ascertained that from the very 
first she had never gfiven Mr. Read the slightest 
encouragement^ so that not the smallest blame 
could attach to her ; and when he thought of 
the openness and beauty of her mind^ he felt 
that there were very few men, of his know- 
ledge, worthy to possess such a jewel. That 
night nothing more could be done; it was 
very late when he reached London, and hav- 
ing travelled the whole day, with his mind 
sadly harassed, he needed repose. Sleep — 
soft, balmy sleep — asserted her empire over 
him, and resigning himself to her sway, he 
*was soon as sound asleep, in the midst of the 
noise and bustle of a night in the height of 
the London season, as if he had been in his 
own quiet home. 

Perhaps of all the disagreeables that attend 
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a residence in town^ none is greater than that 
of having your rest disturbed^ night after 
nighty by the incessant rolling of carriages) 
earts, and all the indescribable vehicles whicb 
crowd our densely-peopled metropolis. Chik 
dr^i'in London are quietly told that they wiE 
soon get accustomed to the uproar^ and m 
ttey do, in time ; but to those who are more 
advanced in years, it is more difficult to get 
over the excitement which such a continual 
bustle all round you must to a certain degree 
keep up. 

The sun, next mornings had risen high in 
the heavens, and in tiie far distant country* 
would have looked bright and clear j but t<> 
Mr. Selby's eyes, as he arose, it was seefti 
through such a mist of smoke that it appeared 
hardly to have commenced his daily courses- 
Market carts were hurrying backwards and 
forward^ ; all the thoroughfares seemed alive 
and swarming with human beings. It has 
been well said that of all the countless myriads 
who are daily passing and repassing each 
other, there is not one who has not some' 
ciccupation: it may be pleasure, or it may 
be business. On many a countenance you. 
may discern gain and loss legibly stamped on 
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its surface : so true it is that money^ which is 
the greatest evil or the greatest blessing, is 
1^10 unequally divided amongst men, that while 
one-half of the inhabitants of the town are 
revelling in every kind of luxury and indul-^ 
gence, the other half have hardly the 'bare 
necessaries of life. 

These reflections crossed the mind of our 
excellent friend as he paced from his hotel to 
Manchester Street, that he might renew his 
inquiries after Mr. Eead. The same wretched 
pair that we before introduced to our readers 
were now sitting in a drawing-room, so sump- 
tuously furnished that it seemed as if wealth 
and luxury had exhausted their boundless 
resources to contribute to the enjoyment and 
ijefinement of its inmates ; who were the only 
things in the whole room that were not 
refined. . These two accountable beings had 
less of elegance and real refinement than 
the chairs and tables round them ; for the 
latter were subservient to the will of their 
maker: they were useful in their vocation, 
while this man and woman were acting in 
every respect directly contrary to the ex- 
pressed will of their beneficent Creator. 
Their wealth and their talents they lavished 
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/on themselves, utterly regardless of the calls 
of charity. And where, oh, where in the wide 
world, are there more numerous and deserving 
objects of charity to be met with than in the 
metropolis ? Granted that it is a difficult 
thing for ladies in a certain situation in life to 
visit and relieve the poor and destitute at their 
own houses : yet there have been some such 
bright exceptions in our highest circles ; and it 
is deeply to be lamented that more is not done 
where distress is so prevalent. If it be urged 
that it is out of the question, or not comme il 
fauty for ladies themselves to visit their poorer 
neighbours in town (for in the country no such 
reason can be urged), they may easily find 
others who would gladly distribute their chari- 
ties, however trifling, among their poor parish- 
ioners. If those who enter into the dissipation 
of London would remember that a very trifling 
sum, deducted from all. their amusements and 
finery, would go very far to relieve the firight- 
fiil want which is too frequently to be met 
with at no great distance from their own 
doors, they would give it. No well-regulated 
mind can be hurt by mixing in the gay world j 
it is only natural that young people should 
like to meet and congregate together, as their 
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Others did before them : and to the honour of 
the female character be it spoken^ that hun- 
dreds^ nay thousands of those who to all 
appearance are immersed in a vortex of ^aiety^ 
are seen^ at the end of the season^ carrying 
consolation and comfort into all the cottages 
round their homes. Yes, in the country the 
poor enjoy many advantages quite unknown 
to their distressed fellow-creatures in large 
cities. It is difficult to say how their con- 
dition is to be improved, but something should 
be done. The rich, for whose will and pleasure 
the vast metropolis has so increased of late 
years, ought to bethink themselves of some 
way of bettering the condition of the poor, 
who perhaps reside within a hundred yards of 
their own palaces^ in the extreme of poverly 
and misery. We are told that ^^the poor 
diall never cease from the land," that is, — do 
all you can, still there will be poor: but, 
eh 1 let each and all of us labour to lighten 
their load of care and sorrow; let each of 
vs strive to save some little trifle for the 
use of those (oh, sad and painful thought!) 
who too frequently see their loved children 
waste away through want, and sink inta 
the grave before their eyes, from the 
impossibility of procuring medical advice* 
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Much, much is undoubtedly done by many, 
but much more might be done by all. And 
h^e it should be remarked that one principal 
reason why the gTandees and tho^ of highest 
&shion have so little, comparatively speaking*, 
to spare for charity, is on account of their 
expensive establishments. They give their 
upper servants higher wages than what forms 
the income of many a hard-working clergy- 
man of respectable family, who is expected to 
make a decent appearance in the world. As 
a proof of this, I will just mention what 
occurred to a noble friend of the Author^s 
whilst engaging a butler. He mentioned that 
he gave seventy guineas a year. The man 
looked rather dissatisfied, observing that he 
had always received eighty. 

^^ Eighty I'' said Lord P y ^^ why, I give 

Mr. Gladstone, who officiates at my chapel, 
no more.'' 

^^ Very likely, my lord ; I always pity those 
poor gentlemen*^' This was said in the coolest 
and most contemptuous manner possible. 

It might be easy to produce many similar 
instances of insolence in that class, to show 
the bad effects of placing them so much above 
their proper sphere in society. It is a well- 
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known fact that the extravagance of the 
steward^s room is too frequently the cause of 
so many of our nohility leaving" their princely 
homes in England^ to reside abroad in some 
xetiied villa on the Italian shores, or possibly 
in the south of France. It is in England 
ailone that servants are suppoed to reqiiire the 
same accommodation as their masters ; and to 
such an absurd length is this practice carried, 
that in some families the housekeeper, the 
cook, the housemaid, the laundress, and the 
butler, have each their separate sitting-rooms, 
and the first-mentioned has two servants in 
livery solely to attend her will and pleasure. 
But though Mr. and Lady Julia Eead were 
extravagant to excess, they did not adopt this 
custom, because the size of their house made 
it impossible to have all these distinct sitting- 
rooms. Their extravagance in dress and in 
their cuisine was, however, beyond all bounds ; 
and now on this ill-fated morning thiey were co- 
gitating how it was possible to pay their bills — 
bills which had accumulated for the last twelve 
months, for all Lady Julia's various extrava- 
gances : many articles of dress which she had 
never once worn, and others not more than once 
or twice. Mr. Bead was not less to blame, owing, 
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as he did^ hundreds to his shoemaker^ and hun- 
dreds to his tailor^ and we are afraid to mention 
how much to his glover. He laid these ugly 
hills on the tahle, and tried to look with non- 
chalance on such an ominous heap ; he could 
not, however, maintain an appearance of in- 
difference, heing alone with his wife. So 
sitting down hy her, he hastily exclaimed, 
^^ By Jove ! this is a had business ; what 
does your ladyship now advise ? Your sug^ 
gestions,^^ he continued, in that sneering man- 
ner which he sometimes used, — '' your sugges- 
tions are generally so bright, so a proposy that 
I trust you mean to favour me with some- 
thing brilliant ; for I confess that I am quite 
at a loss to know how to proceed.^' 

It was a rare thing for Lady Julia to show 
much emotion J but on the pi'esent occasion 
she did. She could not shut her eyes to the 
fact that they were utterly ruined ; that un- 
less some extraordinary resource could bq hit 
upon they were irrecoverably ruined. She 
felt no compunction, no sorrow at having* 
brought this misery in a great measure on 
her husband's house. Her only predominant 
feeling was, how to extricate herself from 
this dilemma ) and it was the shame of being 
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obliged to ask in that quarter where she had 
been accustomed to command^ which made her 
broad red cheeks a shade paler^ and her 
strong* voice a shade lem masculine. She 
knew that what her husband said was per- 
fectly true^ and that she alone must think of 
BOfne remedy. 

^^ Where is your nephew, sir?'' said she; 
^ he must help me at this moment. The sight 
^f a few bills for a few pounds appears to have 
aeared away the little wit you once possessed. 
But mark my words, if I find money for you 
on this occasion, remember it is the last, and 
iliat you must expect your share from my 
generosity, instead of my waiting your nig- 
gardly supply as heretofore. Are you con- 
sent to leave everything in my haiids V^ 

Mr. Read actually writhed under his wife's 
words. He was thoroughly devoid of princi- 
ple, — but good-natured, and though, frcna 
JLady Julia's vehement manner, he felt can- 
arinced that she meant to raise money to satisfy 
their present necessities, under false pretences^ 
he yet stood in so much need of it that he 
scarcely dared to make any reply. There is no 
man who does not shrink from receiving money 
from his wife's hands, and who would not 
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rather employ every other method to obtain 
it than be obliged to ask his wife to advance 
him pounds^ shillings^ and pence. This is a 
very natural feeling^ and one that should be 
encouraged in ev«py way, because it is cer- 
tainly much better that the husband should 
have the supreme direction in all money mat- 
ters. Mr, Bead paced up and down the room 
for five minutes, and .then Lady Julia taking^ 
out her watch, said, — 

^^ Five minutes more I give you to con- 
sider ; if at the end of that time you still re- 
main undecided, my part is taken/' 

More pacing up and down followed this 
speech, and he was beginning to rebel against 
having his will fettered in this way, when his 
eyes glanced towards the table, and there in 
all their glory he beheld the pile of bills; 
then stopping short in front of his wife, 

'^ Woman V^ he said, '^ do you still persist 
in not aiding me, unless you have the entire 
disposal of everything V^ 

'^ I do ! — not a word more I '' 

And this weak man, throwing himself into 
his chair, said, '' I give it all up to you.'' 

A gleam of triumph and exultation shot 
across her face ] and, having secured her 
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victor}^, she proceeded^ like a skilful general, 
to heal the wounds her vigorous attack had 
made. Laying aside that hauteur and cold- 
ness which she had before assumed, she ap- 
proached her husband, and, in soft and win- 
ning tones, told him, it was his good alone 
which had brought her to this determination* 
She then softened things down as much as 
she could, looked very sweet and tender, and 
so considerately recommended a ride in the 
park, that the easy-tempered man was quite 
happy again; and mounted his horse with 
the firm conviction that, however disagreeable 
his wife might be in other respects, she had 
decidedly a good head for business. 
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CHAPTER XXIIL 

Hee husband had scarcely left her, when 
Lady Julia, retiring to her own boudoir, de- 
sired that no visitors might be admitted but 
her nephew : who she wished to be sent for 
immediately. The man bowed, and withdrew ; 
but had not the least idea where this said 
nephew was to be found. Scarcely had he 
quitted her ladyship when he returned with a 
card, saying, that the gentleman who gave it 
would take no denial, but positively insisted 
on seeing her. She turned very pale on 
seeing the name ; and angrily exclaimed, ^^ Say 
I am not at home — say — say anything. I will 
not see this man :'' but, on perceiving the ser- 
vant's astonishment at this unusual excite- 
ment, she continued, ^^ I will not see him, while 
Mr. Read is out.'' 

A scarcely perceptible smile curled the mus- 
tachioed lip of the Italian valet, as her ladyship 
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uttered these last words; for servants^ who 
see their superiors at all hours^ are generally- 
pretty well acquainted with all the shades of 
their character. 

Ag-ain the servant returned, saying", that he 
could not get rid of this trouhlesome visitor ; 
who said, he would patiently wait in the hall 
till Mr. Bead returned. 

Behold all her ladyship's well-laid schmnes 
disconoerted ! But, trusting* to ready wit and 
plenty of assurance to get over this disagree* 
able interview, she intimated that she was at 
home to this gentleman, hut to no one else : 
her nephew always excepted. Another mo- 
ment, and Mr. Selhy was in the room. 

Lady Julia rose to receive him j and bowing 
with that air of perfect good-breeding sh« 
knew full well how to assume, begged to know 
to what she was indebted for ihe honour of 
such an early visit. ^^ Sir/' her ladyship con- 
tinued, /^ I have scarcely, I believe, evj©r seen 
you, since my charming cousin married: then 
we were all young together j and I hear that 
Mrs. Selby is the only one of those coudns, 
whose beauty has not suffered by flie lapse of 
time." 

Mr. Selby coldly replied, his wife was well; 
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asd then begged to inquire if Lady Julia was 
expecting* her nephew that evening*. 

Her ladyship did not immediately answer : 
this, she perceived, was a hading question;. 
imd she knew full well what would follow. 

But Mr. Selby so earnestly fixed his eyes 
upon her whilst waiting for her reply, that 
she at length said, she had not seen her 
nephew for two daysj nor did she know 
exactly where he was. If he was in town, 
it was probable he would call upon herj 
^^ and,^' she continued, ^ I will give him any 
message you will leave with me. It is a pity 
to detain you, Mr. Selby 5 because I know 
country people have always so much to do in 
their flying visits to London.'' 

^^I am much obliged to you. Lady Julia; 
but I must see Mr. Bead myself. And now 
permit me to say, that my journey to town is 
undertaken solely to relieve my daughter from 
those annoying attentions— to use no harsher 
term — ^wbich your nephew has persisted in: 
paying her. Allow me also to add, that the 
very prominent part your ladyship has taken 
in- thus disagreeably trying to force a girl, 
fiom fear of what the world may say, to marry 
a person she dislikes — one who has behaved to 
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her without the least shadow of delicacy — ^has 
so much astonished me, that I must heg*, 
madam, you will distinctly state to me what 
your intentions were respecting* my daughter, 
and what made you so anxious to have her 
married to your nephew. Her amiability of 
character alone would not, I feel sure, have 
induced you to think of her as a match for 
him. Be so good, therefore, madam, as to 
tell me what your intentions were.'' 

Lady Julia Eead was completely thrown 
aback by this straightforward speech — quite 
petrified; and in vain tried to appear cool 
and collected : when suddenly it occurred to 
her that Mr. Selby must be ignorant of 
the objection that many could urge of the 
wildness of her nephew's life. This idea so 
far renovated her courage, that she began 
to expatiate upon his love at first sight — 
about his being captivated with Miss Selby. 
She spoke of her beauty — ^her sweetness of 
disposition — her — her — ^^ taut ensemble^ I 
would say, is so perfect — her figure exqui- 
site ! Can you wonder, Mr. Selby— you who 
are acknowledged to be a connoisseur in 
beauty — can you wonder that my nephew 
was captivated by your lovely daughter? and 
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that I; forgetting* the want of present means 
on his part^ warmly seconded his suit. Even- 
tually^ of course, he will succeed his uncle. 
That we havq as yet failed must always he 
a disappointment. But, perhaps/^ she con- 
tinued, in an animated, gay tone, ^^ we have 
not failed. Perhaps Mr. Selhy is now so 
impatient to see Mr. Eead, that he may settle 
all the essential articles of marriage.'' 

^^ Cease, Lady Julia !-t-I entreat you : say no 
more. And let me now tell you that I have posi- 
tively forbidden my daughter ever more to hold 
any intercourse whatever with your nephew : 
I have prohibited her ever coming to this 
house. And I now wait to tell your nephew 
that I am aware of some part of his former 
life J that — awful to relate — hints have been 
given me of his being already married (which, 
God forbid!) to some foreigner. Should he 
again attempt to annoy my daughter, I shall 
commence legal proceedings against him.. 
This is the purport of my visit. Lady Julia. 
My daughter detests a wretch who would 
have sunk her into the depths of shame and 
misery : though Heaven forbid she should 
ever hear more than that his character is dis^ 
reputable ! I wish her not to know, so early 
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in life^ the frightful excesses which I am given 
to understand have been committed by your 
nephew j nor to have her pure mind tarnished 
by hearing" of such vices. She has throughout 
this sad affair shown a strength and energy of 
character which has delighted me. Kemem^ 
ber, Lady Julia^ I speak; not in wrath and 
anger^ but in sorrow of heart; to think that 
such wickedness should exist among those 
who, from their station in life, ought to set a 
better example. And now, Lady Julia, after 
what has passed, it is useless for you to deny 
that you know not where your nephew is 
eoncealed, — for I move not till he appears/' 

Lady Julia positively shook in her chair 
from excess of rage. But what most vexed her 
was, that Mr. Selby should have discovered thi^ 
there was an indelible stain on her nepheVd 
character, and should have it in his power to 
make public his failure in seeking to win his 
daughter. And, after all, to fail in obtaining^ 
Mifi» Selby's fortune — which she persisted in 
believing was something considerable — ^waa 
almost more than she could bear. She knew^ 
however, she was likely to gain more by 
awunming with the stream than struggling* 
against its current ; so, bursting into a flood of 
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tears^ and covering her face with the finest 
lace handkerchief, in a voice broken by sobs) 
she exclaimed, ^^Oh, Mr. Selby, what have 
you said?— what cruel words? My nephew 
married, as you have insinuated I — the bare 
idea fills me with horror! — married? — ^how 
cruel I What wickedness! thus to blacken his 
character ! Indeed, indeed, Mr. Selby, I 
loved your child. I thought her so suited in 
every way to my dear nephew (Mr.* Selby 
could scarcely forbear smiling at these words) j 
I thought Augustus charming, and her not 
less so: indeed, I am astonished that you 
should thus defame his character to me who 
am so nearly related to him. Can you think 
it possible that I could countenance such a 
character as. you have insinuated my nephew 
to be? — that I could urge him to pay such 
marked attention to your daughter ? Eeally, 
Mr. Selby, from one in your profession, I 
should not have expected such base and in- 
jurious suspicions/' 

^^ Will you listen to me. Lady Julia V^ coldly 
interrupted Mr. Selby j ^^I do not say Mr. 
Eead is maiTied j I merely stated the reports 
I have heard j'' and he repeated, in a slow, 
measured tone, all that Miss had men- 

VOL. !• s 
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tkm^d to his daughter. Lady Julia did sot 
4are trust herself to look at Mr. Sdbj^ imA 
keeping the haudkerdiief firmly preased OTor 
har face^ she remained perfectly sileat durisg^ 
this recitaL He concluded by askings m a 
solemn BOAune^^ whether she denied his state- 
ment — ^that there were parts m Mr. Eeaf s 
character too hlack to be lodged over I There 
was s<»nething^ even to Lady JuHa^ rather 
awful m telling such a downright falsehood. 
Five minutes passed away : she made -bo 
wawer: she felt that hia eyes were fixed 
intensely on hen ten minutes, elapsed befeme 
#he uncovered her feee: when, wiping bear 
eyes, and hastily rismg, die with yiokiice 
drew down the blind, exdaiming, ^ Mn Sdby,. 
astonishment baa hitherto kept me rile&t. X 
deny your statement. I do deny sacii 
baseness. I do deny the chief of your eemi- 
plaints. That a youthful flirtation was once 
carried on, I will not attempt to dbprore^ 
but I do deny that you have any right what- 
ever thus to force yourself on one who has 
certainly never ii^ured you, and thus abiD» 
a defenceless woman and her innoe^rt nephew 
before her face. I assert such conduct to be 
totally unworthy of one callii^ himself a ge»- 
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HemnLVtf^ ake stopped, a little st{»rtled to set 
that Mr. Selbj was writmg^ iomn all she said; 
^^ and I demand/^ sbe cotifdrsmeAy wi^b greatinr 
efeontery and aswnrance, — ^ 1 demamd^** 
rairfBgr her Toice, «^at bmmess yoa hw^ 
t0 cross-qiseatieiii me as. to anj ef my 
•ctioBs. What W9s Mn Selby to har,'* ail^ 
addedy ^ that she was ohlig'ed to answer all ^ 
questions he chose ta ask : things/' she con- 
tinued^ in an angrjr tcHK, ^have indeed ceme 
to a pretty pass when ar lady is thus insulted 
m her own hoHse !'' 

Burmg all this storm^ Mr. Selhy remamed 
perfectly cahn and collected^ wondering if 
her angry tones would efver cease ; — ^ lengtfc 
he began : — 

^ Nothing^ Lady Julia — ^nothing wcmld givef 
me so much pleasure as to feel quite certain 
that your nephew's character was unimpeaiclK 
able. Present appeaomnces seem^ certainly^ 
strongly against him; and amongst his^ own 
sex he is but little esteemed; still if he cai^ 
prove himself perfectly free from blame, or,'* 
he added, ^^from crime, I i^U be rejoiced? 
tiaough, at the same tin^, I positively declare^ 
my daughter shall never marry him.'^ 

This was said in such a decided masher 

s 2 
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that Lady Julia felt very uncomfortable as to 
the result; and visions of bills unpaid^ and 
creditors clamorous for payment^ floated dis- 
agreeably through her disturbed brain. Still 
she knew there was nothing like gaining time; 
and stifling her anger, she resumed her seat, 
Und began wondering when her nephew would 
appear. Mr. Selby finding, at length, that 
the whole day was slipping away, bethought 
himself that perhaps at Mr. Bead's club he 
might hear something of him. He again 
repeated his assurance to Lady Julia that 
nothing would ever induce his daughter to 
tnarry her nephew; that he positively forbade 
all forther intercourse; that his daughter's 
happiness had been much disturbed by all this 
afiair; and that, unless Mr. Bead desisted 
from all further importunities, he should be 
under the necessity of resorting to more vigo- 
rous measures. As he was in the act of taking 
leave, he turned quickly round, saying, ^^I 
feel sure that your ladyship is acquainted with 
your nephew's place of concealment. Another 
day he may perhaps have decided on the 
right course, and have made up his mind to 
meet me.'^ 

As Lady Julia bowed her visitor out of the 
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room, she probably wished, as the famous 
Madame Montesson did on a similar occasion, 
that he would never again make his appear* 
ance there. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Scarcely was the street-door closed, when a 
slight noise was perceptible on one side of the 
room, and through a small door, who should 
enter but Mr, Read, looking as pleased as 
possible. 

^^ Well, my dear aunt, you have fought my 
battle manfully, and I am under eternal 
obligations to you. The old buck was rather 
a stiffish kind of fellow, eh, Lady Julia ? I 
doubt whether I should have settled him so 
well myself. Ha! ha! ha! I could never 
have stayed cooped up there so long, had I 
not been highly amused by the old parson's 
talk ; more especially with the fine flourish at 
the end of his speech, forbidding me positively 
from making any further attempts to get hold 
of his little girl. Ha ! ha ! ha ! that was 
really too good. But what a state you worked 
yourself up into^ aunt ! Bless me ! I thought 
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jtni wovld at one time have scratched the 
fellow's eyes ouf 

^^ Better have scratched his ears off; for I 
oan tell you he hears a great deal too quickly. 
But a truce to this joking, and tdl me| 
nephew^ how you could be such a fool as to 
let this Spanish flirtation ever become known; 
YovL are really a greater idiot than I took you 
Ibr. A pretty person you are to toil for day 
and night, and then for me to discoyer that you 
iave been disgracing yourself by flirting to 
auch a dc^ee with a Spanish singer 1 — a 
Spanish girl of mean birth— even going such 
Iragths that qU Selby positively declares he 
heard you were married. Ay, that he did : 
he declares hints were given that such was the 
ease. Are you not ashamed of yourself 7^— Are 
you not-;—*' . 

^^Lady Julia, I am no longer a child; so 
hold your iongiie, of else speak to me in a 
more becoming manner.^ 

^^ More becoming manner, indeed ! Am I 
to bear such unheard of rudeness from a 
country parson— to be subjected to vile suspi- 
cions— to have my name mixed up with dis- 
graoeful histories for your sake, and then not 
receive alitde gratit^e? B^one,' sir, ani} 
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let me never see you agtiin. Beg^one hence, 
and return to your Spanish love ! Go, and 
see the merchant's daughter ! 60 ! This is 
the end of all my speculations : — you sho\nr 
yourself unworthy of them/' As she said 
this, she was greatly excited, and exclaimed, 
f ^ So it is all up with Miss Selby ! No fortune 
of hers will ever benefit you, or enable you to 
live luxuriously* No advantages shall accrue 
to you from her appointment in the house-* 
hold. I give you up entirely for the future. 
I have been working like a galley slave to 
advance your suit.'' 

^^ And to pay your own bills, Lady Julia,^ 
interrupted her nephew, in a sneering tone. 

^^ Peace 1" she screamed; ^^ peace, or you 
will drive me mad. You are a good-for- 
nothing wretch! A pretty mess you have 
made of this affair." 

^^ I tell you what. Lady Julia ; if you beard 
me much longer, you will rue itl I could 
tell you something to make you start with 
horror. I could ^ 

"Oh I say on, say on; do not let any 
attention to my feelings prevent your speaking 
plainly. You are so consideirate : it is de- 
Jightfol I You learnt it, of course, of the fair 
Spaniard.'' 
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^^ By Joye I I will not stand this any 
longer. Lady Julia^ I am married I ay, mar- 
Tied to one who, to deceive you, I have called 
a Spanish girl. I am married to an English 
girl : one, too, whom you shall own as your 
niece/' 

^^ Oh ! Augustus, you have killed me ! It 
is false : you are lying : tell me so, or else : — 
wretch! — ^profligate, abandoned wretch! — fly 
from my sight ! Married ! My brain is on fire 
, — I do not believe this report, Mr. Selby : I do 
not believe it. Ha! ha! your daughter is 
the bride — ^ha ! ha ! — my nephew — ha ! ha ! — 
married! and Miss Selby's rich — ah! — and 

good — you have ki — ^11— ed ^^ such violent 

hysterics here came on as to choke further 
utterance. 

Really shocked at the state of excitement 
she was in, her nephew led her to the sofa, 
and obliged her to lie down. With great 
difficulty he kept her quiet : the fever in her 
brain seemed to increase : she was evidently 
raving with delirium. Seriously alarmed, he 
rang the bell, and desired the footman to send 
Lady Julia's maid, and to call in a medical 
man. Promptly were his orders executed; 
and a few hours afterwards, she was com*- 
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paratirely herself: tiioogli at intervals q>eak* 
hag of Miss Selby as tlie cause of sH her 
sufferingB ; and stiU retoming* to the dreadfid 
truth that Mr. Read was married. Towarda 
nig^ht, she hecanu 
after administerinj 
fAcian withdrew. 

Though highly c 
her delectable nepl 
he could not exist 
wit to extricate 

Accordingly^ at twelve o'dock the following 
•day he bent his steps to Manchester Square; 
lie found Lady Jiilia pale indeed frwn all 
the excitement of the preceding day, but other- 
wise quite herself. She received him in the 
most chilling manner; scarcely deigning te 
answer him. He looked unutterable things, 
jmd approaching the ottoman on which ^u 
aat, leant over her, entreating her forgiveness — - 
entreating her to restore him to favour. She 
shook her bead. He spoke with tstill greater 
Tebemence of his sorrow: of the agony he had 
iendured the previous night 

^^ Gould it equal mine, Augustus ?" she said. 

f ^ Oh ! is it really true that you are married ?^ 

. He looked aghast, but said, ^LadyJulia^ 
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kind as yoa haine ever beea to me, hear me* 
I wee very young; I hardly knew you. I— 
I — was left a good deal to mysetf. I — did 
Aarry a^— a — ^m^rchanf s daughter ! '' 

^^ A merdwmt'fl daughter I ^ 

^ Yes, a merchant's daughter. But I have 
not seen her £«* ages : know nothing of heir. 
Now, dear aunt^ list^i to me. You alone love 
jne. My wife detests me, hates me, spurns 
tne £rcnn her sight, and lives with her rich old 
nnde m the city. No c^ne knows she is re^ 
lated to me. Will you not forgive this youthful 
imprudence ? will you ixot again give me hopes 
— hopes of some day possessing Miss Selby ?'' 

^^ Good Heavens ! Augustus, you are mad V^ 

^ No, dearest aunt, not mad, but ruined,— 
irretrievably ruined if ypu will not aid and 
.coonadl me; if you will not forget Ihat yoa 
ever heard of th^ unfortunate marriage, and 
let me again belong to you as a marrying 
man; as one ready to accept Miss Selby 
directly, if she pleases.'' 

^But— '' 

^^ No buts, dearest aunt; really you.mtist 
.do as I wish.'' 

^^But what would the world say to us? 
How could we defend such morality as this ?f 
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Lady Julia feared no higher reproach than 
that inflicted hy the world : she feared not the 
anger of a jealous God. 

^^ There will be no occasion to defend it. 
You shall tell Mr. Selby I am out of town. I 
would not see him for the world. Tell him from 
me, that as a lad I did flirt most desperately 
with a Spaniard, but nothing more." 

^^ Really I am half frightened at doing such 
things : but such things have been done and 
said before; and there is many a character 
now deemed irreproachable no better in 
reality than your own/' 

^^ Then you will consent to my plan ?" 

^^ Yes, I will do all in my power to promote 
your welfare : but/' she added, eagerly, ^^ on 
one condition alone ; which is, that you give 
youi'self up entirely to my view of the case, 
and follow promptly all my suggestions. Still, 
Augustus, this really does seem such an 
iniquitous afiair that I don't think I can 
consent to it." 

Her nephew was on the point of replying, 
when the door opened, and the servant an- 
nounced that there were two creditors below, 
so pressing in their demands that he could not 
get rid of them* 
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Lady Julia started^ and her companion 
looked expressively at her. ^^Send them 
away/' she said : ^^ I have no money /^ 

^^ They will take no denial^ my lady j and 
the miUiner says she has already waited 
two years^ and must now have five hundred 
pounds." 

^^Good Heavens! Leave us, and tell her 
to return to-morrow. We are particularly en- 
gaged, and cannot now attend to such people.'' 

The footman withdrew, and Mr. Read, 
seizing with avidity on these circumstances, 
urged still more vehemently the necessity of 
his marrying an heiress to extricate them from 
all their difficulties. 

The importunity of two such large creditors 
convinced Lady Julia that it was absolutely 
expedient to comply with her nephew's wishes ; 
and she now told him she would forget his 
past life, and think only of promoting his 
union with Miss Selby. He pleaded his ex- 
treme youth as an excuse for all past sins; 
and argued that the woman preferred at 
eighteen is generally very different from the 
favoured one of a more mature age. ^^ I love 
Miss Selby," he continued, ^^ her very aversion 
to me makes me love her more. And now. 
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dearest aimt^ we mnst concoct some plan, of 
cp^ations^^ 

The first tbmg^ that Lacfy JuUa iooisted m 
was that Mr. Eead^ as they had Before agreed^ 
should not see Mr. Selhy. This might te 
easily accomplished : and after cogitating omr 
various plans^ and finding some objection ia 
all^ it was settled that the best «pedpent 
would be fcHT Mr. Bead to go to some hotel 
in town, where he was not known, and 
remain there under a feigned name, until Mr. 
Selby^s departure for Torrington. He Hi%bt 
leave a letter on the table to hk imele nxut 
aunt, stating he bad been persuaded by some 
young friends to take a short continental tour f 
that his aunt might keep up the deception 
(the nephew did not doubt her ability to do^ 
this) J and as of course Mr. Selby would natUf^ 
rally wish speedily to return bome^ the &fee- 
hood need only be kejrt up a few days. 

" But the wife, — your wife,'* repeated Lady^ 
Julia, '' she muirt be kept quite out of sight. 
Miss Selby knows nothing about her: she 
merely hears that there are awkward stearics 
afloat about the wildness of your former Kfe. 
We will concede this pointy as it will act as a 
yind to her famity, and prevent their fencying^ 
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Ibol as to mariy^ all would have succeeded 
admirably. Miss Selbj nerer appeared to 
B^to dislike yc»i: besides^ Biany a girl accepts 
a man whom she has once refused. Beit 
who could have told her anything about 
yc^ ? Something must be done : such thix^ . 
have been heard of os destroying the register j 
and then the marriage could not be prored* 
Something decisive^ I repeat^ must be done^ 
to keq> this woman in the background ; for 
all our best schemes will be ruined should her 
existence become known. Howerer^ it is too 
late this afternoon to do anything^ so take 
your departure, and do not let me see you till 
yoii hear from me. Leave your address, so 
that if I want your aid, I may send for you.^ 
Adieu I may we go on and prosper. But 
atop ! — did I tell you that Colonel Selwjm has 
appeared again, and means to move heaven 
and earth to get hold of Miss Selby? And I 
have this morning heard from my great 

friend, the Duchess of Z ^ who says 

her Majesty^ appears much pleased with 
her new maid of honour, and had been 
heard to say, jokingly, she h(yped no one 
would thiiJ£ of marrying her. Several mow 
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falsehoods did Lady Julia string together^ to 
show her nephew of what consequence Miss 
Selby was^ and what a grand coup it would be 
if he could succeed in winning her. She 
declaimed about our heroine's beauty and ac* 
complishments ; vowing^ she had the most 
fascinating* manner^ the whitest arm and hand^ 
and prettiest foot in town. Now that her few 
scruples were overcome by the hope of gain- 
ing her fortune, she was most eager to pro- 
mote the scheme of her nephew's marriage ; 
stipulating, however, that she should be the 
prime mover in the whole affair. 

Lady Julia had not lived half a century 
without being fully aware that nothing was 
so likely to make her nephew attend to her 
suggestions, and follow up keenly his pursuit 
of Miss Selby, as firmly persuading him that, 
the young lady was enamoured of him. 
At present she did not perceive clearly how 
this was to be done ; but she thought, that by 
means of a letter, something tangible might 
be obtained to show him as a proof of her 
affection for him. Her active mind was already 
very busy with a variety of schemes. 

The nephew, delighted at her cordial co- 
operation, resigned everything into her hands^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



JEEASDEN HALL. 1^73 

and then prepared^ after profuse thanks and 
much gratitude^ to depart; but as he was 
leaving the room, he turned quickly round, 
and inquired if she had seen her old servant 
Howell lately. She replied in the affirmative. 
He then said it had occurred to him that 
something might be gained by placing her 
with his wife — as the latter was ill, and 
required a nurse: but that Lady Julia was 
the best judge of all these matters ; and that 
if she would kindly take the matter in hand, 
it would doubtless succeed. 

We will now see what has become of Mr, 
Selby. 
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CHAPTEE XXV. 

After leaving^ Lady Julia Bead^ Mr. Selby 
resolved to take a turn in the park^ to shake 
off the agitation and commotion of mind into 
which he had been thrown. Angry and vexed 
as he was at his whole interview with this 
violent woman^ he was not one to give way to 
wrathful thoughts. The more he reflected on 
all he had heard and seen^ the more grateful he 
felt that his darling child h&d been saved from 
the certain misery which the proposed con- 
nexion with such a man would have occasioned 
her^ and the becoming domesticated with a 
woman of such a despicable character as the 
one he had just left. This, he reflected, is one of 
the many instances in which those endued with 
talents, and possessed of advantages denied 
to the generality of mankind, and gifted with 
the means of doing extensive good, pervert 
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their talents to the worst purposes^ and 
train up their children in the same pernicious 
paths. And yet, thought he, '^ I douht not that 
this very Lady Julia would have felt horrified at 
the hare idea of a woman in humhler life trying 
to gloss over what I am convinced her nephew 
has heen guilty of. I feel, from her manner, 
he is married. Oh, fearfiil depravity ! It 
is generally the case that they who are the 
least virtuous themselves, pay some little 
respect to those who aim at a higher standard 
of perfection j and express the greatest detes- 
tation of sins which are hut too often the result 
of that gross ignorance that debases one- 
third of the population in this country : highly 
favoured as it undoubtedly is in many respects.'^ 
As Mr. Selby walked on, completely ab- 
sorbed in these bitter reflections, he could not 
but feel deeply wounded and grieved that his 
daughter, on her first appearance in the world, 
should have such a disagreeable awakening 
from those dreams of youth and pleasure with 
which she had contemplated her first season 
in the gaj'- metropolis j and he resolved that 
the sun should not have risen many hours, 
before he again found his way to Manchester-* 
square, to endeavpur to obtain an interview- 
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with the younger Mr- Read. Ware diere not 
•omethingf radically wrang about hkn^ Mr. 
Selby felt^ he would have confronted him and 
denied all these injurious su&picions ; as it was^ 
he tacitly admitted them by not attempting to 
di8|)roye them: and agam this good £ath^ 
thanked the Almighty for having preserved 
his daughter from forming such an attach 
ment. 

In pursuance of the resolution adopted by 
Mr. Selby the previous afternoon^ the following* 
morning saw him^ at an early hour, at Mr« 
Bead's door; early for a London visit, though 
the clock had struck eleven some time before: 
ilMleed, the streets were already filled with that 
wondrous mass of human beings, whom busi- 
ness had called forth from their numerous 
haunts to their daily occupations. 

On inquiring fw Mr. Augustus Bead, Mr. 
^Iby was respeetfrdly informed that he had 
left town^ The suspicicm that this was a sub- 
terfoge to avoid seeing him, made the blood 
qiantia in Mr. Selby^s manly brow : but 
(pwdtly suppressing all emotion, he requested 
1^ see liady Julia; and withoi^ more a^^ 
wtlkad into the Imll. The servant civilly 
rwift^fted: to know his jaainey aad hnmedsatdy 
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the Pireiich botler, twrning* insolently racmdy 
tesady ^^ Madame^ n^e9t pas visible a tel que 
hn f so apt and ready are servants to take 
the cue from those above them. Lady Julia 
returned answ^er by the footman^ who was 
obliging' enough to go and inquire,— that s«f- 
feringmuch from head-ache would prevent her 
having the pleasure of seeing Mr. Selby ; she, 
therefore, presented- her compliments to him, 
and would not detain him any loiter. After 
being refused, it was rather a difficult natter 
for a gentleuMm tcy persist in seeing a lady in 
her own house, whether dhe would or not ; aMi 
had not Mr. Selby felt that he owed it to his 
&tughter to persist in his request, it is pro-* 
bable he would have retired: as it was, he 
begged the servant to let Lady Julia know 
that he would wait her leisure. The domestic, 
more well-bred than his mistress, led tbe way 
to the drawing-room. 

As Mr. Selby gianced round the room, h« 
fcad time to examine the innumerable Ikthi 
nidL-nacks with whiA it was crowded ; — Ge*« 
man^glass vases, Dr^den-chtna omametttS) 
ottomans CTibroidered in tibe most costly maiw 
ner, hotrkooae plants of every hrfie*, asd lov^ 
from their htxuriant growler ahnoirt; ei^ei^y 
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description of easy chair that this most lux-i 
urious of all .ages has invented^ and various 
articles of costly workmanship were crowded 
into this really beautiful saloon. Mr. Selby felt 
doubly gratified that his daughter had steadily 
rejected the man who would have made her 
mistress of all this profusion : for at her age 
these things are more prized than later in 
life. To a man like Mr: Selby, accustomed 
to be constantly and profitably employed, it 
was irksome, in the highest degree, to be left 
thus idling through the greatest part of a 
summer's day. The books scattered on the 
table were not likely to interest him : Eugene 
Sue's last French novels, illustrated with such 
pictures that it was a disgrace to any lady to 
have seen on her table, were mingled with 
some of the worst specimens of English novels 
of the day. As Mr. Selby turned them over, one 
after another, he began to despair of finding 
aujTthing congenial to his turn of mind ; then, 
as a last resource, he walked to the ftirther end 
of the room, where stood a small cabinet, ex* 
quisitely carved and inlaid with mother of pearl. 
It was so beautiftd that it allowed of very minute 
examination; and was of that peculiar style 
of workmanship which, in the time of Cardinal 
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Wolsey^ was so famous. Such cabinets are 
sometimes seen in houses bearing* that date : the 
solid oak or cedar of which they are made is 
worked into such different shapes and forms^ 
that we wonder how the ingenious artist could 
ever have invented \hem. On opening* the 
doors of the upper part, are seen eight little 
drawers, having on each a portrait represent^ 
ing one of the celebrated characters of the 
sixteenth century, — ^the principal figure being 
the Cardinal himself On touching a secret 
spring, in the inside of these drawers, at the 
forther end of each, out springs a little 
drawer, which is so cleverly hid that it is 
only discoverable by the initiated few. Mr, 
Selby did not, of course, venture to open 
the door, so that the drawers were not visible 
to him ; but the author deemed it might not 
be uninteresting to some readers to have 
that described which is not frequently met 
with. In vain we try to rival these beautiful 
productions of our forefathers. How far more 
beautiful were their devices than ours : their 
Louis Quatorze glasses are most highly es^ 
teemed: again, the old-fashioned chatelains' 
which our grandmothers wore, even these can*i 
not be made now so handsome and solid as 
heretofore. 
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f Ample time was allowed to Mr. Selby to 
examine all the aiticlea of wrt^ witii whidi 
Lady Julia's room abounded; for the clock 
had announced that tibe hour of two was pas^ 
when Mr. Selby thought he heard Lady Jul^ 
approaching: she was taKing in a subdued tone^ 
it is true^ yet still he fancied he recognised het 
hsushy ^cordant voice. He ran to the door^ 
and on opening it perceived Lady Julia in 
the act of descending^ evidently equipped for 
driving in the park. He stepped quickly to 
her^ sayings he would not detain her five 
minutes ; but as he had been waiting three 
hours^ he must request her ladyship would 
Attend to him for this brief period. 

Lady Julia's amazement was beyond de- 
scription^ and only equalled by her ind^- 
nation. That any one should presume to 
dictate to her^ and before all the liveried at- 
tendants^ was too much : but there was some- 
thing in Mr. Sdbjr's very composed and 
gentleman-like manner whidli awed her ; and 
not really knowii^ what to do^ she led the 
way in sullen silence to the drawing-room* 
The door was hardly shut before the servants 
gave a suppressed langh^ at the ej^pense of 
their mistress^-^so ridiculous had she made 
herself even in their eyes. 
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Again Mr. Selby stated in clear and dift* 
tinct terms, that ibe object of his visit was 
to obtain the place of her n^hew's abode. She 
replied^ that by a letter received that morning 
she learned he had left England for the Ccm- 
tinent; that not being able to obtain Miss 
Selby's consent^ and still loving her d^ly^ 
he had thought it best for both parties that he 
should leave London for a time. The surprise 
and }deasure with which her visitor heard this 
announcement was so great, that Lady Julia 
could jscar^ly suppress a smile. But sodh 
denly it flashed across his mind, Is this really 
the case 7 or is he only kept out of sight till 
I leave town? The thought rushed unbidden 
into his mind, and looking steadily and fixedly 
at Lady Julia, he asked her if she felt certain 
her nephew had gone? if she thought he was 
capable of doing that whidi was in &ot the 
cmly honourable course he could pursue? 
Her ladyship replied, he was capable oi 
anything that was proper and honourable; 
and after receiving, this letter, she had nevw 
doubted for a moment that . he had left: 
England. 

Though Mr. Selby^s suspicions were paiit-' 
fully rcmsed to consider this merely a ruse de 
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guerre^ he could do no more^ and took his 
leave ; fervently hoping that this was the last 
interview he should ever have with Lady Julia 
Eead. After quickly finishing his other busi* 
ness in town, he repaired to Windsor, and 
was fortunate enough to find his daughter at 
liberty, and overjoyed to see him. He related 
all that he had done ; but Catherine felt pain-^ 
fiilly certain that Mr. Bead had not left Eng- 
land. She mentioned to her father, that one 
of the chief attractions she was supposed to 
possess, was having a large private fortune of 
her own ; and he was greatly amused at such 
an absurd idea. But, weary and dispirited, 
he felt that in point of fact he had done 
nothing. He desired Catherine, should she 
receive any more letters from her tormentor, 
to return them unopened to Lady Julia : but 
not to add a line herself; for he fully believed 
her persecutor's character was so very bad, that 
if he or Lady Julia once got hold of her signa- 
ture,theymightmake it serve their own purposes : 
he even cautioned her to write the direction in 
a feigned hand. After giving her the best ad- 
vice, in the tenderest manner, this kind father 
was obliged to tear himself away from his 
truly amiable child; humbly recommending 
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her to the care of that great and good God 
who watches over all, and who Mr. Selhy felt 
would effectually shield his sweet daughter, 
did she but firmly trust in Him. The parting 
was sad; and what parting between parent 
and child can be otherwise? The uncer- 
tainty with which all things in this life are 
surrounded, fills even the most cheerful with 
sad forebodings; and as Catherine wept on 
her fether's shoulder, she felt how willingly 
she would have given up all the brilliant 
advantages of her present situation to have 
returned with him to her early home. But 
she checked her tears, and spoke cheerfully of 
what now devolved upon her. Her father 
also cheered her; and so far succeeded in 
drawing her thoughts from herself, that he 
left her with a bright smile on that sunny 
brow* 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

In these days of railroads and expedition^ it 
is quite a misfortune to be far from one of Ae 
principal lines. So thought Mn SeDby^ when^ 
after quitting the railroad^ he was oblig^ to 
proeeed on his journey in the stage-coadu 
Stilly to him it was less irkscmie than to many ; 
he had been accustomed to travelliiig by tiie 
mail in earlier days^ when going* at the r«te 
of nine or ten miles an hour was considered 
astonishing speed. His compamaBB in ^ 
coach were not likely to enliven the weary 
way^ and make it appear shorter. One was 
an elderly woman, a housekeeper, with the 
usual accompaniment of such useful old dames, 
a huge basketful of sandwiches and apples- 
pleasant companions in the inside of a car- 
riage, on a hot summer's day. The only 
other passenger was an aged gentleman-like 
man, but so extremely deaf that he could not 
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bear one word of anything* that passed. But 
the most tiresome journeys do at last come to 
an end^ and as the clock was striking* seven 
lie coach rattled up the village street^ and 
halted at the sign of iJie ^^ Ploughshare f a 
very appropriate name, as the whole popula- 
tion of Torrington were agriculturists. Leav* 
ing* his portmanteau in charge of the honest 
landlady, Mr. Selby set off to walk home; and 
as he did bo the refreshing* evening* air revived 
him much during^ the short walk of a quarter 
of a mile to his own house through pleasant 
fields, at the bottom of which was the river 
gliding* quietly along the valley; and the 
pleasure he anticipated of meeting* his wife 
and children put him in high spirits. Nothing 
had occurred at the Bectory during his ab* 
sence ; all had gone on in one regular routine, 
each one happy and contented. Scarcely was 
hifi well-4aiown footstep heard on the gravd 
walk, when a joyiiil shout was given by little 
Tiny; who, having stationed himself so as to 
get tihe first glimpse oi his dear papa, gave 
notioe to all witliin the house of his arrival ; 
and very soon he was surrounded by his loving 
diildran, headed by their swert mother. The 
im was i^ the moi|ieat setting, and as it glided 
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behind tiie hills spread a golden hue around^ 
lighting* np each one of this lovely group. 
The nightingale in the acacia was heard war- 
bling its clear sweet notes; and as Mr. and 
Mrs. Selby looked round on their assembled 
darlings^ they lifted up their hearts in grati- 
tude to the great Giver of all. 

Tiny was the first to break silence^ by ask- 
ing after his sister } his little voice was never 
heard unheeded^ and smiling sweetly on his 
youngest darlings Mr. Selby answered all his 
questions. ^^And now, my loves,'' he con- 
tinued, ^^ the dew begins to fall, and I think we 
ought to return to the house ; for though the 
weather is fine, we must not forget our pru- 
dence at this early season of the year.'' 
Even the few days he had been absent had 
made a considerable difference in the foliage 
of the trees ; several which were not quite out 
at his departure were now clothed in all 
their beauty, especially some fine lOac bushes, 
which appeared almost ready to burst into 
flower. It was such an evening as is seldom 
known in this favoured isle till the spring is 
far advanced : for with regret it must be ac-* 
knowledged, that the pleasures of an English' 
spring are too often more iq the poet's imagi-^ 
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faation than in stem reality. The little 
drawing-room at Torrington Rectory appeared 
the chosen ahode of peace and heauty. The how- 
window^ opening* into the garden^ was occupied 
hy a small tahle^ on which stood the cage con- 
taining the heautifiil African parrot : a prime 
favourite with all the younger part of the 
community^ as he talked and laughed inimi- 
tably ! On the right side was a small rose- 
wood cabinet^ containing shells and other 
curiosities^ collected by the Rector's elder sons 
in foreign lands j the left was occupied with a 
little work-table^ which had been given by her 
grandmother to Catherine^ and on which 
stood several pieces of old china^ some of them 
collected from different cottages in the vil- 
lage; light wicker chairs completed all that 
the bow-window contained^ and made it a 
perfect little room in itself. Various kinds of 
chairs and tables were dispersed about the 
room^ in that kind of tidy untidiness^ if we 
may be forgiven the seeming contradiction^ 
which appears to be the great merit of our 
modem sitting-rooms. Glasses of flowers, 
tastefully arranged, were grouped about on 
the different tables j the pianoforte was open, 
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and drawing* materials scattered about added 
mudi to the appearance of refined enjoyment 
and comfort that was visible in the whole 
aputment. The table-€loth was now laid^ and 
tea soon followed. Mr. Selby sat down to 
relate all his adventures. Innumerable were 
the questions about Catherine: and had he 
seen the Queen? and did her Majesty like 
Catherine? and was she this^ and was she 
that? Mr. Selby smiled at their impatience 
and curiosity^ and answered all their inter- 
rogations with the greatest good humour. 
After the little party had retired for die 
night, and Mrs. Selby and Susan were left 
alone with our traveller^ he began explain- 
ing how matters stood between Mr. Bead and 
Catherine. 

" First of all/' exclaimed his wife, ^^ tell 
me, does our child care for or like this Mr. 
Bead?'' 

^^ Not at all : she cannot bear him; she has 
not the slightest regard for him^ my dear/' 
replied her husband ; ^^ she dislikes his man- 
ners, his conversation, his person — everything, 
in short, connected with him; and of course her 
dislike increases daily, from the nmnner in 
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which he persecutes her. Why, will you be- 
lieve it, that three days ago he had the au-* 
dacity to go to Windsor, and request an 
interview with our daughter ! Letter after 
letter has followed this piece of impertinence, 
and the last time she heard of him he even 
wished to name the day for their union! 
Such extreme audacity is really unheard 
of. I have not succeeded in seeing the 
wretched young man — for wretched I must 
call one so utterly devoid of all principle. 
Twice I called, and spent half the day with 
Lady Julia; who really, without exception, 
is the most disagreeable person I ever met 
with.'' 

He then related the substance of his inter- 
view with her. Mrs. Selby felt her blood 
boil at the indignities this woman had heaped 
on her daughter, by the systematic attack she 
had made upon her. 

^^ And how has our noble girl borne all this 
persecution V^ said she. ^^ How has she — ^who 
had scarcely before mixed in the world without 
the shelter of our presence — ^how has she buf- 
feted against this heartless Lady Julia ?'' 

"Wonderfully well,'' replied her husband; 
" her composure and strength of mind have 
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been surprising j she has never wavered in the 
slightest degree : never given Read a shadow 
of hope. Her health has not suffered j but 
she is nervous^ and lives in dread of what 
he will do next. What chiefly vexes and 
annoys her^ is the publicity with which Lady 
Julia has talked and discussed the whole 
afiair; inserting* parag'raphs in the Morning 
Posty stating" the match as about to take 
place very soon. Heaven forgive me, if I 
wrong her! but I cannot help suspecting 
that she did publish them. She tried for a 
long time to convince me that her nephew 
was very charming and good j but seeing 
that I knew much more than she suspected 
of his real character, she maintained a sullen 
silence.'* 

'^ Is it possible ? What is really the case ? '^ 
exclaimed Mrs. Selby, starting up, her fine 
face becoming crimson. ^^Is it really true 
that he dares offer his hand to my child^ 
when that hand is for ever the property of 
another ?'' 

^^ Calm yourself, dearest love ! you cannot 
be more indignant, more angry, than I am 
about the whole afiair: but this fearful 
orime is not yet proved, so that we must hope 
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it is not yet quite so bad. Still, whatever 
has happened in his early life will prove an 
insuperable barrier to the connexion, should 
Catherine ever relent in his favour ; which I 
trust and firmly believe will never be the 
case. If our worst suspicions prove true, 
it is a barrier which nothing" but death 
can dissolve J and wretched as the existence 
of his poor wife must be, I cannot but 
hope that if there is such a person she 
may be discovered, and brought to identify this 
profligate young* man as her husband. What 
Lady Julia urges is very true, that Eead is 
a very common name, and that to believe this 
scandalous history, merely on the assertion of 

Miss ^ (thus he wrote to Catherine) is 

unjust towards him. I would not permit her 
to answer this letter; but, having strong- 
reasons for suspecting" the story was true, for- 
bad him ever to approach the house, or ever 
again to annoy my daughter. Should they 
by chance meet in society, I cautioned her 
against showing* him the slightest sign of 
recognition.'' 

After a little more conversation on this, 
to them, most interesting subject, Susan ap- 
peared so extremely tired and exhausted, 
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that her mother proposed their retiring for 
the nig'ht; grateful that her child was well, 
and had shown, tinder these difficult circum- 
stances, such an amount of moral courage and 
good feeling. 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 

Our readers have not^ we trust, forgotten a most 
interesting young mother and child that were 
saved from destitution, taken to a comfortable 
home, and treated with unbounded kindness and 
liberality by their kind relative, Mr. Brown. 
For two months this unfortunate woman lived 
there in more happiness and comfort than had 
been herportionformany along, weary day. Her 
uncle, indeed, gave up everything to her; and 
her little boy began to thrive j his pale cheeks 
acquired a little bloom. Still poor Mary Eead, 
though she felt truly thankful for so many 
blessings, could never feel happy: happiness 
in this world seemed to have fled from her. 
It was long since she had heard aught of 
her husband; and the reflection that when 
she was dead and gone her beloved child would 
stand alone in the world, often quite unnerved 
her :^ she had learnt, however, to put her 
trust in One who never fails, in the hour of 
need and affliction, to support his feeble 
servants. Her uncle, kind good man as he 
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was^ told her that as long as he lived she 
must stay with him j that she was his sole 
comfort ; and that whatever happened he 
would take charge of her son. With tears 
of thankfulness, she murmured her grateftil 
thanks. She felt that her days were num- 
hered. A dreadfiil cough, which allowed na 
rest day or night, and excessive dehility, 
were S3rmptoms too alarming to give her much 
hope. Her constitution was broken, and she 
felt herself, like thousands of her fellow- 
sufferers in our crowded towns, sinking into 
the grave ; the victim of the neglect and breach 
of faith of one who, even to this moment, she 
fondly loved. 

Strange, surpassing strange it is, that ia 
woman's heart, where she really loves, na 
neglect, no ill usage, no harshness can extin- 
guish that love : it seems to bum brighter 
and add fresh fuel to its already brilliant flame*^ 
Thus it was with Mary : her sole attraction to 
this life — that bound her to this world — was 
the hope of being of use to her son— of adding* 
to his happiness ; and when he laid his little 
curly head against her neck, she felt indeed 
that there was something left to live for : to 
bring him up religiously — to implant in his 
tender mind virtuout principles and desires 
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wkB the aim of her life; und to tell the truth, 
she had a good soil to plant^ for her child was 
blest with a mild and teachable spirit. Day 
after day she felt her strength gradually de» 
dining: she felt that soon— how soon, God 
only knew — she must leave this darling child 
alone to fight against difficulties of no common 
sort, — disowned as he was by his father. She 
gently sought to make him comprehend the 
possibility of losing her ; and though at first 
the poor child scarcely understood the extent 
of the calamity, it flashed through his mind in 
another instant, and he sobbed as if his heart 
would break. Still, when he gazed on his 
mother's pale face, and heard her gentle voice, 
child as he was, he felt as if she could not die I 
He flung his arms round her neck; he hung 
about her, saying, ^^ Oh, why does mama talk so, 
— ^why does she grieve her little boy !'' Alas I 
poor child 1 at that moment he little knew how 
he grieved her ! She gently extricated herself 
from his little hands, and pointing to a glass 
of flowers standing on the table, she told him 
to fetch the white rose. He smiled, and 
wiping away ^^ the tears forgot as soon as 
shed,'' gladly brought the fair flower. She 
took him on her knee again : she explained to 
him, that as he had seen that fair flower three 
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days before, bright and unfaded, — so was it 
with her some years ago. ^^Now, my dar- 
ling/' she continued, ^^ you see its once sno\^^ 
white leaves are tinged with yellow 3 it droops 
its head, and very likely by this time to- 
morrow, will be quite withered. This is but a 
type of what we all are. You see me now — 
it may be in a day or two, — it may not be for 
years, that you will see me also droop and 
wither : you will see me gradually lose all 
strength, all love of earthly things excepting 
thee, my darling child;" and she kissed the 
streaming tears from his pale cheeks. ^^ But,'' 
she continued, ^^ listen to me, my xahM. I do 
not feel well j I feel weaker than I did a week 
ago : these are bad signs, and will my pet 
break his mother's heart with his tears? — will 
he not endeavour to check them, and nurse his 
mother?" 

^^ I will, indeed," cried the miserable child j 
*^ but oh, mother, who will talk to me like this 
when you are gone ? — ^who will love me as you 
have done? Shall I be alone ?" and a shudder 
passed through his youthful frame. 

^^ No, my darling, you will not be alone : 
however nluch you may have to struggle 
ugainst in this world, remember that you are 
not alone. God will be with you j and young 
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as you are; he will lend a "willing ear to all 
your prayers — to all you say to him. Pray to 
him^ my sweetest boy; pray to him earnestly; 
pray to him now with me.'' And she knelt 
do\^Ti; spreading" his hands within her own^ and 
prayed with the fervency of a mother^ that this 
her only child mig-ht be saved from all guilt 
and misery — might be preserved from all the 
dangers and miseries which now seemed to 
surround him ; that they might both be united 
in that heaven where is joy for evermore; 
/^ where the wicked cease from troubling^ and 
the weary are at rest.'' 

Mrs. Read felt refreshed by this pious act : 
she had committed all to Him who can alone 
give us peace, and she now exerted herself to 
amuse her poor child ; for these were but sad 
scenes for his early days, — days which ought to 
have been bright and unclouded. But a deep 
impression had been made on his young mind. 
He seemed ten years older by his thought- 
fulness and manner. He could hardly be 
persuaded to leave his mother, and he watched 
her every moveijient, and anticipated her every 
wish, ^ with wonderful foresight for one so 
j^oung. 

Her uncle usually paid her sick-room a visit 
at five o'clock in the afternoon : but one day. 



Digitized by 



Google 



298 HABDEN HAUi. 

when confined to her had, and suffering more 
than usual; — five, six, seven o'clock came^ 
without his making* his appearance : she 
was getting impatient, — she was in such 
a weak state that any change in her daily 
routine made her feel anxious and ner- 
vous. At this moment, when she had sent her 
maid to inquire what had happened, strange 
voices were heard in the passage : the invalid 
started up in hed, and listened attentively : she 
was satisfied that something had happenedj 
and she called her child to the hedside, 
and bade him stay close to her. The 
poor hoy had lost all colour, and apparently 
all strength : he was startled by this noise, 
for he saw how much it affected his mother ^ 
she became deadly pale, and after he reached 
her, she fell back on the pillow in a 
fainting state. The child, much terrified, 
knew not what to do : he bathed her pale 
hands with his tears, and covered her face 
with kisses ; then suddenly recollecting what 
he had seen the nurse do on similar occasions, 
he fetched some cold water and bathed his 
mother's face. It was an affecting sight to 
see one so young performing the office of 
nurse to his mother: to see one who was 
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hardly beyond a nurse's care himself^ left 
alone to tend another. The absence of the 
maid seemed to him endless. When she 
did return^ her face told such a tale of 
horror — her blanched cheek and quivering 
lips showed so much agfitation— that the 
child^ more than ever terrified, hid his face 
in the counterpane, and wept bitterly. The 
water had had the desired effect of reviv- 
ing a little consciousness in the poor invalid, 
and the first sounds that met her ear were 
the sobs of her sweet child j she started up 
and tried to speak, but her tongue clove to 
the roof of her mouth. Afterwards she said 
that she had a presentiment that the first 
thing she heard would be bad news ; at last, 
with a desperate effort she raised herself in 
bed, but when she saw her maid's face, her 
worst suspicions seemed verified, and she faintly 
said, ^^ Howell, tell me alL'' The poor woman 
shook in every limb, but reaching a cordial,, 
she gave some to her patient, who, hastily 
swallowing it, said, faintly, ^^ Perhaps it is 
too much for the child to bear : is it ?'' But 
he petitioned so earnestly to be allowed to 
remain, that his mother gave him leave to do 
so J the maid then began her recital. 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 

^^ You know^ ma'am, Mr. Brown has been in 
the habit, lately, of riding a good deal, much 
more than ^^ 

'' Oh ! do not torture me, Howell ; tell me 
at once what has happened/' 

^^Well, then, ma'am, the long and short 
of the matter is, that he has been brought 
home in a dying state j he has been thrown 
from his horse and ^" 

'' Oh ! stop for mercy's sake," cried the 
wretched mother; ^^oh, come here, Howell; 
tell me, is there no hope — ^no hope whatever ?'' 

The poor woman only replied with a mourn- 
ful shake of the head. 

'^ Is he sensible ?" cried Mary, 

^^Yes, he is; at times his mind wanders^ 
but when he thinks of you he is generally 
sensible, but so altered;" and the poor woman 
could no longer control herself, and wept 
bitterly, 

^^Oh! God of mercy, have pity on us!" 
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cried the mother : and she gazed wistfully at 
her son^ who struck her as being* so com- 
pletely changfed and altered within the last 
week, that she felt pretty sure he would not long 
survive her. ^' There was agony ; there was 
hope in that look;" and stretching out her hand 
to her boy, she burst into tears* Several 
minutes elapsed before she was able to speak : 
in her reduced, weak state, the shock she had 
received seemed to have nearly annihilated her. 
The tears now fell from her eyes ; but pale as 
death she lay on that low bed, breathing a 
prayer for her only child — ^her child, her hope, 
her all in this life — and fervently did she 
pray that she might be resigned when she was 
required to leave him. ^^For oh I" she men- 
tally exclaimed, ^^ thou art a God of mercy : 
thou wilt soon reunite us in those mansions of 
bliss, where sorrows and tears are not known." 
While thus she prayed, her child lay by 
her side with intense anxiety depicted in his 
wan face : to him she aecuped already d3'ing. 
The nurse had left the room to attend her 
.uncle, and this little child was the only 
attendant that poor Mary then had ! Alas ! 
she required no more ; and when she opened 
her eyes and beheld him leaning over her, she 
laid her hand on his head and blest him 
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repeatedly. Overjoyed at hearing that voice 
which he thoug'ht never again to have heard^ 
he brightly smiled and asked if she was better ; 
at the same time arranging her pillow and 
giving her Cool, refreshing lemonade to moisten 
her parched lips. ^^ My Arthur/' she began, 
^^ I must see my uncle before he dies — before 
we both die 1^' Violently as he trembled, he 
made a strong effort to overcome his emotions, 
and said in a clear though sad voice, " Mama, 
Howell will soon return, and then we will ask.^ 
He could not alone undertake to move his 
mother. His attention and nursing must of 
course be limited to mere teifles. And yet what 
is it that so often converts a sick-room into 
more of an earthly paradise than any other 
scene in life — what? but that self is there 
forgotten, and a thousand nameless attentions, 
too minute to be described, are hourly re- 
quired.'' After the lapse of a few mo- 
ments the maid returned, shaking in every 
limb. Mary's wish was made known by her 
son, but as he repeated it, Howell's eyeh 
appeared frozen with horror and consternation. 
^^ Alas, madam !" she cried, ^^ indeed you are 
not able to be moved; you nmst not attempt 
it Mr. Brown does not wish it himself: he 
is much worse; he wotdd not know you." 
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'^ Oracious God 1-— is it passible ?'' exclaimed 

Mary^ starting up in bed; '^is it " her 

strength failed her^ and prevented her from 
saying more. But the fever of restlessness 
was upon her; and again rousing herself^ 

^' Tell me/' she began^ ^^ tell me ^' a violent 

fit of coughing, succeeded with spitting of 
blood, produced such complete exhaustion that 
Howell thought all was over. 

For more than an hour Mary neither spoke 
nor moved. The doctor was expected, but did not 
arrive; and not being able to leave her patient 
herself, as a last resource, Howell thought of 
sending the child for the physician: but he 
was quite ignorant of the way, and would 
infallibly lose himself. There was nought to 
be done but sit down quietly and wait for the 
visit of the medical man. 

This was the first time that poor Arthur had 
sat up all night. While the maid made the 
necessary preparations for keeping in the fire, 
and prepared cordials in case his mother was 
able to take them, he had to perform the 
task of nurse, and support his mother's head 
with his feeble hands. There is something 
indescribably solemn and saddening in sitting 
up at night watching by the couch of one 
.much beloved, who is perfectly unconscious 



Digitized by 



Google 



804 HABDEN HALL. 

of your presence: the flickering*, uncertain 
lig'ht, the deep silence around you, the moan- 
ing* of the wind, the death-like appearance of 
a form connected with all your visions of what 
is brig^ht and fairest — ^with all your early, 
sunny, cheerful days, and the blue, livid hue 
that encircles the eyes, are enough to appal 
and make the most thoughtless reflect. As the 
poor child seated himself by the bedside, he 
felt for his mother's hand : cold, and appa- 
rently lifeless as it was, it seemed to him to 
remove that feeling* of desolation and wretched- 
ness that had nearly overpowered himj and 
remembering* his mother's advice, he dropped 
down on his knees, and devoutly, with in- 
fantine earnestness, implored blessing's on her 
head, and support and comfort for himself. 

How long" the child haji remained in prayer 
is uncertain; the grey light of dawn had 
beg*un to appear, making the room even more 
sombre and dim, . and brought with it that 
chilliness which is always perceived after a 
nighfs watching: this chilliness produced a 
most violent fit of coughing; which rang 
through the whole apartment. At that in- 
stant the boy was startled by Howell's look of 
extreme sorrow ; he felt it foreboded that the last 
moments of his mothers life was approaching. 



Digitized by 



Google 



JHABBEN HALL. 805 

•She came near to him and urged him with 
kindness to leave the room : she said it was 
too awful a scene for one so young* to witness. 
She entreated him to retire into the next apart- 
ment: hut her words were vain; with con- 
vulsive sobs he hung" over his mother. He 
likewise now perceived the awful palor of 
death ; he^ for the first time^ heard the painfiil 
breathing* of one about to be released from 
all earthly care. 

"He watched her breathing through the night, 
Her breathing soft and low ; 
As in her breast the wave of life 
Kept heaving to and fro," 

Once more did his beloved mother open her 
eyes; once more she g-azed on him; a low 
moan was heard, 

" So silently she seemed to speak, 
So slowly moved about, — 
As we had lent her half our powers 
To eke her living out." 

That pure and chastened spirit had returned 
to the hands of its Creator. Her unfortunate 
boy fell fainting on her dead body. With 
much exertion, Howell raised him, and carried 
him from the room. 

VOL. !• X 
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CHAPTEE XXVIIL 

Mr* Brown did not survive his dreadful 
accident many hours. Naturally of a strong 
iinhroken constitution, the medical men thought 
liim likely to do well : but they proved mis- 
taken, and he was now no more. He never 
recovered his senses, and left no directions 
xibout his affairs. No will could be found. 
JEvery room and cupboard, every chest and 
drawer, were ransacked to see if any memo- 
randum could be discovered j but to no purpose. 
The heir-at-law was a distant cousin of Mr. 
Brown^s, a young man now in America. It 
was always supposed , that his niece would 
have inherited everything. The physician 
and lawyer proceeded to Mrs. Bead's room, 
and found on the steps the poor child crying, 
and pale with exhaustion and terror; when 
he saw these two men he clung to their knees, 
and begged they would let him go into his 
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mother's room. Surprised at this request, they 
inquired if he wad not always with his 
mother. 

^'Yes, I was, till yesterday — I mean last 
nig*ht, when that woman came and carried me 
Out here, and has never let me go in since.'' 

These words were scarcely audible, from 
the poor child's sobs and tears : but from what 
they could make out, these two gentlemen 
were veiy much surprised j and the physician, 
Dr. Allen, who had often seen him before, 
took him in his arms and knocked at the 
door. No answer was returned. ^^ Where is 
Howell?" 

^^ Oh, I do not know/' said Arthur, trem- 
bling* violently ; ^^ I left her with mama, be- 
cause she said I must go awayj" and here his 
sobbing" and crj' ing* was such as really to alarm 
the kind-hearted Dr. Allen. He attempted to 
pacify him, though to his own mind all these 
circumstances appeared strange, and as if 
some underhand work had been carried on. 

He looked at Mr. ^ the lawyer, who also 

intimated his fears of something wrong. They 
again knocked at the door, and again all was 
silent, till becoming seriously alarmed they 
attempted to force the door; it was locked 

X 2 
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and the key g'one. Immediately sending for 
instruments to break it open, they were 
oblig'ed to wait a few minutes j minutes which 
to them appeared hours. But at last the men 
appeared, and the lock was forced opeiu 
All was death-like silence, not a sound wai^ 
heard j the bed-curtains were all drawn close 
round the bed. With hasty step Dr. Allen 
conveyed his little charge to the bed-side and 
placed him on the g;round, while he himself 
hastened to open the curtains. Aghast and 
horrified he stood. There was Mary Eead-^ 
the girl he .remembered so full of life and 
animation, — there she lay, pale, cold, and 
motionless. She seemed to have had acute 
pain in her forehead, for her hand >vas tightly 
pressed against it, and even in death there was 
the expression of intense suffering. The bed- 
clothes had been rudely torn from her; one 
only sheet covered the corpse, and that was 
but lightly thrown over : her lovely hair was 
gone. Altogether, the sight that met Dr. 
Allen's eyes was too dreadful — ^too horrible; 
and, after one hasty glance, he turned aWay: 
sickened at the heartlessness of her who must 
have left her in this state. Arthur became 
impatient to look upon his mother: to hear 
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her speak ; but Dr. Allen felt that it was too 
fearful a sig'ht for one so young*. He . had 
children of his own, and therefore could feel 
for this interesting* child, thus early deprived 
of his only protection and support. He hesi- 
tated what to do; the child^s impatience to 
see his mother increased every moment : but 
Dr, Allen led him towards the door. With 
violent screams the child resisted ; when the 
doctor, gently holding* him, said, ^' Arthur, if 
your mother was able to bid you leave her for 
one hour, would you not do it?'' 
: He dried his tears, and in a quiet and 
subdued tone said, '* Yes, if she forbids my 
staying* with her I must obey : but she never 
Vould do so.^' 

^^ Still, my dear, she might ; and I promise 
you, you shall return and see her in one hour : 
will you do as I wish V 

^^ I will/' said Arthur; and relapsing into 
that melancholy aspect which he had of late 
acquired, he allowed himself to be taken 
into the next room. When there Dr. Allen 
told him he must leave him for a short time, 
hut he would return and take him to his 
mother. The doctor's kind heart smote him as 
he said these words, for he feared that the poor 
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little boy had no idea of the real state of the 
case. After leaving* him, he first of all re-» 
turned to Mrs. Read's room, where he had left 

Mr. ; and they proceeded to cover the body 

decently with the bed-clothes. After they 
had talked the matter over, both these gentle-» 
men felt convinced that the nurse had been 
most shamefully to blame in leaving the house 
at such a moment; nor could they account 
satisfactorily to themselves for such a strange 
occurrence. 

After the lapse of an hour, Dr. Allen went 
back to Arthur, whom he found most anxious 
for his arrival, and full of hopes that he should 
find his dear mother better. The doctor sat 
down on a chair near the child, and placing* 
his hand on his knee, said, '^ Arthur, did your 
mother never tell you anything about death, 
when she was so ill?'* 

'^ Oh ! yes ; she used to say, that she should 
die some day, and that I should die likeiidse ; 
and, if I was good, I should go to heaven/^ 

'^ Well, my dear ; and did she never tell you 
it was uncertain when she should die, and that 
she should not remain with you here, if God 
wished her away/' 

^^ Yes, she did : but why do you ask me aU 
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these questions? Mama is not dead: I long- 
to see her^ to kiss her soft cheeky and cool 
her hurning hand/^ 

Poor child ! he little knew how many houis 
had elapsed since that hand was cold. Dr. 
Allen was sorely puzzled to know what ta 
do or to say to this interesting child. It i^ 
always a painful and difficult matter, to mak^ 
children comprehend the meanings of death. 

^' Do you think, if your mother was so al- 
tered, so ill, that she did not know you, that 
you would like to see her ? If she was quite 
cold '' 

^^ Quite cold !" screamed the child ; the truth 
suddenty bursting upon him : ^^ Cold, — cold, — 
dead!'^ 

He gasped for breath ; his little eyes seemed 
starting out of his head, and looked transfixed 
with horror. 

^' Yes,^' repeated Dr. Allen, who saw it was 
necessary for the child's life and reason, to 
make him shed a few tears: ^^yes, she is 
cold; she will not know you. You may 
speak to her; but she will not hear you. 
She cannot speak words of comfort to you, 
now.'' 

Here he was interrupted with a torrent of 



Digitized by 



Google 



dl2 HASDEN ttALL. 

tears^ sbed with such violent agfitation^ that 
Br; Allen feared the child's slender frame would 
be shaken to pieces. When he became a little 
more calm, — 

^^ Arthur/' said he, ^^you have been taught 
to pray to God. Kneel now down with me, 
and we will beg* Him to have mercy on you ; 
and to comfort and support you, under this 
great misfortune/' 

The child dropped on his knees, and silently 
joining his little hands together, he prayed 
with his whole heart, to be supported. 

Those that laugh and scoff at religion and 
prayer^ little know the comfort that is to be 
derived therefrom, even in earliest childhood : 
it is a great mistake to suppose that children 
are not capable of praying. '^Suffer little 
children to come unto me, and forbid them 
not," is a precept too often forgotten : while 
fevery other branch of learning is taught, with 
the most assiduous pains, excepting the ^^one 
thing needful." 

Arthur rose refreshed ; and when his kind 

"friend told him he should now see his mother, 

if he wished — only that he must try and not be 

. too much overcome — he said he was ready to go; 

and pressing both his little hands on his fore- 
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head, as if to repress its visible throbbing, he 
walked on steadily, till he came to his mother's 
door. Here he trembled so violently, that he 
would have fallen had it not been for Dr. Allen, 
who took him in his arms. JBut he, gently 
opening" the door, carried in the child. 

All who have ever been into the chamber 
of death, must have felt that solemn awe steal 
over their senses, which seems to shut them 
out from the world, and all its thoughts and 
pleasures. The window shutters being nearly 
closed, the very walls appeared hung with 
black J and the whiteness of the bed curtains 
contrasted strangely with this deep and solemn 
twilight. This is, and must be, felt by all in 
every rank of life. Arthur clung tightly to Dr. 
Allen J who, when he approached the bed, 
said, — 

^^ Arthur, my child, do you still wish to see 
your mother V^ 

^ado.^' 

'^ My dear child, the last time you saw her, 
she was suffering much pain. Now she is 
quite free from all suffering : she is perfectly 
happy ; she is with God in heaven.^' 

He then opened the curtains, and showed 
the corpse, to the child. He did not start: 
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his eyes were fixed on it; he appeared to be 
absorbed in looking^ on that beloved face. Dr, 
Allen had arrangfed the bed-clothes^ so that 
only the face was visible; and it did not look 
in the subdued li^ht^ much paler than before. 

'^I must kiss her/' said he, and stretched 
out his little hands. A cold shudder thrilled 
through Dr. Allen, for well he knew what the 
first kiss of death was to one so young. Yet 
he did not resist the wish, but held his little 
face to his mother's, merely whispering, ^^ It 
is quite cold.'' Arthur started back from its 
cold touch ; and then bursting into tears, de- 
clared he would die too, and never leave his 
mother. For a few minutes Dr. Allen suf- 
fered him to weep unrestrained ; then gently 
lifting the almost insensible child from the 
bed, he carried him up stairs and left him ii^ 
charge of his eldest daughter, an amiable girl, 
who had just arrived. 
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CHAPTER XXIX, 

Dr. Allen^s first impression^ that the woman 
who had charg^e of Mrs. Bead had turned out 
a rogue^ was greatly strengthened when^ on 
returning' to the chamber of death^ he found, 
on examination, that the lock of every drawer 
was broken, that all papers were gone, if there 
had been any, and that nothing now remained 
to the poor boy. The lawyer objected to what 
Dr, Allen proposed, that all should remain a^ 
it was, till the return of the heir-at-law from 
America, He thought it better not to lose 
any chance of selling the house ; and, accord- 
ingly, three days after Mr. Brown's death, it 
was advertised for sale, with all the furniture 
belonging to it, Then came the questioi^ 
what was to become of the little boy. Adver- 
tisements were placarded all over the town, 
offering rewards to any one who would give 
any information of Ann Howell j for, till sh^ 
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was found^ nothing could be known of the 
wishes of Mrs, Eead, lately deceased. 

But Dr. Allen's pity and compassion was 
not confined to mere words. After having 
seen his mother cold and dead^ the poor child 
sat perfectly still; for hours he did not 
attempt to speak : sad and silent^ he looked 
the picture of unutterable woe. His hands 
felt cold and clammy, his breath came quickly ; 
and after remaining' some time in this state, 
he gave a sudden start, and fell back appa- 
rently in a swoon^ For two whole days he 
remained in this perfectly unconscious state. 
Miss Allen attended him with the most assi- 
duous care, never leaving him for a moment ; 
and on the third day, to her great relief^ he 
turned round and sighed. This was the first 
sign of consciousness he had yet shown, and 
was hailed by his kind nurse with great joy, 
as a proof that at last the fever was giving 
way to the remedies used by her father. Poor 
child! well had it been for him if he had 
never been roused from this slumber, but that 
it had proved to him the slumber of death. On 
the sixth day he was so much better that Dr. 
Allen intended to remove him to his own 
house. 
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On bein^ apprised of this, Arthur appeared 
rery much overcome, and said, in a faint 
voice, ^^Oh! let ine see mama's room once 
more!^' Deeming* it better to comply with 
his smallest request than to thwart him in 
any degree. Miss Allen took him to the room. 
The bed still remained : the fair form it had 
so long borne was gone ; — gone to that cold, 
dark grave where, sooner or later, we must all 
go. And can it be denied that, generally, 
those are taken who can least be spared?— 
They are mercifully taken, as we are told, 
from the evils to come. Poor Arthur could 
not walk from his bed to his mother's chamber, 
his kind nurse carried him: she raised him 
gently in her arms. Had he been her own 
son, she could not have devoted herself more 
to him. She wrapped his skeleton limbs in 
flannel; she soothed him, and spoke cheer- 
fully, and gave him some flowers. She almost 
dreaded herself going into this room, where 
80 much that sickens and saddens the heart 
had happened. Yet as it was her father's 
wish that she should do so, with great com- 
posure she obeyed. The little boy trembled 
violently when he approached the door, and 
gave a shuddering scream when he saw the 



Digitized by 



Google 



dl8 HARDEN HALL* 

bed on wfaich^ one week before^ he had seen 
his mother laid. His feelings were beyond 
those of a mere child. No one is more 
thoroughly convinced than the author how 
mistaken is the idea that children do not 
feel as acutely as those of maturer years : that 
they do so can be proved by every day's ex- 
perience y the only difference being, that in 
early youth we do not dwell on sorrow with 
that intensity — I may almost say that melan- 
choly pleasure — which we are but too apt to do 
in later life. And how much wiser — how infi- 
nitely more blest, — to be able to turn from one's 
sorrow to a bright flower, or kind friend, as 
childhood does ; smiling and feeling as bright 
and as happy as if no such things as tears 
were known. 

^^ It is full sad, and sweet to gaze on the 
mortal remains of one whom in life we were 
wont to admire and to love. It is full sad to 
think how that countenance which was of late 
so rich in beauty and lively emotions, and how 
those eyes which glistened so lustrously, and 
the tongue which could discourse with highest 
wisdom, or with holiest eloquence, have all 
become the prey of death, and are for ever 
dark, motionless, and mute* Yet I ween^ 
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tunidst all the kindly lamentations which 
sorrows waken in such a moment, it is also 
full soothing to mark the quiet rest which the 
happy parted soul seems already to partake of 
—even in the hrief space, ere we note that 
the loathing work of decay is advancing, or 
the worm begins to revel on the charms of his 
fallen victim/' 

The following lines of one of the most 
talented of our modern writers, occurred to 
Miss Allen's well stored mind as she held the 
young child to kiss his mother's cold lips : — 

^^ There is something strangely solemn in 
entering the chamber of one lately dead. It 
seems more empty, more vacant and cold, than 
when its master, though absent, is liying. 
It appeals to our feelings and connects itself 
by the thin gossamer thread of selfishness 
which the human heart draws between our 
fate and every external event that befalls our 
fellow-men — with an after period when our 
chamber shall be left cold and lonely, and our 
places be no longer found among the living." 

After the child had kissed the lifeless form 
of her who had given him life. Dr. Allen 
quickly withdrew. The master-spirit of 
Lord Byron has summed up in few and 
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Bolemn words^ the feeling's that on these 
occasions fill the breast. Gentle reader, forgive 
my repeating^ them. 

" He who hath bent him o'er the dead 
Ere the first day of death is fled — 
Before decay's effacing fin^rs 
Have swept the lines where beauty lingers; 
And mark'd the mild^ angelic air^ 
The rapture of repose that's there, 
The fixed, yet tender tints that streak, 
The languor of the pallid cheek ; 
And — ^but for that sad shrouded eye. 
That fires not, wins not, weeps not now ; 
And but for that chill, changeless brow. 
Where cold abstraction's apathy 
Appals the gazing mourner's heart : 
Yes, but for these, and these alone. 
Some moments — ^aye, some treacherous hour, 
He still might doubt the tyrant's power; 
So fair, so calm, so softly sealed. 
The first last look by death reveal'd !" 



END OF VOL. I. 
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Sn, mrOMBN, Ain> books: By LEIGH HUNT. 

Being a Selection of Sketches, Essays, and Critical Memoirs, 
fix>m his uncollected Prose Writings. 2 vols, post Svo., with Portrait of 
the Author, price One Guinea clotii. 

« A book for a pariour window, for a summer's eve, for a warm fireside, for a half- 
boar's leisure, for a whole day's luxury— a charming companion." — Westminster Rev. 

*'The contents of these volumes are particularly agreeable. Papers iUostrative of 
social matters ; comicalities and jovialities arising from fine spirits and delicate percep- 
tions; light and elegant criticisms and dissertations on beauties, floral and feminine; all 
abounding with that suggestive power which marks the long course of this author's writ- 
ings." — Douglas JerroUTs Newspaper, 

*' Full of variety, beauty, and cheerfulness. It is a book to lie in the cherished comer 
of a pleasant room, and to be taken up when the spirits have need of sunshine." — 
Examiner* 

« Mr. Leigh Hunt never writes otherwise than cheerfully. He will have sunshine — 
will promote gay spirits— te;t7/ uphold liberal truths, blithely yet earnestly."— ^/A«>uncm. 

*< There is variety and agreeable lore of all kinds in these papers— a soul of reflection — 
brilliant animal spirits— and a cheerful philosophy."— ^//;a5. 
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In 3 Tols. post 8vo. price ILlls. 6d, 

" Full of talent, equal to the most touching pictures of hunaan life, and descriptions of 
rural scenery." — Literary Gazette, 
" One of the most brilliant fictions the season has produced." — Critic. 
** The story is a perfect piece of legal romance." — Atlas, 
" A clever novel of the old schooV*— At kempum. 
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Singh, Killadar of the Fort. Coloured facsimiles of the original draw- 
ings made on the spot by Lieut. -Col. Jack, 30th Regt. N. I. vrith 
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LATEST ACCOUNT OF THE NEW ZEALANDEBS. 

SAVAGB ZaXFE AND SCBXVBS XN AVSTXULZiXA AND 
NBVir ZBAUkND. 

Being an Aitief s imprenions of Connies and People at .12ie Antipodes. 
By George French Angas, Esq. Second edition, in two vols, post 
8yo., with numerous Illustrations, price 24s. cloth. 

<< These rolames are the production of an intelligent and pains-taldng traveller, who 
spent considerable time amongst the aborigines of Australia and of New Zealand, under 
circumstances peculiaiiy favourable to an accurate observation of their habits and 
character. Mr. Angas's volumes are enriched with numerous illustrations, and are 
eminently worthy of the confidence of readers. They bear the impress of truth, are the 
productions of an observant and intelligent mind, and will do more to familiarize our 
countrymen with the scenery and natives of the colonies desoibed, than any other work 
with which we are acquainted." — Edectic Review. 

'<The graphic style of the writing, and the high artistical character of the embelUsh- 
ments, l)ear out the description of these vohimes in the title. The author has seen every- 
thing With an artst's eye, and recorded it with an artist's pea."— Ctbtrc^ cf EngUmd 
Qumrterfy. 

*' Mr. Angas writes as an artist ; and he does not write the worse for Aat. We can we 
what he sees, because he understands the art of word-painting. All that he writes is 
eminently objective. There is an individuality in his descriptions which brings the scene 
or the person vivicQy before our eyes. It is nature — it is life— that is presented to us." — 

"Mr. Angas is just such an explorator, observer, and artist as we could wiA to send 
out to any part of the world, civilised dr uncivilised, of which we wished to have a hit 
description. Now Australia and New Zealand, of which so much has been written, are, 
as regards the pencil, almost undesCribed countries, while they present, in the novd 
aspects of nature, mudi to interest, and as the field of ccdonization, appeal to deeper feel- 
ings than those of mere curiosity. * * The whole woik is full of entertainment." — Patriot. 

** Mr. Angas has evidently a passion for travelling, and nature has, in many ways, fitted 
him for this arduous pursuit. Hts style is joyous and readable, and we know not when 
we have read two vohunes containing so much that is new and interesting."— •ferroftT^ 
Magazine, 

« These are two volumes of good artistical description, with much of finer staple than 
the title-page promises. Mr. Angas observed nature in the Southern hemisphere with a 
painter's eye, and has thrown much poetical feeling into his impressions of it."— 
Morning Chronicle. 

" He has not the bias or coarseness of many wiho have gone out to the antipodes ; he 
has a better taste, in some sense a more cultivated mind, and is lifted above the atmo- 
sphere of Colonial partizanship."— iS>/7«c^a/or. 

** After a careful reading of these two volumes, we pronounce them, without any hesi^ 
tation, to afiford on the whole the most faithful pictures of savage life in Australia and New 
Zealand yet published." — Weekly Chronicle. 

^ Mr. Angas has happily shown the present state of the countries he has seen ; and we 
win venture to say that his experience amongst the inhabitants of ^ew Zealand extends 
further than that of any adventurer who may have preceded him."— Z)<m^/a« JerrolcTs 
Weekly Nevoapaiper. 
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Witii some Account of the Hiil Tribes. By an Officer in the Hon. 
East India Ckmipany's Service. One toI. 8von with 16 Coloured Plates, 
a Map, and several Woodcuts, price. \^», cloth extra, or 20f. degantly 
bound in calf. 
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MB. JAMESES NEW NOVELS AND EOMANCES. 

RUSSBIiZa: A TAIiE OF THB RYE-HOUSB PZaOT. 

By G. P. R. James, Esq. 3 vols, post 8yo. (Just ready,) 

THE CASTIiB OF BHRENSTBZN: 

Its Lords Spiritual and Temporal; its Inhabitants Earthly 
and Unearthly. By G. P. R. James, Esq. Author of " Heidelberg," 
" The Stepmother," " The Smuggler," &c. &c. In 3 vols, post 8vo. 
price IZ. 11#. 6d. 

" This is undoabtedly one of the very best of Mr. James's Novels. The interest never 
flags throughout. It gives a most vivid picture of old German Chivalry." — Weekly 
Chronicle. 

*'We know not when we have been more — or indeed so much— gratified by the 
perusal of a work of fiction. It presenu a great variety of well and strongly drawn 
characters. * * * We doubt whether Mr. James were ever more successfuL" — 
Naval and Military Gazette, 

** This Romance is the best whidi its author has produced for a long time. It wiU 
prove very popular at the libraries." — Critic, 

" We have a notion that this will prove the most permanently popular of all Mr. 
James's Novels, for it is compounded of those materials which delight all novel readers." 
—John Bull, 

** Mr. James has laid the scene of this tale of the 15th century, on the banks of the 
Rhine. Admirable descriptions supply pictures of the period, such as the author can 
draw so well; he realizes the superstitions of that age, and fills the dreaded unknown 
as vividly as die actual and familiar of customary existence." — Literary Gatette, 

HEZDBIiBBRa: 

A Romance. By G. P. R. Jambs, Esq. Three vols, post 8vo. price 
M, l\9. Qd. 

THE STBP-XHOTHER. 

By G. P. R. James, Esq. In 3 vols, post 8vo. price \U 11«. 6cf. 

ARRAH XVEXI.; or, TXMBS OF OZaB. 

By G. P. R. James, Esq. Three vols, post 8vo. price \l, 11*. Qd. 

THB SMUaGLER. 

A Novel. By G. P. R. Jambs, Esq. Three vols. post 8vo. price IZ. 11«. 6cL 



MB. JAMES'S CHAELEMAGNE. 

THE HXSTORY OF CHARXiEMAaNE, 

With a Sketch op the State and History op Francs, from tbe 
Fall of the Roman Empire to the Rise of the Carlovingian Dynasty. 
By G. P. R. James, Esq. A new edition, in demy 8vo. price 12*. cloth. 
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LEIGH HUNT'S SETJECTIONS FBOM THE ENGLISH POETS, 

EXESCPLIFTINO 

Z. ZMAGINATZOn ikND FANCY. ZZ. "WZT AlVD ZZUMOXnEL 

Bound in cloth, with gilt edges, price lOs. 6d. each. 

Eachvoi. rW « complete in itself, and preceded by an Essay illustratiye 
of the que.-.^t>9 respectively exemplified in the selections ; the best pass- 
ages are marked and commented upon, and each author is characterized. 

In "Imagination and Fancy," Mr. Leigh Hunt has given an 
answer to the question ''What is Poetry?" in an Essay that forms an 
Introduction to the whole range of poetical Invention ; one region of 
which— the purely imaginative and fanciful — is investigated in a spirit of 
critical and genial enjoyment. 

*' Wit and Humour " is prefaced by an illustrative Essay, exemplify- 
ing the various modes in which these qualities have been manifested in 
Prose and Poetry. 

Opinions of the Press on Wit and Humour. 

"The design of this delightful series extends beyond a collection of elegant extracts, 
while it combines the best features of such collections. The two volumes already 
published are precisely the books one would wish to carry for companionship on a 
journey, or to have at hand when tired of work, or at a loss what to do for want of it. 
They are selections of some of the best things some of oar best authors have said, 
accompanied with short but delicate expositions and enforcements of their beauties. 
They are truly most genial, agreeable, and social books." — Examiner, 

"This is really a delightful volume, forming a proper complement and companion to its 
predecessor on * Imagination and Fancy.' Each of them gives us the best passages of the 
isest writers, in their respective kinds, illustrated by one who will himself leave no mean 
remembrance to posterity, in the spirit of genial criticism, informed by a delicate faculty 
of discrimination. What more could literary epicures desire ?" — Morning Chronicle, 

" If we were to choose the subject and the author of a fireside book for the long winter 
evenings, we should certainly call some such volume as this into existence. The reader 
will look for exquisite things in this book, and he will find a great deal more than be looks 
for in the prodigal resources opened up in its pages. It is the very essence of the sunniest 
qualities from English poets." — Atlas, 

" There is something genial in the very title of this volume ; and it does not t>elie its 
title. ' Wit and Humour,* forms a pendant to ' Imagination and Fancy,' by the same 
author. A like design is embodied in both works. The book is at once exhilarating and 
suggestive : it may charm frivolous minds into wisdom, and austere ones into mirth."— 
Atheneeum, 

Opinions of the Press on Imagination and Fancy. 

" This volume is handsomely printed, and beautifully bound in a new style of ex- 
quisite delicacy and richness. In external beauty * Imagination and Fancy ' equals any 
gift-books that have appeared; and it will form a more enduring memorial than any 
other volume that might be selected as a gift for the coming season. — Spectator, 

" This is a Christmas gift, worth half a dozen of the Annuals put together, and at half 
the cost of one of them. We have often wished for such a book, and in our aspiration, 
the name of Leigh Hunt has ever presented itself as that of the man above all others 
qualified to do justice to so charming a subject."— Jlfomin^ Chronicle, 

"The volume is, we trust, the precursor of many more, which will complete and do 
justice to the plan. The series so completed would be the best *■ elegant extracts' in the 
language." — Examiner, 

" This is a charming volume : both externally and internally it is most attractive."— -r^/fa*. 

"It is a book that every one who has a taste must have, and every one who has not 
should have in order to acquire one." — JerroltCs Magazine, 

" This book is tastefully got up, and we should think better of the house where we 
saw a well-read copy of it lying about."— TTai/** Magazine, 

" These illustrations of < Imagination and Fancy' are distinguished by great critical 
sagacity, and a remarkable appreciation of those qualities."— £/era/!(/. 

The Third Volume of this Series, illustratiye of 

<'ACTZON AND PASSZON/V 

Will appear in the Autumn. 
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"MODSRir PAZirT8R&* 

ToLUXB THE TXRST. By A Gkasfatb oy Oxvoxd. a New 

Edition, revised by thft Author, being the Third. In imperial 8to., 
price lit, cloth. 

8EOOVD VOZaUBKS OF ''BEOD&RV PAZHTB1I8.'' 

Trefttiog of the iHA&nrATiYE and Thbobstic FAaT7i.TiES. By a 
CtRABUATB ov OxFOBB. In OBC volume, imperial 8yo., priee 10«. 6d. 
dotiu 

" We are prepared emphaticafly to declare, that this work is the most Talnable contri- 
bafkm towards a proper view of painting, its purpose and means, that has come wilhio our 
knowledge." — Foreign Quarterly Review, 

** A wortL distinguished by an eriightened style of criticism, new to English readers, 
and by the profonnd obsert ation of nature cHsplayed by the author."— XHiftim University 
Magazine, 

** This is the prodoeUoD of a highly gifted mind, one who has evidently bestowed time 
aad lahovr to obtoin a practical knowledge of the fine arts, and who writes doqneiitly, 
feeUnglF, imd fearlessly."— -/'o^y'^cAMtc Review, 

^ It has sddom been oar kit to take op a work more admirably eoMeived and written 
than this beautifhl and eiahorate essay. To a ptrfeet idea of the seope of the inqniiy, 
and a mastery of all the teehmcaiities required for its doe treatment, the Gradoato unites 
esnsiderable metaphysical power, eitent of phikssophical and scientific knowledge, a dear 
ond manly style of eipretsion, and no inconsidendile eoHmiand of humour and satire/' — 
jitla», 

'* A very extraordinary and delightfol book, full of tmth and goodness, of power and 
beauty. This remarkable work contains more true philosophy, — man information of a 
strictly scientific kind,~niore original thought and exact observation of nature, — move 
enlightened and serious enthusiasm, and more eloquent writing than it would be ea^ to 
match, not merely in works of its own dass, but m those of any dass whaterer. — 
North British Review, 

** A generous and impassioned review of the works of living painters: a hearty and 
earnest work, full of deep thought, and developing great and striking truths in art. The 
work, as a wliok;, commands our admiration. It lays before us the deeply studied reflee- 
tions of a devout worshipper of nature^of one thoroughly imbued with the love of 
tnA\Lr^BHtish Quarterly Review, 



OUTUNB8 or aOOXAXa 1200110X7, 

tVritten specially with a view to hiculcate upon the rising gen c oti on the 
three great duties of Social Life : 

Ist. To strive to be self-supporting— not to be a burthen upon Society. 
2nd. To avoid making any cngagemento, explicit or implied, whether 
with persons now living or yet to be bom, for the due performance ai 
wbieh there is no reasonable prospect. 

3rd. To make such use of all superior advantages, whether of knowledge, 
skill, or wealth, as to promote to the utmost the general happineM of 
flnakiiid. 

Foolscap 8vo., price Is, 6d, half-bound. 
*«* The Publishers have Instructions to supply to National Schools, British 
and Foreign Schools, and to all schools supported by Voluntary ContribntionB, 
a limited number of copies, at Qd, each. 



OUTUNES or THB HISTORY AND FORMATZOXT OF 
THB VHDBRSTANDXira. 

By the Axtthob of *• Outlines op Sociai. Bcowomt." 1 vol. foolscap 
8vo. price 28, half bound. 
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THE JESUITS IN ENGLAND. 

THB VOVXTZATEi or, THE JESUIT IN TRAZmifO. 

Being A Year among the English Jesuits : a Personal IfarratiTe. 
By Anbrew Steinmbtz. Second Edition, with Memoir and Portrait 
of the Author. In one vol. post 8yo. price 7#. 6d. boimd in clotb. 

" This is a remarkable book— a revealer of secrets, and full of materials for thought. 
.... It is written with every appearance of strict and honourable trathfodness. ll 
describes, with a welcome minuteness, the daily, nightly, hourly occupations of the 
Jesuit NoTttiates at Stonyhurst, their religious exercises and manners, in private and 
together ; and depicts, with considerable acuteness and power, the conflicts of an intelli- 
gent, susceptible, honest-purposed spirit, while passing through such a process. If our 
readers should be disposed to possess themselves of this volume, it will be their own 
fault if the reading of it be profitless.!' — British Quarterly Review, 

''This is as singular a book of its kind as has appeared since Blanco White's 
'Letters of Doblado,' with the advantage of dealing with the Jesuits in England^ instead 
of Popery in Spain It will be found a very curious work/' — Spectator, 

" If it be desirable to know what is that mode of training by which the lesoU system 
prepares its novices for their duties, this is the book to inform us» for it is a chronide of 
actual experience. . . . The work of Mr Steinmetz is throughout marked by great 
fairness, ... he neither conceals nor exaggerates ; a spirit of candour pervades 
the whole narrative. . . . Could we know the experience of other novices, we shoukl 
find that all have undergone, with more or less intensity, the process so vividly described 
in this volume. . . . It is written in an extremely animated style. The author^s 
thoughts are original, and the passages relating to bis personal history and feelings are 
agreeably introdooed, and add to the interest of his narrative. It is a sufficient proof of 
his accuracy, that, though the Jesuits have many pens in this country, not one has beeo 
hardy enou^ to impugn a sentence of his statements."— j8rt7annia. 

" Mr. Steinmetz writes a most singular and interesting account of the Jtetait semi* 
nary, and his way of life there. ... He seems to be a perfectly honest and credible 
informer, and his testimony may serve to enlighten many a young devotional aspirant 
who is meditating. * submission' to Rome, and the chain and scourge systems. There is 
nothing in the least resembling invective in the volume." — Momvng Chronicle, 

<* At a time when Jesnitism seems to be rising once more, any work on this suliject 
comes very opportunely. How the writer became a member of this mysterious body 
gives a key to the character of the man himself, and the spirit of his book. . . This 
narrative is well written, and as interesting as we expected." — Weehfy Chronieie. 

** The work has all the interest of a romance, and yet we do not believe that any portion 
of it is fictitious. . . . The author writes well, and evinces a strong and disciplined mind. 
The picture he draws of Jesuitism is a fearful one. The reader will find abundant matter 
for grave consideration in this most singular and striking volume."— ^oAn^v//. 

*^A more remarkable woric it has seldom been oar fortune to peruse. We bear and 
read much of the Quietism and Passive Obedience inculcated amongst the Jtsoit body; 
but here we become personal spectators of these principles in action. . . . Mr. Stein- 
meti appears to be a most remarkable character. He may be received as an unbiassed 
witness. . . . We repeat it, Mr. Steinmetz's book is most valuable; earnest and tmthfid 
in its tone, and extremely interesting in its detail." — New Quarterly Beviem,. 



TRB JB8UXT ZN THE FAMZXiY. 

A Tale. By AifSREW Steinmetz. In one vol. peat 8to. price 9«» 
cUrth. 

" A weD-written and powerful novel, constructed for the devekipment of Jesoit ]»ac- 
tices, and to show the Jesuit in action. The interest in some parts is intens^ wrought 
up. Mr. Steinmetz has produced a work of no ordinary character, full of talent and full 
of interest."— i/oAn Bulk 

<* Remarkable for force of ideas (ind originality of style. * * * The narrative is dra- 
matic, both in construction and language, and marked with great vivacity. In the conduct 
of the story and action of the personages, Mr. Steinmetz shows that he has dosely studied 
hnman life, and profited by his observations. Indeed, we recollect no recent fiction that 
gives a more acute exposition of the varieties of individoal character." — Britannia, 
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FIEST SEEIES OF TALES OF THE COLONIES, 

TAIiES OF TK& COZaONXES} OR, TZZB ADVENTURES 
OF AN EMIGRANT. 

By Charles Rowcboft, Esq., a late Colonial Magistrate. The Fifth 
Edition. In foolscap 8vo., price 6s, cloth. 

" 'Tales of the Colonies ' is an able and interesting book. The aothor has the first 
great requisite in Gction — a knowledge of the life he undertakes to describe ; and his 
matter is solid and reel "—Spectator, 

<* This is a booky as distinguished from one of the bundles of waste paper in three 
divisions, calling themselves * novels.' " — *4theneBuin, 

" The narration has a deep and exciting interest. No mere romance, no mere 
fiction, however skilfully imagined or powerfully executed, can surpass it. The work to 
which it bears the nearest similitude is Robinson Crusoe, and it is scarcely, if at all 
inferior to that extraordinary history." — John Bull, 

*' Since the time of Robinson Crusoe, literature has produced nothing like these 
< Tales of the Colonies.' " — Metropolitan Magazine, 

*' .... Romantic literature does not supply instances of wonderful escape more 
marvellous. . . . The book is manifestly a mixture of fact and fiction, yet it gives, we 
have every reason to believe, a true picture of a settler's life in that country ; and is 
thickly interspersed with genuine and useful information." 

CAambert's Edinburgh Journal, 

** The contents of the first volume surpass in interest many of the novels of Sir 
"Walter ^otAU**— Westminster Review, 

*' An exceedingly lively and interesting narrative, which affords a more striking view 
of the habits of emigrant colonial life than all the regular treatises, statistical returns, and 
even exploratory tours which we have read. ... It combines the fidelity of truth with 
the spirit of a romance, and has altogether so much of De Foe in its character and com- 
position, that whilst we run we learn, and, led along by the variety of the incidents^ 
become real ideal settlers in Van Diemen's Land." — Literary Gazette, 



SECOND SEEIES OF TALES OF THE COLONIES. 

THE RUSHRANGER OF VAN DZEMEN'S IJkNIT. 

By C. RowcROPT, Esq., Author of << Tales of the Colonies." In 3 toIb. 
post 8vo. price \l. l\s, M, 

** These volumes have the same qualities that gained so much popuUrity for the 
Author's previous work < Tales of the Colonies.' No one has depicted colonial life, as 
manifested in the settlements of Australia, with so much vigour and truth as Mr. Rowcrofl. 
He rather seems to be a narrator of actual occurrences than an inventor of imaginary ones. 
His characters, his manners, and his scenes are all real. He has been compared to De 
Foe, and the comparison is just." — Britannia, 

« These volumes form a second series of ' Tales of the Colonies,' and the pages 
are marked by the same vigorous and graphic pen which procured such celebrity for the 
first series. The interest, generally well sustained throughout, is occasionally of the most 
absorbing and thrilling kind. Altogether, there is a freshness about thesevolumes which 
brings them out in strong contrast to the vapid productions with which the press is 
teeming." — Globe. 

<* The story contains all the merits of the ' Tales of the Colonies' as regards style-; 
being simple and Crusoite, if we might use the term, in its narrative. Vj, Rowcrofl 
possesses invention to an extraordinary degree, in the manner in which he manages 
the escapes of the bushranger, — and he produces, by the simplest incidents, most 
interesting scenes ; — pictures of nature and of a society totally different from anything to 
be found elsewhere." — Weekly Chronicle, 



FANNY THE I.ZTTI.E XIIZI.I.ZNER | OR, THE RZGH ABTO 
THE POOR. 

By Charlbs Rowcroft, Esq. In one yol. 8to., handsomely bound in 
cloth gilt, with Plates, price 14*.— The twelve parte may be had 
separately, price 1#. each, sewed. 
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AGfilCULTURAL IMPBOVEMENT. 

THB FARMBR'S FRZEIVD. A Periodical Record of Recent Dis- 
coveries, Improvemente, and Practical Suggestions in Agriculture. 
One volume, post 8vo. price 7s. 6d. cloth. 

''This may emphatically be called "The Farmer's Friend/' It is one of the most 
Tdoable and complete farming boolcs that has been published, and ought to be in the 
hands of every farmer." — Swnderland Times, 

*' Decidedly one of the most useful boolcs : a really excellent work." — Cumberland 
Pacquet, 

'* A more valuable and important addition to the book shelf of the English yeoman can 
scarcely be made." — Nottingham Mercury, 

" A most excellent work." — Cambridge Advertiser, 

" We recommend this work to every farmer." — Bridgewater Times, 

** This admirable work every practical farmer in the land should have in his possess- 
sion." — Cheltenham Journal. 

*' A cheap and steriing work." — Oxford Herald, 

*' f he best adjunct to the farmer ."^-Aim/tfA Observer. 

THIS ZIVDZAN MEikl. BOOK: 

Comprising the best American Receipts for the various Preparations of 
that excellent Article. By Eliza Leslie, of Philadelphia; Author of 
"American Domestic Cookery;" " The House Book ; *' " Seventy -five 
Receipts ; " " French Cookery ; '* &c. Sec. Second Edition. Foolscap 
8vo. sewed in a wrapper, price Is. 6d. 
" Next to the com itself, we caonot conceive a more acceptable present to the poor of 

any neighbourhood, either individually or in parochial libraries, than Miss Leslie's work. 

It is very simple, and embraces recipes for every purpose to which maize is put in the 

United Stales, and therefore cannot bat add to the comfort of the too limited table of the 

labouring man." — Indit^ News, 
" This little volume contains about sixty receipts for different preparations of Indian 

meal, and all of which may be found useful in the threatened dearth. Maize, or Indian 

corn, is now admitted to be the best and most available substitute for the potato." — 

Economist, ^ 

A FAMZI.ZAR BXPIJkNATZON OF THE ART OF 
ASSAYING OOZaB AlVD SZI.VBR; 

And its bearing upon the Interests of the Public demonstrated; with 
considerations on the Importance of the Pix Jury; a Review of the past 
and present state of the Goldsmiths' Trade; and a Table, showing the 
mixture and sterling value per ounce of every quality of Gold that can be 
alloyed. By Jambs H. Watherston, Goldsmith. 12mo., price 3«. 6d. 
cloth. 

BEV. H. MACKENZIE'S COMMENTABY. 

COMMBNTARY OH THB HOI.Y OOSPBI.S, 

Arranged according to the Table of Lessons for Dailt Seryicb ; 
designed for Family Reading. By the Rev. Hbitrt Mackenzie, M.A., 
of Pembroke College, Oxford; Incumbent of Great Yarmouth. 8vo.^ 
price 7#. 6d, cloth; or in Five Parts, at Is. Set. each. 

on THB SITE OF THB HOI.Y SBFUZ.CHRE. 

With a Map of Jerusalem. By George Finlay, Esq., K.R.G., Author 
of *^ Greece under the Romans." In 8vo., price Is, 6d, sewed. 



A HARRATZVB OF THB RBGOVBRY OF H. M. S. 

GORGON. 

(Charles Hotham, Esq. Captain), Stranded in the Bay of Monte 
Video, May 10, 1844. By Astlet Cooper Key, Commander, R.N. 
(late Lieut, of H. M. S. Gorgon.) 1 vol. 8vo. with numerous Plates. 
Price 7s. 6d. cloth. 
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MB. PEDHAM'S ACCOUNT OF THE COLONIES. 

GltAMD'S COIiOirXAI. BMPmS. 

An Historical, Political, and Statistical AccoinrT of the 
British Bmpirb, its Colonies and Dbpbitdbncibs. By Csajrlbs 
PRIDHAK, Esq., B.A., Member of the Royal Geographical Society, &c. 
Tolukb I. — Comprismg 
mtlTIUft AMD ITS DBPBNDBNC 



** The flnt Tolume of a work intended to oomidetely exhibit England's Odcmial Bnptaet. 
13i» a«tlM>r if Mr. PiidlMDia who* in a modest prwhce. apologises for kKriMg at ao oariy an age 
undertaken so gigantic a task. The first Tolume, hoverer, sbowa no lack of aither abili^ 
research, or knowledge. It is occupied with an excellent aecovoit of iha Maiuitias, diTided 
into four parts : the first part gives its history fhnn its discovery by the Portugneea to the 
present time ; the second aescribes its inhabitants, and their institutions and rtates ; tile third 
its pineal features and natural prodnetlone ; and the fourth Its industry, oaoameiee, and 
goTemment. Ample information is given on all these heads, and regardtng flia aetent of Urn 
author's design, and the evidence he gives ct the req;uislte qualifloaEcm to nrry it out tatis- 
factorily, we make no doubt that his work will be a valuable addition to the hi^ory and geo- 
graphy of our colonial empire. The present volume is complete in itself."— Brt^oiMMcs. 

*' This is the first volume of what promises to be an important national work. The imtal- 
ment now before us is brimful of valuable and interesting infbrmationy making op by far the 
most complete account of Mauritius which has yet been given to the world. The author has 
the quaUflcations necessary to the due fulfilment of the task which he has set himself. He is 
patient and pains-taking, accurate and ImpartiaL"— A^2a«. 

** This is the first volume of a series, which we hope to see completed in the spirit whidi (be 
task has been undertaken. As a whole, we are bound to say, that the book is a standard <Hie^ 
apd that * England's Oolcmial Empire* has met wiA aehroniclerof seal, industry, and ability." 
—CoUmiia Qazette. 

** There is no other sueb description of the Mauritius extant TIm author has not ooly 
consulted the best, and pertiaps all the authorities, but he has added infoimafioa of his own, 
I4[»parently gaifaoed on tte §pou** —Economist. 



THB COBSMUNZCATZONS BWPVnSEN AlLOVm AMD 
ZHOZA TZZBOVGH SGYPT, 

Conelda«d in relation to the Politieid and Commeidal Interests of Great 

Britain, and the Policy of France. By George Finlat, Esq., K.B.G., 

Author of *^ Greece under the Romans.''— In Svo.^ price 28, 6d, 

9 I << A wen- written and very unteresling pamphlet on a solijeci of immense interest to the 

government and people of Britain, and one on which, we are afraid, sufficient attentkm 

has not been heslsved by the authorities in this eountry." — Cwnherlmad Pmequef^ 



CZsZXnCAZ. ZZsZtVSTRATZONS {OF THS ZIZSEASES OF 
ZNDZA: As Exhibited in the Mbdical Bistort of a Body op 
European Soldiers, for a Series of Years from their Arri'val in that 
Country. By William Geddbs, M.D., Member of the Royal Medical 
Society of Edinburgh, and the Medical and Physical Society of Calcutta, 
and late Surgeon ol the Madras Eun^pean Regiment. In cme toL Sto. 
Price X6s. cloth. 
** It is bardiy possible to conceive a more complete medical history than the one larnished 
by Dr. Oeddes. He has conferred an ine8tIm(J>le benefit upon medical science; and no prac- 
titioner who regards either his interest or his duty can be without the book.^—JfMKcm Nem. 
" To the medical officers in India, and especially to those about to proceed tfaither. this will 
be found a viduable book of reference, and well merits to be included in the list of works 
with which officers are requirol to provide themselves on joining the service."— British tmd 
Foreign Medical Review* 

** We stroagly recommend every medical man going to the East Indies to have a copy of 
it at his side, as affording an excellent pattern for him to follow in the accumulation and 
arrangement of his observations when engaged In practice. Dr. Geddes has done for the 
symptoms of the diseases which he describes what Louis has done for the microscopic pheiio- 
mssa of Ower."— Jfsdiso-CiUrttr^toil Jtevtew. 

'*The leading characters of this volume are great precision and accuracy. This work most 
be referred to as a source of correct information on most questions relating to the diseases 
ptsvalent among Europeans ia India."— fidinfrwr^ Medical and autrg^cai Jomnudi 

•* The book will be valuable to every future practitioner as a means of knowing tiie success 
of certain methods of treating the diseases of India ; and the student will find in It a minute 
description of those diseases which he is most likely to meet, shoidd he be destined ta serve in 
the Eui.**-^Laneet. 
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SftitntiXit WBotfa SUns^tratan^ 



COMPLETION OF 

SIB JOHN HEBSCHErS SUBVET OP THE HEAVENS. 

XUBSUXiTS OF A8TRONOMICAI. OBSERVATIONS, 

Made daring the yean 1884, 5, 6, 7, 8, at the Cape of Good Hope; 
being the completion of a Telescopic Survey of the whole surftice of the 
Tiiible Heavens, commeBced in 1825. By Sir John Hbrsohei., Bart., 
K.H.. M JL, D.C.L., F.ItS., L. & £., Hon. M Jt.IA., P.B.A.S., F.G.S., 
M.C.T7.P.S.y &c &C. &0. 

In 1 vol. royal 4to., with 18 Plates, price Fonr Guineas. 



UNDER THE AUSPICES OF H.. K. eOYE&NMENT, AND OF THE HON. THE 
COURT OF DIRECTORS OF THE EAST INDIA COMPANY. 

FAUNA ANTZQVA SZVAIi£NSZS^ 

The Fossil Zoology of the Sewalik Hills, in the North of 
India. By Hugh Falconer, M.D., P.R.S., F.L.S., F.G.S., Member 
of the Asiatic Society of Bengal, and of the Royal Asiatic Society ; of 
the Bengal Medical Service, and late Superintendent of the H. £. I. C. 
Botaaic Gkmlen at Saharunpoor : and Proby T. Cautlby, F.G.S., 
Mijor in the Bengal Art^ery, Mratiber of the Asiatic Sodety of 
3BeQga], &c. Bdited by Dr. Hugh Falconer. Tlie Fossil Bones, 
drawn item nature and on stone, by G. H. Ford, and Assistsnts. 

Plan qf Publication, — ^The work will appear in about Twelve Parts, to 
be pnblished at intervals of four months ; each Part containing firom Twelve 
to Fifteen folio Plates. The descriptive Letterpress will be printed in 
royal octavo. Price of each Part, one Guinea. — Part I. contains 
Proboscidea. — Parts n. and III., containing the continuation of 
Froboscidea, will be published shortly. Prospectuses of the Work 
may be obtained of the Publishers. 

*' A work of immeBse labour and research Nethmg ha9 ever appeared in 

lilhography in this country at sJl comparable to these plates ; and as regards the repre- 
sentations of minute osseous texture, by BIr. Ford, they are perhaps the most perfect 
that have yet been produced in any country. . . . The work has commenced with the 
Elephant group, in which the authors say * is most signally displayed the numerical rich- 
ness of forms which characterises the Fossil Fauna of India;' and the first chapter 
relates to the Proboscidea— Elephant and Mastodon. The authors have not restricted 
thems^res to a description of the Sewai& Fossil forms, but they propose to trace the 
affinities, md institute an arrangement of all the well-determined species in the family. 
The; give a brief historical sketch of the leading opinions which have been entertained 
by paliBontoIogists req>ecting the relations of the Mastodon and Elephant to each other, 
and of the successive steps m the discovery of new forms which have led to the modifica- 
tions of these opinions. They state that the results to which they themselves have been 
eondticted, lead them to differ on certain points from the opinions most commonly enter- 
tained at the present day, respecting the fossil species of Elephant and Mastodon."— 
Addreta of the Prendent of the Geological Sochsty of London, SOth Feb. 1846. 
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Works rbcbntlt Pitblibhbd avd in progrbss undbrthb authority 
OF THB Lords Commissioners op thb Admiralty. 

*,* In order to secure to science the full advantage of Discoveries in Natural 
History, the Lords Commissioners of Her Mtyestf^s TVeasury have been pleased to 
make a liberal grant of money towards defraying part of t/u expenses of the fol- 
lowing important publications. They have, in consequence, been undertaken on 
a scale worthy of the high patronage thus received, and are offered to the public 
at a much lower price than would otherwise have been possible. 

I. 
ZliliVSTRATZONS OF THB ZOOZiOGV OF SOUTH 

AFRZCA. 

Comprbing all the new species of Qaadrupeds, Birds, Reptiles, and 
Fishes, obtained dnring the Expedition fitted oat by ''The Cape of Good 
Hope Association for exploring Central Africa/' in the years 1834, 1835, 
and 1836, with Letterpress Descriptions, and a Sammary of African 
Zoology. By Andrbw Smith, M.D., Surgeon to the Forces, and 
Director of the Expedition. In Royal Quarto Parts, price lOf. and 12s. 
each, containing on an aTcrage ten beautifully coloured Engravings, with 
descriptive Letterpress. Twenty -four Parts are now pnbliidied. 



n. 

THE ZOOIiOCnr of thb VOVAGE of H.M.8. SUIiPHUB, 

Under the Command of Captain Sir Edward Bblcher, R.N., C.B. 
F.R.G.S., &c. Edited and Superintended by Richard Brinslbt 
Hinds, Esq., Surgeon R.N., attached to the Expedition. 

Among the countries visited by the "Sulphur," and which in the 
present state of science are Invested with more particular interest, may 
be mentioned the Califomias, Columbia River, the North-west coast 
of America, the Feejee Group (a portion of the Friendly Islands), New 
Zealand, New Ireland, New Guinea, China, and Madagascar. 

In Royal Quarto Parts, price lOf. each, with beautifully coloured 
Plates. 

This Work is now Complbtb, and may be had in sewed Parts, 
price 5/., or in half-russia, or cloth binding,, at a small addition to ,the 
price. — Parts I. and II. contain Mammalia, by J. E. Gray, £sq., 
F.R.S.— Parts III. and IV. Birds, by J. Gould, Esq., F.L.S. — 
Parts v., IX., and X. Fish, by J. Richardson, M.D., F.R.S. — 
Parts VI., YII., and VIII. Shells, by R. B. Hinds, Esq. 



III. 

THE BOTANV OF THE VOVAGE OF H.M.8. SUIiPHUH, 

Under the Command of Captain Sir Edward Belcher, R.K.y C.B. 
F.R.G.S., &;c., during the years 1836—42. Edited and Superintended 
by Richard Brinslby Hinds, Esq., Surgeon R.N.. attached to the 
Expedition. The Botanical Descriptions by George Benthak, Bsq. 

This Work is now Complbtb, and maybe had in six sewed Parts, 
price 3/., or in half-russia, or cloth binding, at a small addition to the 
price. 



Digitized by 



Google 



8XMIXTB, B&DBS AXTD CO., COSlTBrLXM • 13 

PUBLISHED WITH THB APPROVAL OF THE LORDS OOMMISSIOKBRS OF 
HER If AJESTT's treasury. 

OBOIiOGZCAI. OB8BRVATZON8 MADB DURING THE 
VOYAGE OF H.M.8. BEAGIiE, 

Under the Command of Captain Fitzrot, R.N. 

Part Z.— On Coral Formationa. 

By Charles Darwin, M.A., F.R.S., Sec. G. S., &c. Demy 8yo., 
with Plates and Woodcuts, price 15s, in cloth. 

Part ZZ.— On the Volcanic Zalands of the Atlantic and Pacific 

Oceans. 

Together with a hrief Notice of the Geology of the Cape of Good Hope, 
and of part of Australia. By Charles Darwin^ i/lJi,, Esq. Price 
lOs. 6d. demy 8vo. cloth, with Map. 

Part ZZZ.— On the Geology of South America. 

By Charles Darwin, M.A., Esq. Demy 8vo., with Hap and Plates, 
price 12#. cloth. 

AN ZNQVZBV ZNTO THB NATURE AND COURSE OF 
STORMS ZN THB ZNDZAN OCBAN^ 

South of the Equator; with a yiew of discovering their Origin, 
Extent, Rotatory Character, Rate and Direction of Progression, 
Barometrical Depression, and other concomitant phenomena; for tho 
practical purpose of enahling ships to ascertain the proximity and 
relative position of Hurricanes; with suggestions on the means of 
avoiding them. By Alexander Thom, Surgeon 86th Royal County 
Down Regiment. In one vol. 8vo.^ with Map and Plates, price 12«. 
cloth. 
<<The work before us is most valuable to seamen. . . . Mr. Thom gives us the result 
of his observations at the Mauritius; a station which is peculiarly well adapted for ob- 
serving the hurricanes of the Indian Ocean, the ravages of which seamen have annually 
experienced; and those observations, combined with the results obtained by indefatigable 
enquiry, have entitled him to the gratitude of seamen, who may now profit by them. . . 
Mr. Thorn's theory is rational and philosophical, and to us it is most satisfactory. . . . 
There are important considerations for seamen in this work.*' — Nautical Magazine, 

*<The author proceeds in strict accordance with the principles of inductive 
philosophy, and collects all his facts before he draws his inferences or propounds a 
theory. Hb statements are so full and clear, and drawn from such simple sources, yet 
are so decisive in their tendency, that we think there can be no doubt he has established 
the rotatory action of storms. The practical application of his investigations are too 
pdpable to be missed." — Britannia, 



A DZ88BRTATZON ON THE TRUE AGE OF THB EARTH, 

As Ascertained from the Holy Scriptures. Containing a 
Review of the Opinions of Ancient and Modem Chronologers, including 
Usher, Hales, Clinton,, and ;Ciininghame ; and a Chronological Table 
of the Principal Epochs and Events in Sacred and Profane History, 
from the Creation to the' Present Time. By Professor Wallace. 
In demy 8vo., price 12s, cloth. 
** It is learned and laborious."— jffrtYirnnta. 

SXPBRZMBNTAZi RESEARCHES, CHEMZCAI. AND 
AGRZCUZiTURAZi. 

Part I. contains — Carbon a Compound Body made by Plants, in quan- 
tities varying with the circumstances under which they are placed. — 
Part II. Decomposition of Carbon during the Putrefactive Fermentation. 
By Robert Rigg, F.R.S. In demy 8vo., price Is, 6d. 
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ILLUSTBATED W0EK8 ON NATUBAL HISTOET BY 
CAPTAIN THOMAS BBOWN. 



ZliliUSTRATZONS OF THS BSOBHT CONOHOIiOOnr OF 
GREAT BaZTA^H ^MD IBSZJLMB. 

With the Description and Localitiei of ail the Spedes, — ^Marine, land, 
and Aesh-Water. Drawn and Coioiii«d from Jf atiira» bj Captain 
Thomas Bsowk, F.L.S., M.W.S., M.K.S., Member of the Manchester 
Qadlogioal Sooiaty. In one yoU TcyH ito., illoitnted with fi%-nme 
beautifully coloured Plates, pifee 63«. cloth. 



ys.»«\AAM^V>«A/>M«% 



ZIiIiUSTRATZONS OF 



F088ZZ. CONCHOZiOOY' OF 
Z] 



BjT Captain Thomab Bxown, F.L.8. To be completed in about 
Thirty Kumben, each containing fbnr Plates. Royal 4to.y price 3«. 
coloured, and 2«. plain. 

Twenty-eight Kamben have appeared, and Ifce wok wffl noon be 
completed. 



ZUiUSTBATIOVS OF 



OF 



Smbracing their Generic Characters, with 8keitehes of fhrir Habits, 
Bj Captain Thomas BnowH, F.L.8. Kow pnWiahing in NnsibeEB, 
royal 4tD., eadi contiuning Ibur Plates, price 9*. edonred. 
Part L is just completed, price 36s. doth. 



ooiiofiK>iiOcnrs 

According to the Anangement of Laraarclc; with the newly-establiabed 
Genera of other Authoia. By Captain Thomas Bbowv, F.I<.&. 

With twelve Plates, fcap. 8to., price fi«. doth. 



AIiFBABBTICAZa ZiZST <»» 



OP 



Embradng the l^omendature of Xamabcx, Orat, TuKTOVTy and 
Bnowir, for the pai^poee of effecting exchanges and nampg odOecfiona. 
On a sheet, price 1«. 
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THfi DUTIES OF JUDOE iUyiFpCATES^ 

Compiled from Her Majesty's and the Hon. East India Com- 
pany's Military Regulations, and from the Works of various 
Writers on Military Law. By Caf^tain R. M. Hughes, 12th Regiment 
Bombay Army ; Deputy Judge- Advocate General, Sdnde Field Force. 
In one vol. post 8yo., price Is, cl6th. 

" Captain Hughes's little volume on this important subject wOl veil supply the 
absence of that full and particular informatieu whicfa- officers suddenly appointed to act as 

* Deputy Judge Advocates' must have felt the want of, even though toknUy veil versed 
in inilitary law." — Spectator. 

** A professional vade-mecum, relating to most important duties, and executed in the 
ablest manner. We consider this, the only complete separate treatise on the subject, to 
be one of great value, and deserving the study of every British officer."—/^*/. Gazette, 

** This book is a digest as weU as a compilation, and may be emphatieaHy caUed 

* The Hand-Book of Military Justice.* "—Atlas, 

« We reocHnmend the woik U> every British oilleer."— vtfrmjr mui Navy RegiHer. 



THE NOTE-BOOK OF A MATURAZ1I8T. 

By £. P. Thompson. Post 8vo., price Qs, cloth. 

" The author of this HMklestly-styled < Note-Book ' not only possesses and commani- 
cates scientific intelligence, but he has travelled far and near, and firom very infancy been 

devoted to natural history We rely on the cpiotations to support our opinion of 

tiie very agreeable and varioii character of this volume." — Literarj Gazette, 

« In all that relates to original observation the ' Note-^Book of a Naturalist ' is 
asreeable, interesting, and firesh. . . . The more original and numerous passages may 
vie with the observations of Jesse. In fact, there is a considerable resemblance between 
the two authors. Anecdote is substantially the character of the belter paxt"^Spectator. 



LIFE IN NOBTH WALES. 

bliEVITEXiIiYmB HEIR; 

Or, North Wales; its Manners, Customs, and 8ufbrstitions 
during the last Century, illustrated by a Story ftranded <m Ftots. In 
three vols, post 8vo., price 12. 11«. 6(2. 
<< It is a real work, with more material and original knowledge than half tiie manufac- 
taed novds that appear in ttese days." — Spectator, 

*< We oan most cordiidly recommend it as a series off fflietehes of North Wales w^ 
worthy of perusal; so varioas and so curious as to be as wdooBe to the library of the 
antiqutfy and portfolio of the artist as to the kisnre hour of the novel reader."— /^frory 
Gazette, 



JL ffS^Bir SPIRIT OF TVE IkOM. 

Containhig Critical Essays, and Biographical Sketches of Literary and 
oih« Eminent Chatactefs of the Preoent Time. Sdiled by K. H. 
H0RNB9 Esq., Author of "Orion," "Gregory tJie Seventii," &c. &c. 
These vo^aiai axe iUnstcated with Engravings on steel, from new and 
original iftUitt l^ of PiCKKNSy Tbnntson^ Carltle, Wordsworth, 
Talfovi&Browning, Southwood Smith, and Miss Kartineau. 
Second IHmn, Bevised by the Editor, with " Introductory Comments." 
. tn 2 vols. ]>ost 8vo., price 24f. doth. 

^Two volumes of dever and subffle dissertation on tfie merits of almoit every Uving 
writer of any pretension, WfHten in a very animated and pleasant st]^."— J/omtn^ 
Herald, M ardi 25, 18U. 

"Mr. Home's adnurations appear to ns to be well placed, and his sympathies generous 
and noble." — Morning Ckronick, 
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CHRZ8TBKA8 FESTZVITZB8 : TAIiSS. 8KSTCHB8, AMD 
CHARACTERS. 

With Beauties of the Modern Drama, in Four Specimens. By 
John Poole, Esq., Aathor of " Paul Pry," &:c. &c. In one vol. post 
8yo., price lOf. 6d. cloth, with a Portrait of the Author. 
"A capital book for the season." — Britannia. 



PRYZNGS OF A POSTMAN. 

In one vol. post 8vo., price 6«. 



OUR AOTRBSSBS; 

Or, GLANCES AT STAGE FAVOURITES, Past and Present. 
By Mrs. C. Baron Wilson, Authoress of the *' Life of the Duchess of 
St. Albans," ** Memoirs of Monk Lewis,'* &c. &c. In 2 vols, post 8vo., 
illustrated with numerous Engravings on Steel, from new and orig^inal 
Portraits, price 24«. cloth. 
** Handsome Yolumes, adorned with sereral portraits, and the biographies are full of 
amusing anecdotes." — j^tku, 

** So attractive are the stage and its denizens that considerable amusement will be 
derived from the perusal of these pages."— Z^'/frayy Ga»ettt, 



HOBKE BOOK; OR, VOUNG HOUSBKSEFSR'S 
ASSISTANT. 

Forming a Complete System of Domestic Economy, and Household 
Accounts. With Estimates of Expenditure, &c. &c., in every Dex>art- 
ment of Housekeeping. Founded on Forty-five years personal experience. 
By a Lady. 12mo., price 5^., hoards. 



HOMB ACCOUNT-BOOK I OR, HOVSBKESFSR'i 
RBOISTBR OF FAMZIiV I 



Arranged upon the improved system recommended in the " Home 
Book;" and exhibiting the Weekly, Monthly, Quarterly, and Annual 
Expenditure for every article of Domestic consumption. . For the ute of 
either large or small Families. By the Author of the '* The Home 
Book." Post 4to., half-bound, price 4s, 6d, 
<< Tliese two useful little volumes form the most complete system of Domestic Manage- 
ment for the guidance of the young Housekeeper that has ever appeared. Of the Home 
Book we cannot speak too highly "^Gentle7nan*s Magazine, 

** faiGomparably the best arranged work of its class that we have seen."-— Za Belle 
AssemhUe, 



A COMPREHEN8ZVB HISTORY OF THB "WOOJmEmBM 



From the earliest Records to the present Period, comprising the Woollen 
and Worsted Manufactures, and the Natural and Commercial History of 
Sheep, with the various Breeds and Modes of Management in difierent 
Countries. By James Bischopp, Esq. In two large volumes, 8vo., 
illustrated with Plates, price 11, Qs, cloth. 

<< Mr. Bischoff's work wiU be found valuable to all persons interested in the subject." — 
Athenaum, • 

** Mr. BischofThas in these volumes collected a vast mass of curious and valuable in- 
formation, acceptable to readers of varied tastes, even though quite unconnected with 
manufactures and trade. We recommend every reader to peruse attentively this merito- 
rious compilation.— We finally recommend these volumes of Mr. Bischoflt's to the careful 
consideration of all those interested in the subjects of which they treat."— TVmM. 
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A COMPBEHBNSXVE HISTORY OF THB IRON TRADS 

THROUGHOUT THE WORLD, from the earliest Records to the 
present Time. With an Appendix, containing Official Tables, and other 
pnblic Documents. By Harby Scsiyenor, Esq., Blaenavon. In 
one Tol. demy 8vo., price 15s. doth. 
^ Mr. Scrivenor's History is written with elaborate research and anxious care, and 

goes into and exhausts the entire subject; it contains numerous facts full of interest to 

common readers.'* — Tait** Magazine. 



THS BRZTZ8H MBRCKANT'S ASSISTANT. 

Containing :— Part T. Tables of Simple Interest at 3, 3^, 4. 4^, and 
5 i>er cent.— Part II. Tables showing the Interest on Exchequer Bills 
at l^d.^ 1|<2., 2d,, 2ld., 2j|d., 9d.» S^d,, and Sl^d, per cent, per diem.— 
Part III. Tables for Ascertaining the Value of every description of 
English and Foreign Stock. Also the amount of Brokerage, Commission, 
Freight. Marine, and other Insurance, at every rate per cent., &c. &c. &c. 
By G. Grbbn. Royal 8vo, price 1/. lU, 6(2. cloth. Each of the above 
Three Parts is sold separately. 

A88URANCBS UPON UVES, 

A Familiar Explanation of the Katxtrb, Adyantagbs, and Import- 

▲NCB arising therefrom, and the various Purposes to which they may be 

usefully applied : including also a particular Account of the routine 

required for Effecting a Policy ; and of the different systems of Life 

Assurance now in use, the Principles, Terms, and Tables of Seventy 

London Assurance Offices, &c. By Lb wis PococK, F.S.A. In post 

8vo, price Is. cloth. 

<* There are no technicalities in Mr. Pooock's work to prevent its being useful to all ; 

and those, therefore, who are liltely to have recourse to Life Insurance will do wisely in 

consulting this familiar explanation of its nature and advantages." — Globe, 



AN INQUIRY INTO THS CAVSBS AND MODBS OF THB 
WBAIiTH OF INDIVIDVAIiS) 

Or, Thb Principles of Trade ajxi} Speculation Bxplainbd. 
By Thou AS Corbet, Esq. Post 8vo, price 6*. cloth. 
"^Mr. Cerbet deserves our best thanks for laying down so clearly and methodically 
Us ideas on the subject of such vast importance." — New Monthly Magazine, 



OUTIiINSS OF NAVAI. ROVTINBi 

Being a Concise and Complete Manual hi Fitting, Befitthig, Quartering, 
Stationing, Making and Shortening Sail, Hearing down, Rigging. Shears, 
and, in short, performing all the ordinary duties of a Man-of-War, 
according to the best practice. By Lieutenant Alexander D. 
FORDTCE, R.N. In royal 8vo, price 10*. 6rf. boards. 



SCENSS IN THB lilFB OF A SOIiDIBB OF FORTUNE. 

By a Member ov the Imperial Guards. In 12mo., price $s, 
** This tale has a strange personal history. It purports to be the autobiography o 
an ItaHan soldier, who fought under the banners of tha French RepuUic ; and who, hiter 
in life, when become a teacher, told his story to an E&|^ traveUer, his pupil, who has 
here set it down." — Taifs Magazine. 



E8SAV ON THB IiIFE AND IN S TITU TI ONS OF OFFA, 
KING OF MBBCIA, 

A.D. 755—704. By the Rey. Henrt Macksitzie, MJl. In 8to. 
price Si, 6d. in doth, gilt leaves. 
**A. very scholarly composition, displaying much research and information respecting 
the Anglo-Saxon institutions." — Spectator, 
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THS OBIiZGATZONS OF ZiZTSRATURE TO THE 

Monzsas of snoziAnd. 

Pbizb Essat, 1840. By Caroline A. Halsted. In one toI. 
post Svc, price 5s, neatly bound in clotb. 

''The object of the writer has been to show the services rendered by the mothers of 
Eng^d to religion and the state, and to science and learning generally ; and the examples 
adduced display considerable knowledge and research, and are always happily selected and 
placed in the most attractive point of view." — Britannia. 



THB ZiZFE OF BSAROARZTT BBAUFOBT, 

Countess of Richmond and Derbt, and Mother of King Henry 
the Seventh, Foundress of Christ's and of St. John's College, Oxford ; 
Being the Historical Memoir for which the Honorary Premium was 
awarded by the Directors of the Gresham Commemoration, Crosby HalL 
By Caroline A. Halsted, Author of Investigation,*' &;c. In one 
Tol. demy 8vo., with a Portrait, price 12s. 

''This work cannot fail of success. The subject is deeply mteresUng, and has been 
hitherto almost unexplored. The style is chaste and correct, and it has high claims ID 
popularity wide and permanent. On many topics the authoress has accumulated some 
valuable historical details from sources which have not hitherto been consulted, and has 
thus compiled a work which, if not entitled to rank amongst the 'curiosities of literature,' 
s at least one of the most interesting and instructive books of the season."— ^/Au. 



THE ZiAST OF TKS FZJkNTAGSNETS; 

An Historical Narrative, illustrating some of the Public Eyents and 

Domestic and Ecclesiastical Manners of the Fifteenth and Sixteenth 

Centuries. Third Edition. In one vol. fcap. 8vo., price 7s. 6d. cloth 

boards. 

"This is a woric that must make its way into a permanent place in our literature. The 

quaintness of its language, the touching simplicity of its descriptions and dialogues, and 

the reverential spirit of love which breathes through it, will insure it a welcome reception 

amongst all readers of refined taste and discernment."— ^/i!cu. 



AlfGLO-SAION UTEBATUEE. 

ANAIiSCTA ANOIiO-SAXONZCA. 

A Selection, in Prose and Verse from Anglo-Saxon Authors 
of various Ages ; with a Glossary. By Benjamin Thorpe, F.SJL. 
A New Edition, corrected and revised. Post 8vo., price 12s. doth. 



THB: ANOZiO-SAXON VBRSZON OF THS 8TORV OF 
APOZiZiONZVS OF TYRE, 

Upon which is founded the Play of " Pericles/' attributed to 
y Shakspeare; from a MS. in the Library of Christ Church College, 
Cambrids^. With a Literal Translation, Sec. By Benjamin 
Thorpe, F.S.A. Post 8vo., price 6s. 



A GRAMMAR OF THB ANGZiO-SAXON TONGUB, 

With a Praxis. < By Erasmus Rask, Professor of Dterary History 
in, and Librarian to, the University of Copenhagen, &c. &c. A New 
Edition, enlarged and improved by the Author. Translated from the 
Danish, by B. Thorpe, Honorary Member of the Icelandic Literary 
Society of Copenhagen. 8vo., price 12s. 

tS ' ^t 
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Oriental anti Colomalt 



WAR WITH THE SIKHS. 

TKS PVMJAUB: 

Being a brief account of tlie Conntry of the Silchs, its Extent, History, 
Commerce, Productions, Government, Manufactures, Laws, Religion, &c. 
By LiBUT.-CoL. Stbinbach, late of the Lahore Service. A new 
edition, revised, with additions, including an account of the recent events 
in the Punjaub. In post 8vo. price 6s, cloth, with Map. The Map 
may be had separately, price Is. coloured, and Is, 6d, in case. 

** There is much inrormation in this volume, condensed into brief'' space, abonra 
people to wtiom late occurrences have given a conunon interest."— £jramtn«r. 



A VZ8ZT TO THB ANTZPODS8, 

With some Rbminiscences of a Sojourn in Australia. By 
A Squatter. In one vol. fcap. 8vo., with Illustrations, price 6s. cloth. 



COMMSNTARY ON THB HZlffDV SYSTEM OF 
MBDZCZNS. 

By T. A. Wise, M.D., Member of the Royal College of Surgeons, and 
of the Royal Medical and Chirurgical Society, Corresponding Member of 
the Zoological Society of London, and of the Philomathic Society of 
Paris ; Bengal Medical Service. In one vol. 8vo., price I2s. cloth. 



WEVfT ZEAZiAND AUD ZTS ABORZGZNES : 

Being an Account of the Aborigines, Trade, and Resources of the Colony ; 
and the advantages it now presents as a field for Emigration and the 
investment of Capital. By William Brown, lately a member of the 
Legislative Council of New Zealand. Post 8vo., price 8s, cloth. 
•* A very intelligent and useful hook/'—'THmes. 



AM ACCOUNT OF THB SBTTZiSMBNTS OF THB NEW 
ZBAZJIND COMPANY, 

From Personal Observations during a residence there. By the Hon. 
Henry William Petre. In demy 8vo., with a Map and Plates. 
Fifth Edition. Price 3s. cloth. 

« This is a valuable contribution to our sources of information respecting New Zealand, 
and the best proof of llie Author's very favourable opinion of the country, is his making 
immediate arrangements to return there as a Colonist." 



I 



SVDNBY AND MBZiBOURNE; 

With Remarks on the Present State and Future Prospects of New South 
Wales, and Practical Advice to Emigrants of various classes ; to which is 
added a Summary of the Route home, by India, Egypt^ &c. By 
Charles John Baker, Esq. Post 8vo., price Ss* cloth. 
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TRAVBX.8 ZN MBW SOUTB IXTikZ^BS. 

By Alexahdbr MARJOftiBuri;s. 1 vol. 12mo^ price 7s, 6d. cloth. 



HEW ZEAZiAND, SOUTH AimTRAIiZA, AMD 
SOUTH ^XTAZaBS. 

A Record of recent TnTcIs in these Goloiues, unth eapecial refoenoe to 
Emigration, and the advantageoos employment of Labour and Capital. 
By R. 6. JxMBsojXy Esq. Post 8vo., price Ss. dotk^ with Maps and 
Plates. 

** Bfr. Jameson is an iat^Ugent and uqiRyiidieed obsenrer, and has made food use of 
his faculUes."— ^/>ec/a/or. 



k SKETCH OF KEW SOUTH "WAXmES. 

By J. O. Balfour, Esk]., for Six Tears a Settler in the BaAorst District 
Post 8vo., price 6«. dotti. 
'< To Emigrants to the quarter of which it treats it most be a Taluable guide." 

Literary Gazette. 



CUkZiZFOBinA: A HZSTOBV OF UFFBB AMD liOWER 
CAXiZFORiriA, 

Prom thdr first (fiscorery to the present Time ; compiishig an Account 
of the Climate, Soil, Natural Productions, Agricnltare, Commerce, &e. 
A full yiew of the Missionary Establishments, and condition of the 
Free and domesticated Indians. With an Appendix, relating to Steam 
Navigation in the Pacific. Ulnstrated with a new Map, Plans of the 
Harbours, an'd numerous Engrayings. By Alexander Porbbs, Esq. 
8yo., price 14«. dodi. 



SUaaSSTZONS] POR^ a: OffiVBRAIi' FIJIiN OF RAPID 
COMMUNZCATZON BY STEAM MAVZOATZOII AMD 
RAZZilHrAYS, 

And applying it to the Shortening the Time of Communication between 
the Eastern and Western Hemi^eres. By Edvard MoGxacbt, 
Esq., Crown Surr^or, Jamaica. With 2 mu^ 8yo. price 3f. bds. 



CHZMA OPENBDj 

Or, a Display of the Topography, History, Cartoms, Manners, Aits, 
Mannihctares, Commerce, literature, Religion, Jariq>nidence, lEe*, of 
the Chinese Eh fire. By the Rer* Charles Oittelairp. Revised 
by the Rev. Andrew Reed, D.D. In 2 vols., post 8?o., price 24c 
cloth. 

'' We obtain from these volumes more infbnnation of a practical kind than from any 
other publication; a closer view of the Domestic life of the Chinese — of the piMe 
institutions— the manufactures— natural resonrcoo and literatoie. The wodc in fact is 
fUl of informatioD, gathered with diligence, and Ciirly leaves the Bnfplish reader without 
any exeuse tor imorance on the subiject."— ^/ilu. 

** This is by far the most interesting, complete^ and valuable aocoont of the Chmese 
Empire that has yet been published." — Sun, 
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JL HMvomr or thb (^unrBas BMran^ amosbnt 

AUD KODEUMf. 

Comprising a Retrospect of tlie Foreign Intercourse and Trade witli 
Gblna. Illustrated by a new and Corrected Map of the Empire. By the 
Ber. Chaklbs Qutzlaff. In 8 rob. demy 8vo. bds., price 28«. 

** We oordiaUy reeommend this eiceedin^y interesting accoont of this very interesting 
connlry.*'— Zxww/on Review, 

<' Mr. Gatzlair has evidently combined industry with talent fai producing this work, 
which for etceeds in iaformatioB, research, and apparent ▼eradly, anything we have JM- 
fore seen esBeenhig this ewioai and singidar nation."— ^om^r News„ 



HAMD^OOK FOR UmUL AUD BCnTFT t 

Comprldng Travels from Calcutta, through India, to the Himafaya 
Mountafais, and a Voyage down the Sutlege and Indus Rivers ; aVisH to 
the city of Hyderabad, in Scinde ; and a Journey to England by the Red- 
Sea and Mediterranean : with Descriptions of the Three Presidencies of 
India ; and the fullest details for parties proceeding to any part of India, 
either by the Overland Route, or by way of the Cape of Good Hope. 
By Otorob Parburt, Esq., M.R.A.S. Second Hditioa, one voU post 
8vo., vrith an entirely new Map> priee 12a. cloth. 

*J^ The press, botli of Great Britain and India, have combhied in eulogizing the value 
of this work, but it may only here be needful to quote the followliig remarks from the 
edHorial eoimms of the Standard of the 10th of April, 1843:—^' we have dsewhere 
copied firom Mr. Parbory's Hand-Beok to IwBa and Egypt, an interesting account of the 
CUy of Hyderabad. Lei as, in acknowledgment of the means aflbrdcd to us to inform 
and gratify our readers, say of Mr. Farbuiys work, as we may with truth, thai it is the 
best Topographical Guide to the countries to which it refers we have ever seen, a most 
interesting book, independently of its topographical utility, and an almost indispensable 
key to the late transactions in Central Asia.^' 



THB MCmBBM HZSTORY AXB COMDITZOV OP BOYPT. 

Its Climatb, Disbasbs, and Capabilitiks ; exhibited hi a Personal 
Narrative of Travels hi that Country, with an Account of the Proceedings 
of Mahommed Ali Pascha, from 1801 to 1843, interspersed with Dlustra- 
tions of Scripture History, the Fulfilment of Prophecy, and the Progress 
of Civilization in the East. By W. Holt Yates, M.0., &c. In 
two thick volumes, demy 8vo., with numerous IHustrations, price 34a. 
doth. 

'' He fulfils his historic vocation by an ample resume of the more pronUnent incidents 
which have distmgoished the fortunes of the Pascha, upon whose policy of general mono- 
poly his strictures are severe enough, and acquits himself creditably from hu spirited and 
highly coloured dLetches of the abundant objects to which he draws attention."— jlfc^mtn^^ 
Herald. 



TBS ZMVAUiyS GUXDB TO MAIffiZ&A. 

With a Descriptioii of Teneriffe, Lisbon, Chitra, and Mafra ; and a Voca- 
bulary of the Portuguese and English Languages. By William White 
Cooper, M.R.C.S., Surgeon to the Hon. ibrtiUery Company. In one 
voL fcap. 8vo., price 4a. doth gilt. 

« There has recently been published a small work by Mr. Cooper, which may be con- 
sulted with advantage."— Sir James CLAaK on Climate, 
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nOVBM AUD OB8BRVATZOM8 ON THE ZOVZAX Z8ZaABn>8 
AND fllAZiTAj 

With some Rbmahks on Constantinople and Turkey; and on the 
syitem of Quarantinei as at present condacted. By John Dayt, M.D., 
F.R.SS., L. & £., Inspector-General of Army Hospitals, L.R. In two 
vols, demy 8yo., price 32«. cloth, with a large Map by Arrowsmith, and 
illnstrated with Plates, 

** Dr. Davy's work deserves to be bought as well as perosed, so carefolly, oomplelely* 
and expensively has it been got up. We hope that the oonsciousness of having discharged 
sach an important duly will not only be the result of his long labour, but that the work 
will prove as remunerative as it ought to be." — Weatmintter Review, 

*' There probably is not another work in our language in which so ample and substan- 
tially useful an account is given of the Ionian Islands as is here to be found. There can 
be littte doubt that to these volumes will be assigned an honourable place amongst the 
recognised master-works of the class to which tbey belong/' — Morning Herald, 



THS NATURE AND PROPSRTZE8 OF THB 8VOAR 

CANBj 

With Practical Directions for the Improvement of its Culture, and the 
ManuliEbctare of its Products. To which is added an additional Chapter 
on the Manufacture of Sugar from Beet-root. .By George 
Richardson Porter, F.R.S., Corresponding Member of the Institute 
of France. New Edition, demy 8vo., price 12«. cloth, revised throughout, 
vrith many additions and corrections by the Author, and illustrated with 
Plates. 



THB ANOXiO-ZNDZAN AND COZiONZAZi AZiMANACK. 

And CiYiL, MiLiTART, and Commbbcial Dibbctobt for 1847. 
In post 8vo.y price 2#. 6d, in ornamental wrapper* 

The HoMB Department of the Almanack comprises — I. Ciyil and 
Ecclesiastical ; including the Government offices and the India 
House : together with the forms of procedure, and educational studies, 
requisite for obtaining Civil Appointments, and all matters connected 
with those appointments, from the commencing salary to the retiring 
allowance. — II. Military and Marine; including information of a 
similar kind respecting these services, and the Home Establishment of 
the East India Company. — III. Commercial; containing lists of 
Merchants, Agents, Associations, &;c., throughout the United Kingdom ; 
likewise, the trades connected with India and the Colonies ; and Tariff 
of Indian and Colonial produce. 

The East Indian and Colonial Department embraces — 
I. CiYiL. The Government Lists bf Bengal, Madras, Bombay, Ceylon, 
Hong Kong, Australia, New Zealand, Mauritius, and the Cape of Good 
Hope ; lists of Civil Servants and their appointments, and of Judicial 
Establishments, with a detailed account of the Benefit Funds. — II. 
Military. Staff and Field Officers; Distribution of the Army, in- 
cluding the Royal troops ; Ecclesiastical Establishment ; and all Benefit 
Funds. — III. Commercial. List of Mercantile Firms, Banks, In&urauce 
Companies, Public Institutions, &c., in India and the Colonies ; with the 
respective Tariffs, and Tables of Money, Weights, Measures, ^c.^ and 
other miscellaneous information. 
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MBS. ELLIS'S MOBAL FICTIONS. 

l^ZCTXJRSS OF FRZVATB ZiZFB. 

By Mrs. Ellis, Author of the " Women of England," &c. &c. &c. 
Each Volume is complete in itself, and may be purchased separately. 
In 3 vols. feap. 8vo. beautifully illustrated, price 7s, 6d. each, in a 
handsome and uniform cloth binding, or 10«.6^. morocco. Contents:—- 
Vol. I. " Obsbrvatiows on Fictitious Narrative," " Thb Hall 
AKD THE Cottage," " Ellen Eskdale," <* The Curate's 
Widow," and << Marriage as it May Be." 
Vol. II. "Misanthropy," and "The Pains op Pleasing." 
Vol.111. "Pretension; or, the Fallacies op Female Education." 
« I could give abundant evidence, gratuitously offered to the writer, that these simple 
stories were not sent forth to the world without some degree or adaptation to its wants 
and its condition." — Author's Introduction* 



THB liZGHT OF MSXVTAXi SCIBXTCSs 

Being an Essay on Moral Training. By Mrs. Loudon, Authoress 
of •* First Love," " Dilemmas of Pride," &c. &c. In one vol, fcap. 8vo., 
price 3«. cloth. 
« One of the most philosophical iMoks we have seen for a long time." — Observer, 



THB PARBNT'S CABINET OF AMV8BMBXVT AND 
ZN8TRVCTZON. 

A valuable and instructive Present for the Young. Each volume of this 

useful and instructive little work comprises a variety of information on 

different subjects :— Natural History, Biography, Travels, &c. ; Tales, 

original and selected ; and animated Conversations on the objects that 

daily surround young people. The various tales and subjects are 

illustrated with Woodcuts. Each volume is complete in itself, and may 

be purchased separately. In six neatly bound vols., price 3«. M, each. 

"Every parent at all interested in his children must have felt the diflBculty of providing 

suitable reading for them in their hours of amusement. This little worlt presents these 

advantages in a considerable degree, as it contains just that description of reading which 

wiU be beneficial to young children."— Quar/er/y Journal of Education, 



XiZTTXiB 8T0RZB8 FROM THB PARZaOVR FBZNTZNO* 

PBBSS. 

By the Author of " The Parent's Cabinet." Royal 18mo., price 

2#. 6d. neatly bound in cloth. 
<<A very nice little book for children. The author has evidently been familiar with 
cliildren, and brought himself to understand their feelings. No child's boolf that we have 
ever seen has been so admirably levelled at their capacities as this adnurably written little 
\m\i:* ^Weekly Chronicle. 



THE JUVBNZZiB MZSCBZiXJkNY OF AHITSBMBNT AND 
ZN8TRVCTZON. 

Illnstrated by numerous Plates and Woodcuts. Fcap. 8vo., price 4*. Qd. 
neatly bound in cloth. 
"FiUed with amusement and instruction as its title indicates." — Court Journal* 
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ZHVESTZGATZOVi OR, TRAVBUI ZM TUB BOUIMZIt. 

By Carolixb A. Halstbd, Author of ''The Life of Margmret 
Beauforty" &c &c. Fcap. 8to., with highly-finished Plates, 4s. 6d. 
doth. 
" This is an elegantly-written and highly instructive work for yoong people, in whidi 
a general knowledge of various interesting topics, oonnected with erery-ditj Bf^ is pre- 
sented to the youthful mind in an attractive and amusmg form." 



FBOGRESS OF OREATZON. 

Considered with reference to the Pkesbnt C!oiidition of ths Ra-Rth. 
An interesting and useful work for young peof^ By Ma&t Bobbrts, 
Author of " Annals of My Village," &c. &e. In kip. 8yo., beaatiliilly 
illustrated, price 4». 6d. cloth. 

"We have seldom met with t work, in which histruction and entertainment are 
more happily hlended." — Time*. 

" This beautiful volume forms an instructive ooQectioD of strikiag fads, 
with amiable reflections." — Spectator, 



THB CHRZSTZAirS SUiniAV COMPANZOir. 

Behig Reflections, in Prose and Verse, on the Collect, Epiafley.and 
Gospel ; and Proper Lessons for each Sunday; with a yiew to the 
immediate connexion. By Mrs. J. A. Sargant. In one yol. post 8to., 
price %t. doth. 

"We cordially recommend this volume as an acceptable present to be made to the 
heads of families, and also an admirable school book to be read en Sunday morning to 
scholars before proceeding to the Temple of €iod."— CAufrA and State Gazette. 

** The whole production is eminently fitted to elevate the tone of religioas feehng, to 
strengthen hi the minds not on^ of the rising generation, but abo of the older friends to 
our veneraUe ecdesiastieal institution, sentiments of firm and fervent attachment to the 
pure faith and reformed worship established in this Protestant country, and fbr these 
reasons eqiiedaUy we recommend it to the perusal of our readers."— i^oi^^Mi Chronicle., 



THB RSZiZOZOVS HZ8T0RV OF MAN} 

In which Religion and Superstition are traced from their sourecw 
By D. MoRisoN. The Second Edition, enlarged, fcap. 8vo. price 6s. doth. 

<<The intention of this book is not less admirable than the manner m which it is 
written. It is most histmctive, and the tone of its contents is in the highest degree pious, 
without the least tinge of puritanism. The information it gives on the most difficult points 
of biblical reading renders it a vduable book to all who desire true knowledge.*' — ^ge, 

" Curious, industrious, and learned, and well worthy the attention of the public"-- 
Literary Gazette. 

** fne plan of this book was both extensive and important— embracing an hiqiniy into 
the nature of Revctotlon, and its influence on the opinions and customs of mankind;*' 
> * » « tbe wHter xta^ Scripture as an interpreter," and " sticks to the literal text of the 
six dayi."^Spectator. 



FAMZIiY SANCTVARVj 

A Form of Domestic Devotion for every Sabbath in the Tear: contahikg 
the Collect of the Day ; a Portion of Scripture ; an Original Prayer or 
Sermon ; and the Benediction. Second Edition. One toI. 9ro., price 
Is, 6d, half bound in cloth. 
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WOMS BY THE REV. CHABLES B. TAILEB, MJL. 

Author of <^ Mat tou Likb it/* &e. &e. 

" These are truly Christian PareDlsT Books, and happy would it be for the rising gene- 
ration if their instructors and tutors would put these admirable works of Ifr. Taiyler into 
the hands of the young, while their tender minds are yet open to receive the good im- 
pressions which they are also calculated to eonTey."— CArirfum Monitor, 

I. 
BSOORB8 OF A OOOD BIAITS I-ZnBS. 

Sefenth Edition, in one voL small 8vo., price 7«. neatly bound in doth* 



II. 
KOHTAaUB; OR, Z8 TRZ8 BaEBZiZaZON? 

A Page pkom the Book of the Wosld. New Edition^ in fcap. 
8vo., IQastrated, price 6f. cloth, and 9f. morocco extra. 



III. 

A VOZiUMB OF SEBMOHS 

On the Doctrines and Duties of Chrxstiaititt. Second Bdttkniy 
demy ISmo^ price fir. boaidi. 



IV. 

ZiCa&NDS AND BSOORDS, OHZSFZ.Y HZSTORZOAZi. 

Contents : — Lucy — Lorenzo; or, a Vision of Conscience — ^The Lady Lisle 
— Fulgentius and Meta — Anne of Cleves; or, Katharine Howard — 
George the Third— The Lady Bnseell— Onyon of Maraeillea— The Earl 
of Strafford — Donna Francetca^Joan of Kent— The Lady Anne Carr— 
The Son and Heir— Leonora. In post 8vo., beautifully Illustiated, price 
IQf. (M. dcgantly bound. 



V. 
B QWaisD OF TMS OfiEimCB OF KMOfAlTO, 

Price 2r. neatly half bound. 



VI. 
flOOIAIa BVIIiS AND TKBZR BSMBDY. 

A Series of Narratives. The First Number, entitled ** The Mbohanio," 
was pronounced to be " One of the most useful and interesting publica- 
tions that had iesned from the prem." 

The following are the Contents of the different Nnmben, priee 1«. 6<f. 
each:— IL ''The Lady and the Lady's Maid."— IIL <<The Pastor of 
DronfeHs."— IV. '< The Labourer and his Wife."— V. '< The Country 
Town."— VI. « Live and Let Live; or, the Mandiester Weavers."— 
VIL « The Soldier.'*— VIII. « The Leaside Farm.'* Every two con- 
secutive Numbers form a Volume, which may be procured, neatly bound, 
price 4ff. each. 
''The design of Mr. Tayler is praiseworthy; his object being to ooanterad, by a series 
of tales iDusirative of the power and necessity of religion in the daily and hoimy concerns 
of life, ' the confusion of error with truth hi Miss MARXiifBAii's ERTBaTAnrio Stories."* 
•^Christian Remembrancer, 
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BSOTORY OF VAIiBHfiADj 

Or, Thb Edifice of a Holt Homb. By the Rev. Robbrt Wilsoit 
Byans, B.D., Vicar of Heversham. Thirteenth Edition, with an illustra- 
tire Plate, price 0#. neatly bound in cloth ; or 9s. elegantly boond In 
moroceo. 

** Universally and cordially do we recommend this delightful volume. We believe no 
person could read this worlc and not be the better for its pious and touching lessons. It 
is a page talien from the book of life, and eloquent with all the instruction of an excellent 
pattern : it is a commentary on the afTectionate warning, * Remember thy Creator in the 
days of thy youth.' We have not for some time seen a worlc we could so deservedily 
praise, or so conscientiously recommend." — Literary Gazette. 



I.ZFE-BOOK OF A IjABOVRER. 

Practical Lessons for Instruction and Ouidance. By A 
Working Clbrotxan, Author of the ** Bishop's Daughter," &c &c 
In one voL 8yo., price 7s. neatly bound. 

** We never in all our experience met with a more interesting work, and one breathing 
more fully and firmly the very essence of Christian philanthropy and national patriotism, 
and that too in the most simple and unambitious language, as if the writer were not 
aware of bis power of influencing all the better feelings of the human heart." — Literary 
Chronicle. 

** This volume reminds us forcibly of that most delightful of aU biographies, * The 
Doctor,' to which indeed it is litUe if at all mferior,"— ^Wtennm. 

** It is the pious offering of one who may be deemed a proper follower m the footsteps 
of that good man, Legh Richmond."—- ^r^tw. 



KORTAZi ZiZFBj AND TZZB STATE OF THE SOVIi 
AFTBB DEATH; 

Conformable to Divine Revelation. By Alexander Cop- 
land, Esq., Author of '' The Existence of Other Worlds," &c. In one 
thick vol. 8vo., price 15j. bound. 

« The work will afford in perusal, to all sorrowing relations, the consolation and diver- 
sion of mind of. the most congenial kind. It neither leads the thoughts to dwell painfully 
on one idea — that of loss — nor does it altogether withdraw the mind from its contempla- 
tion : an effort still more painful. The study of a work lilie this, on the contrary, while 
it gradually weans grief from its melancholy occupation, supplies it with the sweetest and 
most cheerful of all balm— the happy certainty of re-union, not after the lapse of vast 
ages of time, but at the instant term of mortal existence." — Theological Review. 



A HISTORY OF THE OHUROH OF CHRIST. 

In a Course of Lectures. By the Rev. Charles Mackenzie, A.M., 
Vicar of St. Helen's, Bishopsgate, and Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's 
Grammar School, St. Olave's, Southwark. In one vol. post 8vo., price 
8«. 6d. neatly bound in cloth, 

" Althou^ the author is able and earnest, he is not bigoted or intolerant,"— Z^tVeraiy 
Gazette, 

** It is but an octavo, yet within its conveniently compendious pages it contains a re- 
view carefully taken of the progress of the Church of Christ, through all the perils of per- 
secution, dissent, and heresy, by which it has been tried as in a furnace, up to its con- 
fhmed establishment in this country at the epoch of 1688."— ^eraM. 
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ZDBAIi OF THB BNOIiZSH OZZUROH. 

A Sketch. By the Rev. R. Montgombry, M.A., Author of " Luther/' 
** The Gospel before the Age/' &c. &c. 8yo., price 2s, 6d. sewed. 



irSW SPBIiZiZNO-BOOK OF TUB SNOZiZaH 
ZiANQVAaB. 

Containing all the Monosyllables; a copious Selection of Polysyllables, 
carefully arranged and accented ; Progressive Lessons, chiefly from the 
Holy Scriptures; a List of Words of various Meanings; a short JBible 
Catechism ; Questions on Scripture History ; and School Prayers. By 
J. S. MooRB, Master of the Brewers' Company's School. 12mo., 
price U. 6d, bound. 



ARZTHKBTZO UMVBZIJSD: 

Being a Series of Tables and Rules, whereby most of the calculations in 
business may be either mentally performed, or so abridged as to save 
half the time usually employed. To which are annexed a Multiplication 
Table extending to 200 times 200, and Tables of Interest on an improved 
plan. The whole adapted to the use of both the first merchant and the 
most humble trader. By Jambs McDowall, Accountant. In demy 
I2mo., price 5#. bound in doth. 



TZZS aRABSMARZANi 

Or, The English Writbr and Speaker's Assistant : con^prising 
Shall and Will made easy to Foreigners, with instances of their 
Misuse on the Part of the Natives of England. Also Scotticisms, 
deigned to correct Improprieties of Speech and Writing. By James 
Beattie, LL.D, 24mo., price 28. cloth boards. 



A SYSTEM OF ARZTHKETZC, 

With the Principles of Logarithms. Compiled for Merchant 
Taylors' Schdol. By Richard Frederick Clarke, Teacher, Third 
Edition, demy 12mo., price 3«. bound. 

"The great object attsined in this excellent work is a most Judicious abridgment of 
the labour of teaching and learning every branch of Arithmetic, by rendering the Rules 
and Explanations so very simple and intelligible, that the study becomes a pleasure 
instead of a taslt, to the youthful pupil." 
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RHYKBS AND RBOOIiIiIiBCTZOHS OF A HAND-ZiOOM 
IVEAVEB. 

Bt William Thom» of Invernry^ Aberdeenshire. Third Edition, with 
a Portrait. Post 8to., price 4ff. An Edition on large paper, 8vo., price 

<< An' syne whaa niehts grew cavld and lang 
Ae while he sichtr-Hie while he sang." — Old Ballad. 
** The Bfaymes are to be read with interest, and not wtUKmt admhratioB.'* 

Ejeaminer, 
** Let eveiy good nan and woman think of the author : firom this book he looks for 
some ooDsolation, and we tmst it wOl bring him still more effectual protection from other 
soarces."— Xl^eroTy Qazette. 



TRS COTTAR'S SViniAY, AND OTHER POEK8, 

Chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. By Pbter Still. In fcap. 8vo., 
price Zi. doth. 

PAZiACB OF FANTAnr; OR THS 



WiTK OTKER POBXS. 'Bj J. S. Habbt, Author of <' Houn of 
Thought; or, Poetic Musings." In fcap. 8vo., price 9«. 6^2. cloth. 

<' There is much <tf the pure gold of poetry in this handsome little vohime."— 
Macclesfield Chronicle. 

*< The principal poem in this little rdume, written in the Spenserian Stansa and die- 
tioa, oontauis many pleasing passages. • • . Much talent is evinced by the author." 
'^Oxford Herald, 

"This poem contains many passages which one would read again after the first 
perusal^-a remark which cannot be made of much of the poetry which is published. 
Some of the miscellaneous poems are very sweet, reminding one of Cowper's smaller 
poems."-«^er^« County Arete, 

" The ' Palace of Fantasy ' is of a higher character than the generality of poems : the 
spvit of poetry is perceptible throughout, and the work has a healthy tone and purpose." 
-Cheltenham Journal, 

" This little volume is one of considerable merit The principal poem contains many 
beantifid passages, original and striking, which cannot fail to please."— jP/ymoii/A Herald, 

**Vt, Hardy has produced a poem whteh, bad ft appeared during the last century, 
wovU hife teeved for him a sore place among the British Poets."— JDcriyiAtre Ckron, 



A MffiTRZOAZi VERSION OF THE BONO OF SOZiOKON, 

And othbr Poems. By A Latb Obaduate of Oxfosd. In 
fcap. Sto., price 4tS, 6d, cloth. 



KZNQ RENE'S DAVOHTER. 

A Lyrical Drama. From the Danish of Hbnrik Hbrtz. By Jaitb 
Fbancis Chapman, IVanslator of '^ Waldemar," and ''King Brie and 
the Outlaw.^ In fcap. 8tow, price Sn. Od. doth. 



ZSIiAFORD, AND OTHER POEMS. 

A Book for Winter Evenings and Summer Moods. By Gxorox 
HUBRAT. In fcap. 8vo., price 4s, cloth. 
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OOIiUMBZADi 

Comprising Geographical Sketches^ aod a Narrative of Nautical Adven- 
tures in the Eastern Seas, including the perils of a storm, and provi- 
dential escape from shipwreck: with Meditations on a Future State. 
By Archibald Tucker Ritchie, Esq. In demy 8vo., price lOs, 
handsomely bound in cloth. 
'* Under this title the author has given a poetical narrative of his voyage in the 
Indian Ocean, somewhat in the manner of ' Falconer's Shipwreck.' .... The most 
remarkable passage is that where he (umounces a new attempt to explain the phenomena 
of (seology in connexion with the first chapter of Genesis. . . . We would recommend 
the pervsal of this poem, which contains some pretty passages bo\h to interest and in- 
struct the reader." — Edinburgh Weekly Journal. 

"This is an interesting poem In so far as it is descriptive, it is a painting 

from Nature, and a narrative of real life. The author can say, 'All which 1 saw, and 
part of which I was.' If to landsmen the poem is interesting, it must be peculiarly so to 
those ' whose march is on the deep.' .... The author is evidenUy a person of right 

principles, of a kind and pious heart, and of a generous and polished mind He 

has a higher object than merely giving pleasure ; he seelcs to benefit his readers.** 

ScottUh Guardian, 



SAYS ZN TKS EAST: 

A Poem in Two Cantos. Descriptive of Scenery in India, the Departure 
from Home, the Voyage and subsequent Career of an Officer in the East 
India Company's Army. By Jambs Henry Burke, Esq., of Marble 
Hill, Lieutenant Bombay Engineers, Member of the Bombay Branch of 
Boyal Airiatic Society. In demy 8vo., price 6f. bound. 

*< The stanzas of Mr. Bmke bespeak at once high feeling, a vigorous coltivated intel- 
ligence, and a delicate poetic taste."— Afomsn^ Herald, 

^ The exeootion is even, finished, and fsooA,**— Weekly Chronicle, 



enAtlMftti Wiork& mia ^ttntsi^ 



THE BVRON aAZiIiERY: 

A Series of thirty-six Historical Embellishments, illustrating the Poetical 
Works of Lord Byron ; beautifully engraved firom Original Drawings 
and P»uit!ngs by Sir liiomas Lawrenoe, P.R.A., H. Howwd, B.A., 
A. E. Chalon, ILA., J. Stothard, R.A., B. Westall, R.A., and other 
eminent Artists : adapted, by their size and excellence, to bind u]| with 
and embellish every edition published in Eng^d of Lord Byron's 
Works, and also the various sizes and editions published in France, 
Germany, and America. Price 12«. elegantly bound, forming a splendid 
ornament for the drawhig-room table. 



STAlfFZEZiDnGI COAST SCENERY t] 

A Series of Picturesque Views in the British Channel and on the Coast of 
France. From Orighial Drawings, taken expressly for the work, by 
Clarkson Stanfibld, Esq., R.A. Second edition. Forty plates 
engraved in line, in the most finished style, with deeeriptive lettei^^ress. 
One volume 8to., handsomely bound in doth, gilt edges. Price I2s. 
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ZliliVSTRATIONS TO "ABVESTTUBB XN 



By Bdwabd Jekninohax Wakefield, Esq. Lithographed from 
Origmal Drawin^fs taken on the spot, by Mrs. Wickstbed, liiss King, 
Mrs. Fox, Mr. John Saxton, Mr. Charles Hbaphy^ Mr. S. C 
Brebs, and Captain W. Mein Smith, R.N. One volume folio, with 
fifteen Plates, including Views of Port Nicholson, Wellington, Nelson, 
Petre, New Plymouth, and other Settlements ; with Portraits of Native 
Chiefr, and their Dwellings; and Drawings of Trees and Plants. 
Price SI, 9s, plain ; 42. 14#. 6d, coloured. 

''Drawn with great skill, and exceedingly well litbograpbed ; their great value consists 
in their giving correct represenuUons of the scenes and objects they depfct."*— ^^//lu. 



MADSZBik ZZiZiV8TIlATBD# 

A series of Eight Views, drawn from Nature, and on Stone by Andrbw 
PiCKEN. With a Map, and a description of the Island. Edited by 
Dr. James Macauley, M.A., Imperial folio, price 2/. 28. plain ;. At, 4s.. 
coloured. 



ORZEHTAZi PORTFOZiZOi 

A Series of splendid Illustrations of the Scenery, Antiquities^ Architec- 
ture, Manners, Costumes, &c. of the East. From original Sketches in the 
collections of Lord William Bentinck, K.C.B., Captain R. M..Grindlay, 
Lady Wilmot Horton, Sir Henry Willock, K.L.S., Thomas Bacon, Esq:, 
James Baillie Fraser, Esq., and other travellers. The Literary Depart- 
ment of the Work by Horace H. Wilson, Esq., M.A., F.R.S., &c. &c.. 
The series is now completed, comprising eleven beautifully finished 
Plates, tinted in imitation of Drawings. Price 22. 2s, elegantly bound 
in large folio. 

The object of this undertaking is to supply what has long been felt to be a desidera- 
tum ; namely. Graphic Illustrations of the Sceneiy, Antiquities, Architecture, Manners, 
Costumes, &c. of the East, which, as the theatre of so many brilliant military achieve- 
ments, and such extensive commercial enterprise, is daily increasing in interest with the 
British public. The Drawings for the woik are made by the first Artists in the Kii^dom, 
from the Original Sketches taken on the spot. 



A a&NERAIi VIEW OF THS FAZiZiS OF NZAGAHA. 

m^ Etched in the best manner, on Copper. By F. C. Lewis, Esq., 
Engraver to the Queen. From a Drawing made on the spot, by Captain 
James Geaham, of H. M. 70th Regiment. On an extended scale of 
forty-three by nineteen inches. Price, India Proofs, 2Z. 2s,; Plain 
Prints, 15s. ; beautifully coloured as Drawings, 2ls, 
The view embraces the two Falls, including Goat Island and the country on both 
banks of the river ; and presents a faithful and complete picture of this majestic scene. 



ZZiZiVSTHATZONS OF FRZBNDSHZP'S OFFERZNa. 

A few Proof Impressions of the varied and beautiful designs illustrative of the several 
volumes of this elegant Annual, particularly suited for ornameuUng Albums and Scrap- 
books, may be had separately. 

Price, India proofs, 2s, (kL, each ; plain prints Is. each. 

_jj 
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PORTRAXTS OF BKZNEHT AUTHORS AND AOTRSSSE8. 

Portraits of the following eminent Authors and Actresses, 
engraved in line from Original Drawings, of a size suitable for Illustra- 
tion, may be had at 1«. each, prints; and fls, 6d. each, India proo£i. 



Thomas Carltle, Esq. 
Charles Dickens, Esq. 
William Wordsworth, Esq. 
Alfred Tennyson, Esq. 



Robert Browning, Esq. miss O'Neil. 



Andrew Steinmetz, Esq. 
Hiss Harriet Martineau. 



Mrs. Nesbitt. 
Miss Helen Faucit. 
Miss Ellen Tree. 
Madame Yestris. 
Miss Adelaide Kemble. 



Miss Foote. 
Miss Bruntok« 



Designed by E. T. Parris, finely engraved in line by F. Bacon. 
Proofs 15^., prints I0«. 



THS SMVOOIiBR'S BSOAPB. Painted by H. W. Harybt. 
Engraved by C. Rosenberg. Plain 5«., coloured I0«. 6<L 
A Marine picture, representing the chase of a smuggling lugger by a Frigate, taken 
from a scene in Mr. James's Novel " The Smuggler." 



VZSlXr OF KBIiBOURNE, PORT PHIIiZP. Painted by W. F. 
LiARDET. Engraved by J. W. Lowry. With Index-plate, price 10*. 6cZ. 
In this View every public and private building of importance is represented with 
minute accuracy,- and referred to by name in the Index>plate ; the foreground being 
animated by characteristic groups of natives, &c. The plate is published under the 
auspices of the Superintendent and principal residents of Melbourne. 



VZE^HTS ZN CAZiCU^rrA. By James B. Eraser, Esq. Engraved in 
Aquatint, and beautifully coloured from nature. Price 10*. 6d, 
These Views embrace the principal edifices of Calcutta, and represent the streets, 
squares, promenades, and suburbs of this splendid city, filled with the motley groups of 
Europeans and Natives; the river and shipping being also shown under atmospheric 
effects characteristic of the climate and country. 



VtnWB OF SETTZiBltlBNTS ZR NEW ZBAIiAND :— 

VIEW OF WELLINGTON, NEW ZEALAND. Plain 3*., coloured 6*. 
VIEW OF LAMBTON HARBOUR, NEW ZEALAND. Plain 8*., 

coloured 58, 
VIEW OF NEW PLYMOUTH, NEW ZEALAND. Plain 3#., 

coloured 5#. 
VIEW OF MOUNT EGxMONT, NEW ZEALAND, Plain 3*., 

coloured 6#. 

These Views are faithful representations of the features of those parts of the coast 
of New Zealand selected as sites of the Company's principal settlements. They were 
taken by Mr. Charles Heaphy, Draughtsman to the New Zealand Company, and exhibit 
the appearance of the country under the influence of colonization; showing the first 
habitations of the settlers, and the dawnings of commerce and civilization on a savage 
state. They are executed in tinted Lithography by Mr. Allom. 



VZBIVS OF Alili TUB PRZWCZPAIi TO^ITNS ZN SOOT- 
IiAND. Each, coloured, 7s, <id. 
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BSAP8 AND CHARTS ^- 

A KBW HAP OF THB PUNJAUB. Ckiimind U ; in ease 1«. GdL 
ARROWSMITH'8 MAP OF AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEAI^NI 

In sheets, coloured, 1«. 6<f. ; in case, coloured, 2«. 6(2. 
ARROWSMITH'S MAP OF NEW ZEALAND. In sheeto. cbloured 

If. 6d. ; in case, coloured, 2«. 6d. 
CHART OF COOK'S STRAITS, NEW ZEALAND. By Charlbi 

Hbapht, Esq. Price 8*. 
HEIGHTS OF ALL THE MOUNTAINS IN THE WORLD 

Plain It., coloured 2«. 
PARBUBY'S MAP OF OVERLAND ROUTE TO INDIA. In 

case 8f., in sheets, 6t. 



BOOKS FOR TUB USE OF THS BlilND. 

Printed with a yery distinct Raised Roman Letter, adapted to their Touch. 
The Holt Bible, in 15 vols. 4to. bound. Any yolume 
separately: — £, b* d. 

Vol. 1. Genesis 

— 2. Exodus and Leviticus 13 

— 3. Numbers O 9 

— 4. Deuteronomy • 7 6 

— 5. Joshua, Judges, and Ruth • . . • 10 

— 6. Samnd II 

— 7. Kings II 

^ 8. Chronicles 11 

— > 9. Job, Ezra, and Nehemlah . . . .090 

— 10. Psalms 13 

— 11. Proverbs, Ecdesiastes, Song of Solomon and 

Esther 8 6 

— 18. Isaiah 10 6 

— 18. Jeremiah and Lamentationi • • • • 11 

— 14. Ezekiel 10 

— 16. Daniel, to the end 11 

The New Testament, complete, 4 vols, bound . .200 
The Four Goqiels, aeparately : — 

Matthew . . • . . • • .056 

MariL 040 

Luke • .066 

John . . • . • . . ..046 

The Acts of the Apostles 6 6 

The Epistles to the Ephesians and Galatians . ..030 
The Church of England Catechism . • . .010 

CIrarch of Scotland Shorter Cateehisni . • • • S 6 
Selections from Eminent Authors • • . .016 

Selections of Sacred Poetry, with Tunes • • ..020 

Aritiimetical Boards 10 10 6 

Map of England and Wales . . . . . . Q 2 

Ruth and James 2 6 

Report and Statement of Education 2 

Specimens of Printing Type 2 6 

First and Second Book of Lessons 2 

A Selection ofiBsop's Fables, with Woodcuts • ..020 
Lessons on Natural Religion . . . . .016 

The Psalms and Paraphrases, 8 vols. • • • . 16 

The Morning and Ev^ng Services • • . .026 

The History of tiie Bible 2 

Musical Catechism, with Tunes . . . . .086 

English Grammar 050 

Tod's Lectures, vols. 1 and 2, each . • . .026 
Description of London, by Chambers • • ..080 
Meditations on the Sacrament 4 
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THE CALCUTTA REVIEW. 

PUBLISHED QUARTERLY, AND RECEIVED REGULARLY BY 

THE OVERLAND MAIL.) 

Nos. /. to XILf Price 6s. each. 



Containing, among other valuable papers, articles on the following 
sabjects : — in Biography, Lord Teignmouth, Lord William Bentinclt, 
Sir W. H. Macnaghten, Sir Philip Francis, Rammohun Roy, &c. ; in 
Contemporary History, the War in China, the Ameers of Sindh, 
the Recent History of the Punjab, the Administration of Lord Ellen- 
borough, the Kingdom of Oude, the Recent Operations in the Kolapore 
country, &c. ; in Philology, Sanskrit Literature, the Urdu Language 
and Literature, &c.; in Eastern Ethnography, the Kulin Brahmins, 
the Ehonds, the Sikhs, &c. ; in Social History, Manners and 
Customs, &c., the English in India, Society Past and Present, the 
Social Morality of the English in India, Romance and Reality of 
Indian Life, Englishwomen in Hindustan, Married Life in India, &c.; 
in Education, Addiscombe, Haileybury, the College of Fort William, 
Indigenous Education in Bengal and Behar, Early Educational efforts 
of Government, &c. ; in Topography, Statistics, &c., the Punjab, 
Kashmir, the Himalayas, Rohilcund, the Cape of Good Hope, the 
Right and Left Banks of the River Hooghly, &c. ; in Science, the 
Algebra of the Hindus, the Astronomy of the Hindus, the Great 
Trigonometrical Survey, Indian Railways, &c. ; in Missionary 
History, Economy, &c., the Earliest Protestant Mission, the Jesuits 
in India, Literary Fruits of Missionary Labours, Missionary efforts of 
Indian Chaplains, the Mahomedan Controversy, &c. ; with a large 
number of articles relating to various other Oriental subjects. 

These articles, written by gentlemen long resident in India, connected 
with the Civil and Military services, the Missionary establishments, the 
Bar, the Church, Commerce, the Press, ^&c., contain, in a condensed 
form, an immense mass of information relating to the subjects of which 
they treat — information which has hitherto been scattered over an 
extensive surface, and therefore, beyond the reach of the majority of 
readers, whilst, at the same time, a large body of original intelligence 
of the most authentic character has been added to these various 
compendia of existing information. The Review, which is the organ 
of no party, and no sect, and supported by men of all shades of opinion, 
aims at the collection and production in a popular form of all that is 
important in the history, the politics, the topography, the statistics, the 
philology, the manners and customs, the political and domestic economy, 
&c. &c., of the countries and people of the East. The form of publica- 
tion, and the general design, is similar to that of the leading European 
reviews, excepting that it is in no wise a party publication, and is 
devoted exclusively to Oriental subjects. 

LONDON : SMITH, ELDER AND CO., 65, CORNHILL. 
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